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^^ MEMOIR 

•*. OF 

5 MR. CHARLES KEMBLE. 

o 



Roger Kemble, a manager of some poor provincial 
company, gave birth to the . brightest constellation of 
histrionic excellence that ever was exhibited in a sin- 
gle family. The brightest stars, it is needless to say, 
iNrere Mr. John Kemble and Mrs. Siddons ; but though 
be does not attain to their brightness, the subject of 
our memoir, their youngest brother, Charles, is by no 
means devoid of brilliancy. 

He was born in 1775 at Brabant, which was the 
oirth-place of Mrs. Siddons also. He received at an 
early age such collegiate education as Douay, where 
be was sent by his brother, could bestow. About the 
age of sixteen he was appointed to the situation of clerk 
at the post-office : but nature is not to be repressed.— 
The family taste was too strongly implanted in him to 
suffer him to remain in this situation. Like other clerks, 

^ " Doom'd their father's views to cross, 
He penn'd a stanza when he should en^oss ;*' 

or, at all events, he occupied himself with spouting the 
stanzas of others, and soon abandoned the post-office 
for the stage. Sheffield was the spot which had the 
honour of his de&il< ; Orlando, in *As You Like It, 
was bis first character, for which his juvenile figure 
and air — (he was then only seventeen )~-weU qualified 
him. * 

After some provincial campaigning, he came to Lon« 
don — ^the point to which all talent gravitates, by a sort 
of natural attraction. His first character, (which he 
performed on the very night of the opening of Drury- 
lane Theatre, 21st of April, 1794,) was Malcolm, in 
Macbeth. ^ He rose in his profession rapidly. George 
Colman engaged him, in 1800, for the Haymarket, where 
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he was a great favourite, until illness compelled him to 
relinquish all his engagements, to take a trip on the con* 
tinent, then opened to our tourists by the peace of 
Amiens. In 1808 he returned, and found his distin- 
guished brother manager of CoTent*garden, to which 
theatre he, of course, transferred his services. He has, 
we believe, remained almost invariably attached to that 
house ever since ; and, in due course of time, has risen 
to be its manager. 

Besides his efforts as a performer, he is a dramatic 
author also. From the * Deserteur* of Mercier he has 
produced the * Point of Honour,* a piece in three acts, 
which is still occasionally performed. It is a languid 
and heavy composition, as almost all the French pieces 
of that school are, and has not been improved by Mr. 
Kemble*s lumbering prose. A translation from DieQ-* 
lafoy, *■ Plot and Counterplot, or, the Portrait of Cer- 
vantes,* is more successful. The * Wanderer, or, the 
Rights of Hospitality,* from Kotzehae*s * Edward in 
Scotland,* and *■ Kamscbatka, or, the Slave's Tribute^* 
from a play by the same superficial writer, lingered for 
a short time on the stage. Besides these, he is the aU'i* 
thor of the *> Child of Chance,* a farce produced in 1^12, 
and the ' Brazen Bust,* a melo-drama, in 1813, — pieces 
Mhich ran their three nights, and then went to the tomb 
of all the Capulels. Mr. Kemble*s pen, as will be seea 
by this list of his performances, has not been success- 
ful ; but he may console himself with the reflection, that 
few have shone in the two departments of writing and 
acting, and that Shakspeare himself, though an actor, 
was but a very indifferent one. 

Mr. Kemble*s powers, if they be limited, are, never- 
theless, highly respectable and useful. In Corio- 
lanus, and characters of that stamp, he has been a 
failure, and a more provoking one, when contrasted 
with the admirable acting of his brother in that part. 
His Falstaff has been still worse. No manager would 
have put him into that character except himself. But 
if he fails in these, there are other departments of the 
drama in which he is supereminently successful. No 
man at present upon the stage, except Kean, has so 
rompletely identified himself with so many attractive 
Shaksperian characters. Faulconbridge is entirely 
his own ; and a gallant piece of acting, in every point 
of view, it is. He is equally successful in Laertes 
and Benedict. His Romeo was excellent ; but we fear 



that it is impossible for a man of fifty, no matter how 
carefully he is made up, or how skilfully the invasions 
of age are concealed, to support the character of the 
youthful Italian lover. George Barnwell he per- 
formed with a great deal of taste and pathos, and was, 
perhaps, the only man who ever succeeded in making 
any thing worth praising of that prosing and uninte- 
resting part. 

He fills admirably the character of a gentleman in 
comedy, — one of the most arduous departments on the 
stage, and of as rare occurrence as that of a first- rate 
tragedy hero. Charles Surface, for instance, by him, 
is a finished piece of acting. There is one peculiar 
species of this line which is entirely his own — we 
mean, those characters in which a mixture exists of,the 
rouS with the man of principle and feeling ; as Cassio, 
in Othello, Charles Oakley, in the Jealous Wife, 
and 'some others. The blending of the dissipated with 
the repentant portions of these characters, we may 
safely say, never met so adequate a representative as 
Mr. Charles Kemble. 

But in general there is something that we miss when 
we see him perform. We except from this censure, 
however, most of the characters enumerated above. 
He never reaches the heart. He is always correct, 
well prepared in his part, possessed of a thorough com- 
prehension of his author's meaning; and of course rarely 
offends. It is impossible to deny that the acting is 
elegant ; equally impossible to assert in general that it 
is striking. Tiiis is what makes a good actor; it 
never will make a great one. Every man of taste 
would prefer a performer,- who, if he shocks you oc- 
casionally with his errors, astonishes you also by hJs 
beauties, to one, who, equable in elegant mediocrity, 
seldom exposes himself to your censure, and as seldom 
extorts your vehement applause. 
• Of Mr. Kemble, as a manager, every person connected 
with his establishment speaks in terms of praise. It is 
complained of him and his brother manager of Drury, 
that he lends his house too much to spectacle and other 
inferior walks of the drama. It would be well for those 
who make the complaint if they inquired whether this 
line of conduct is adopted from choice or necessity.- A 
manager must follow the taste of his audiences 
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CRITICAL REMARKS. 



No subject afforded so much material for tragedies to 
the Grecian dramatists as the dreadful events which 
darken the annals of the royal houses of Cadmus and 
Atreus. In particular, the murder of Agamemnon, 
after his triumphal return from Troy, by Clytemnestra 
and her paramonr ^gisthus, with its bloody vengeance 
by Orestes, appears to have been a favourite subject: 
for each of the three great dramatists, whose plays 
pave remained to us, ^schylus, Sophocles, and £uri- 
ihdes have left a play on this event, and hundreds have, 
iap,uhdsy, perished, ^schylus, in his ^Chsephori,' 
iinstc'obod usual characteristics of daring, sublime, 
and awful poetry — sometimes obscure, sometimes dis- 
tressing, but always impressive. Euripides, as usual, 
succeeds best in the pathetic, and the inculcation of 
moral doctrine — sinking also, as usual, into ridiculous 
rncidents and creeping language, which, as all Greek 
leaders know, made him the butt of the great comic 
writer of Athens. Sophocles, in his Electra, not so 
sublime as ^schylus, or so pathetic as Euripides, (for 
he was, perhaps^ a man of less original powers than 
either,) knew better how to manage his taWnts, and has 
produced, on the whole, a more effective drama. No- 
thing can surpass the melody of his language, or the 
easy but beautiful manner in which he developes his 
plat. 

Of those who, in modern tinf<!s, have taken this thrill- 
ing subject for their theme, Alfieri is the most distin- 
guished. He was, indeed, a wonderful writer ; but, in 
writing his tragedies, he forgot, as Grimm justly 
observes of him, that the Muse of tragedy ought to dip 
her pen in tears, not in blood. His dark and severe 
imagination was well qualified to, give due force to all 
the horrors which a drama on the subject of Orestes 
would, of necessity, call forth ; and he has succeeded 
accordingly. In our own literature, no one of name 
has tried the subject. Orestes appears, it is true, in 
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Ambrose Phillip9*s * Distressed Mother;* but, in that' 
very sleepy adaptation from the French, he appears in 
different tragplc circumstances ; and the Grecian idea of 
his character is, besides, completely spoiled. This abs* 
tinence from choosing the death of Giytemnestra as the 
plot of a play, is attributable to two circumstances — 
first, the revolting nature of the action — the slaying of a 
mother by her son, on which the plot must turn ; and, se- 
condly, our early intimacy "viith the Greek authors, 
which makes us, in general, unwilling to meddle with 
any thing they have done before us. 

Mr. Bayley, in the following play, has, however, 
made the attempt, and produced a very respectable and 
poetical drama. To suit our ideas, lie has deviated 
from the original Greek story, in several particulars ; 
and he confesses, that, in some respects, he is indebted 
to Alfieri. With a great deal of judgment, he has, in 
some measure, reconciled to our feelings the revolting 
circumstance to which we have already alladed, by 
making Orestes kill his mother by an accidental blow ; 
and he has lessened the horror which we, of necessity, 
feel towards such a character as Giytemnestra, by re- 
presenting her, throughout, as penitent, and giving her 
the most tender maternal feelings for her children. In 
this respect he' has, in some degree, perhaps uncon- 
sciously, been indetited to Shakspeare's delineation of 
the Queen, in Hamlet. .SSgisthus also, as he has 
managed him, bears some resemblance to Claudius, 
in the same wonderful tragedy. 

The character of Orestes is, of course, the leading 
one ; and it was admirably supported by Mr. Charles 
Kemble. The gallant bearing of the young prince — his 
scarcely-suppressed indignation during his conference 
with JBglsthus — his tender recognition of his sister — 
and his impassioned behaviour, when the hour of 
vengeance had, at last, arrived, and its means were fully 
in his power — WBre all admirably depicted. It was, in 
every respect, a character suited for his powers. In 
one or two scenes, perhaps, Kean might have surpassed 
him ; but he could not have equalled him in the general 
delineation of the part. 

The character of Electra — stern, lofty, and proud^is 
finely contrasted with that of the more gentle and fe- 
minine Chrysothemis. Both these parts found excel 
lent representatives in miss Lacy and mirts Jones. 
The introduction of a chorus on our stage is au inno 
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TatioD -to which we cannot, in general, give onr af^pro- 
bation. Our theatre has none of the circumstances 
which rendered the introduction of the chorus, in the 
ancient plays, a matter of necessity. It is not very in- 
trusiTe in this tragedy, yet it might be well omitted. 
Nor has Mr. Bayley thoroughly conceited the principle 
of Fate, which was the leading idea of all the Greek 
tragedies. Take it all in all, it is a play which, we 
think, reads better than it acts, though it acts Tery 
well. The Tersification is solemn, melodious, and flow* 
ing — ^the descriptions poetical — the sentiments high and 
moral — and the situations well brought out. Some of 
its Tery poetical merits must be sacrificed for stage 
effect ; and passages which will delight in the closet, 
Tery often seem but tedious prattle when repre« 
sented. On the whole, it was a great indication o 
dramatic talent, which, we regret, the premature death 
of its author has deprlTed us of all chance of seeing^ 
Terified. 



AUTHOIVS ADVERTISEMENT. 

In the first part of this Tragedy, I am much indebted 
to Sophocles ; in the lat'er, to Alfieri. One incideut 
was suggested by the " Oreste" of Vo taire. 
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£OISTHVS^— Long white shirt, down to hit »ncl«4, tiimiiMd 
nond the bottom and wrists with gold ; a large crimson cloth rob^ 
trimmed inside and out with rich gold embroidery ; crimton san« 
dais, embroidered with gold ; fillet round his head ; flesh legs. 

ORKSTES. — liilach-coloured fine cloth short tunic, embroidered 
with black round the bottom ; black belt, with white embroidery ; 
white hat worn on his back ; white square robe, embroidered with 
Hlach, the colour of the tunic : white sandals, flesh legs and arms. 
PYLADES. — ^White calico tunic ; trimmed crimson white robe, 
quite plain, gold balls at the ends ; russet sandals ; and white hat 
worn on his back. Flesh legs and arms. 

ARC AS. — Puce-coloured shirt, quite plain ; light brown robe ; 
russet sandals. Flesh legs and arms. 

ADRASTUS.— White tunic; yellow breast-plate, witn short 
lambnakins, trimmed with black gold studs ; scarlet robe, worn on 
the left shoulder only ; black sandals, and yellow greaves, up to 
the knee, trimmed with black. Flesh legs and arms. 

iESCHINBS.— Plain puce-coloured tunie only ; flesh legs and 
arms ; russet sandals. 

CRATIDAS. — Plain brown short tunic, and puce-coloured robe, 
worn on the left shoulder only ; flesh legs and arms ; russet sandals. 
EUDAMIPPUS. — Puce-coloured tunic, and brown robroii left 
shoulder ; flesh legs and arms ; russet sandals. 

DAULIAS.«-Plain drab tunic ; leather belt ; flesh legs and arm < 
old black sandals. 

LYCUS. — ^A plain dress, like Daulias ; and a soldier's dres 
same as Adrastus, without the scarlet robe. 

SOLDIERS. — Same as Adrastus — very white tunic, yellow 
breast-plate, &c. 

CLYTEMNESTRA.— White dress, embroidered with gold; and 
crimson robe, like ^gisthus. 
ELECTRA. — Slate-coloured cotton long dress, and drapery. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS.— White dress, and drapery. 
NEiMESIS AND THE FURIES.— Gray and white dresses, 
with snakes on their heads and round the waist. 



CaH tf the eharaders at the Theatre'Royal, 
Covent Qarden, 1825. 



JEfisthus.,,. Mr. Bennett. 

Oretie* Mr. Kemble. 

Pylades Mr. Cooper. 

Area* Mr. Egerton. 

AdrattJU . ... Mr. T. Cooper. 
JEsehines.,,, Mr. Horrebow. 
OroHdaif^. . . . Mr. Ley. 
JBudam^u* Mr. Baker. 
Daulias Mr. Chapman. 



LveuM Mr. Evans. 

Clytemiutttra Mrs. Hartley. 

Electra Miss Lacy. 

ChrpMothemi* Miss Jones. 
JVemesis..... Miss Hammersley 
Tisiphone . . . Mrs. Vedy. 

Alecto Miss Hallande. 

Megaro Miss Henry. 



SCENE.— TAtf Palace of the Pelopidee, the adjacent eUy of 
Argos, and vicinity. 

Time — that of representation. 



STAGE DIRECTIONS. 
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ORESTES TN ABGOS. 
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ORESTES IN ARGOS. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I,— The Tomb of Agamemnon, on tht itkirU <ff 
a Grove near the Palace of the Pelopidte, — A tern- 
pestuouf morning i immediately before xnn-rite, — 
Awful and strange music, — Stage dark. 

Enter Nemesis and the Furies, l. s. k. 

Nem. Swiftly on your viewless path. 
Come ! ye ministers of wrath ! 
Come ! It is the fated hour : 
Come I obey the words of power. \^Thundfr, 

Furies. We come I 
In the day's broad noon of light, 
In the deepest gloom of night, 
0?er land and over flood. 
Steady to the scent of blood, 
We come, we come ! 

Nem, Again the round of time 
Hath brought the day of crime : 
It shall not pass away 
Until ye seize your prey. 

Furies, Ere of twilight shades the last 
And faintest from the earth hath passed. 
With a bound 
That shakes the ground, 
Around, around, 
Pass we thrice around the tomb. 
And ratify the murderer's doom-^ 
Around, around, around. 

Nem, Shade of the mighty, hear I 
And sleep in peace 1 Revenge is near* 
Bre ye seize your shrieking prey, 
Raise your descant of dismay. 
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^4 ORESTES IN aRGOS. ACT f. 

Furi0$. We come ! 
In the day*s broad noon of light, 
In the deepest gloom of night, 
Over land and over flood. 
Steady to the scent of blood. 
We come, we come I 

ITkeymove round the Tomb, and vanish up the 
Mtepsy R. u. E. 

SCENE* 11. — The court of a palace, terminated b}/ an 
open colonnade. — The sun is risen on a stormy sky. 

Enter Electra, l., in the. habit of a slave, bearing a 
vasCy with herbs and dhaplets of flowers, 

Elee, How long, ye high-throned deities, whose power 
Strikes terror on the heart of guilt, how long 
Shall vengeance linger? Firmly holds my soul 
Her fix'd dependence on your righteous law. 
Awhile suspended o*er the murderer*s head 
The inevitable bolt may pause. He girds him 
With adamantine towers, and walls of brass, 
And fondly deems Heaven's justice sleeps for ever 
Bat o'er bis confident security 
High watch the keen-eyed power of vengeance keeps. 
The nearer even then when thought far oif. 
—How sleep ^gisthus and my guilty mother 
Amid the storm that all night long has raged, 
I may not guess. Sure they should watch the heavens. 
If I, their victim, in the turbid sky 
Strange portents read, and^in the howling winds 
Tremendous sounds of coming vengeance hear. 
— With impious rites and festivals each year 
-ffigisthus celebrates this day*s return. 
But ere the smoke of his rich sacrifice 
Have climbM to heaven, myself will occupy 
The gates of prayer ; and such poor offering 
As this my abject state commands will make. 
And pray for the return of lost Orestes. 
But who comes forth t 

[She places her offerings in an intei'columniation 
qftke cottrtf r. 

iSiiter Ghrtsothbmis and AUendants x., with offerings. 

My sister ! Is it thou ? 
A sister s footstep should awake no fears. 
What are those offerings ? What on such a day 



SCENE TI. . ORESTES IN AR008. 15 

Comes from the mattsion where .^^gisthus rales, 
That Agamemnon's daughter ought to bring ? 

Chry, Dear sister, chide me not ; let me be quick ' 
To warn thee of the fury of ^gisthus. 
Blec^ He well may hate whom he so deeply ICjares. 
Chry, To thy reproaches he ascribes the fears 
That shake my mother*s soul in nightly dreams. 
New rigours he prepares. Submission still 
May mitigate the fierceness of his rage. 
Far less severe had been thy lot, ray sister. 
If thou like me hadst known to place a guard 
Upon thy thoughts, and been content in secret 
To breathe thy daily prayers for retribution. 

Elee* Yes — ^thou enjoy'st the fruits of slavish feai. 
Thou, iu apartments that befit thy rank. 
But ill beseem our murder'd father's daughter. 
Art served with state.~I answer my high calling. 
That, bearing a slave's habit, must lodge here. 
Amid the tyrant's menials, iu the court. 
I had my choice : thine is the degradation^ 
For I am Agamemnon's daughter still. 

Chry, Severely dost thou chide, me. To what end 
Feed'st thou this keen remembrance of his death ? 
' Blec, Art thou his daughter, and dost ask my purpose ? 
What thought may occupy my soul but vengeance ? 
'Chry. Whence canst thou hope revenge ? 
Elec, Orestes lives. 

Chry, He lives, indeed, an exile far away, 
Pursued by his remorseless foe, a price 
Set on h'l^ princely head ; and strangers give 
The bread that in dependence he must eat. 
He comes not to thy wish : by snares beset. 
He ne'er mfty see his native land. 

Elec. What then ! 

Shall that atrocious deed pass unrevenged 1 
Bre now a woman's arm hath well achieved 
The vengeance fit for stronger instruments, 
^gisthus from a woman's arm had help ; 
A woman's arm, should all else fail, may reach him. 

Chry, I tremble at thy words ; my very tiature 
Shrinks from thy feai-ful purpose. Dear £lectra, 
Fall portion hast thou of our mother's daring. 

^lee. When I behold the adulterous murderer 
Kxalted to my father's pride of place, 
Lording it over Airgos, rioting 
In wealth our lost Orestes should ei^oy ; 
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16 OHBSTES IN AReOS.. ACT I^ 

When by the side of her vile paramour 
She whom I blush to call a mother lies, 
— (No daughter's duty will I owe her more), — 
My bosom swells, my thoughts defy restraint. 
Canst thou show ought in Clytemnestra*s life 
May lessen my abhorrence of her crimes ? 

Ckfy. The chargeeVn now imposed on me, these wreaths. 
Destined to Agamemnon's sacred tomb. 
And these libations, speak at least her sorrow. 
When has remorse ceased on her heart to feed ? 
Fear haunts her day, and dreadful dreams each night 
Make terrible her sleep.- 

Elec, 'Tis well decreed. 

That peace may never be the fruit of guilt. 

dhry. Who comes ? 

Elec, *Tis Areas. 

EiUtr Arc AS, l* 

Areas. Be not seen together. 

Respected daughters of my honour*d lord, 
^gisthus soon comes forth. Etcu now his rage 
Against Electra breathes forth furious threats. 

Chrjf. My warning comes too late. 

Areas. Throughout the night 

A strange confusion has alarmM the palace : 
Lights glided through the halls, and vanishM quickly : 
And cries of terror from the royal chamber 
Were heard, by stillness followed. Loud and harsh 
At times the accents of JEgisthus' Yoice 
Rose on the night ; at times were heard half smothered 
As b^ an effort. Soon as he arose, 
He caird for me. His gloomy countenance 
And bloodless lip betray'd his troubled mind 
'* Go seek Electra,** sullenly he cried 
In broken accents. " Let her in the court 
Await the time when I come forth. Too long 
.Has my untimely pity, seconding 
The intercession of her wavering mother. 
Won me t6 leave that serpent in my path. 
More wisely erush*d. She waits a time to sting 
That never shall arrive. Gall her :— this day 
I seal her fate, and know myself secure.** 

Ckry. Oh wretched daughters of a wretched house 1 
What power will save you ? 

Areas. Sudden is the time. 

And calls for quick resolve : no lamentation 
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Must now be heard. [To Chrt.] Thy presence will 

but sharpen 
The thoughts already fatal to Electra. 
Retire, then, ere ^gisthus comes. 

Elec. He counsels 

Wisely, though bitterly. Retire, my sister. 
We meet again : — whate'er the tyrant's purpose. 
His cruelty will grant us one embrace. 
And give my last of tears to flow with thine. 

Chry. The gods look down upon thee ! — Oh myjister. 
Be wise, be moderate. Think in this hour 
How much my peace upon ISlectra hangs. \_Exii, l. 

. Arjcas* Let my entreaties aid her pious prayer : 
So by submission and more gentle speech 
The tyrant's anger may be lulPd awhile. 
But see who comes. 

Enter Clytsmnestra, l.— Arcas retires, c. 

Clif. My child I 

JSlec. That name sounds strangely^ 

*Tis not Grysothemis that stands before thee. 
Hast thou another child ? My ears acknowledge 
Hardly the unwonted title. What am I 
But a poor slave, a menial of the court? 
So Clytemnestra and iBgisthus will. 

Cly. If he whom thou so long hast mourn*d was dear, 
Thou wilt not now refuse upon, his tomb 
To pour libations. 

Elec, Simple off*rings^- 

Such only have you left me power to bring, 
E*en now I had prepared. 

Cly, Then let us haste 

To the sad djuty. 

Elec, Whither would'sf thou with me ? 

CZy. \_Hesitating.'] To — thy departed father's tomb. 

Elec, Thy husband's, 

Thou rather should'st have said. Is that a hand 
To offer there ? Bethink thee from what bed, 
New-risen, thou comest, warm from ^gisthus* side. 
And darest thou thus affront the sacred tomb 7 
Hast thou the heart to look on it ? Methinks 
Thy presence should call up the mighty dead. 
And bring him, frowning, through the marble walls. 
With all thy mortal gashes fresh upon him. 
To scar0 thee from the soil to whicli thy feet 
Were profanation. 

B 3 
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Clif. Oh, forbear I forbear ! 

Too lately on these eyes that dreadful form 
TTath glared in terror. Oh ! too well thy words 
Recall the appalling vision that still haunts me. 
At the full banquet, or in my still chamber, 
Suddenly it sits by me. Wheresoe*er 
[ turn, it oft glides past me awfully. 

But oh ! last night ! It harrows up my soul 

To think upon the menace of those eyes. 

And the red tide that gush*d forth full upon me, 

Palpably warm. 

Elee. *Tis terrible. 

Cly. [4/ter a paiue^ and collecting herself,^ Alas ! 
No comfort have I in ^gisthus. He, 
Morose and full of bitterness, requites me 
With gloomy looks, reproaches, and contempt. 
A life of fear and misery is mine. 

f/ec. Else were the gods unjust. Th* eternal voice 
Of Justice hath assigned one lot to all 
Whom guilt's accursed band hath leagued together. 
Most foully massacred by thy contrivance, 
Lies in his grave the vanquisher of Troy, ' 
Thy sometime husband. In his bed thy colleague 
In that most fell and bloody act reposes. 
And fills the print of my dear father's limbs. 
My wrongs to this are light. Nor to me only 
Hast thou proved cruel and unnatural, 
dethink thee of thy son, the wrong*d Orestes 
Snatched by these hands from that foul butchery. 
And saved by sudden flight. Oh, think of him. 
The rightful lord of all this fair domain, 
The rightful master of this royal palace. 
Heir of the wealth in which JEgisthus riotc, 
PampVing his coward and effeminate soul. 
Think of him — now a wanderer, in need. 
Though born to empire — reft of home and friends — 
And this thy doing. Well might wonder take us 
If thus these things might be, and thon know comforts 

Cly. Thy words are arrows to my soul. What course 
Of action can I take ? 

Elec, Make proclamation 

For wrongM Orestes through all realms : push down 
Thy blood-stain M feodary from the jseat of power : 
Be his base limbs dismantled of the purple : • 
With thine own hand pluck from his brows the round ' 
True kings alone are privileged to wear : 
And let my brother's foot spurn his vili* ticck. 
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.45 he ascends his high ancestral throne. — 
Sach reparation, yet, thy power can offer 
To fatherless Orestes. 

Cly, Name him not. 

The sound is fatal to me ; ever ominous 
Of horror and destruction. As I hear ^ 

The name, my hearths blood freezes. — Length of days 
Orant him, ye Gods ! But never, never more 
Let him be seen in Argos ! 

Elec. With such thoughts, 

*Tis moclcery to speak of penitence. 
Thou would*st be free from all the effect of guilt, 
Yet cling*st to that for which thy soul embraced 
This desperate condition, yielding nothing 
Of all that taints thee. Even such a mother 
Orestes finds thee sti}l, as Agamemnon 
Found thee a wife. 

Cly. StiU-«stiU with bitterness 

'Tis thy delight to vex thy mother's soul. 
Ofi has my prayer turned from thee threaten*ddanger ; 
And this is my reward. — But now I hear 
The footsteps of ^gisthus.— -Frame thy speech 
Submissively, or tremble. 

Elec, I shall bear me. 

Befall what may, as Agamemnon's daughter. 

JEg. [WUhouty L.] Guards ! wait my coming by the 
PropylKum. 

Enter JBoisTHCS, l* 

— ^Too long our patient folly has endured 

The clamorous licence of that rebel tongue. 

Our power contemnM, bold censure of our life. 

The common ear stufTd with vile calumnies, 

And treasonous threats against our safety breathed. 

Call for sharp chastisement. Our long forbearance. 

That should have shamed thy insolence, has nourished 

Thy uncorrected malice, till the offence 

Has reach*d a fulness we must crush for ever. 

Our voice in Argos lias sufficient power. 

If not to silence thee, at least to punish 

EUe. What have I utterM more than every houi 
JEgisthns boasts ? Is not this day of blood 
Mark'd out each year for triumph and rejoicing t 
What tell 1 more of Agamemnon's death. 
Than these thy annual games aloud to Greece 
Before his tomb proclaim 1 



1 
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-^g* , I keep my vow :— - 

This is the day that raised me to a throne. 
And 'stablish*d my authority in Argos. 
Thy mutinous spirit stiU resists my power.. 
Elec. I was not born to bow before ^gristhns. 

Mg, Not born ! — Who then is master of thy fate ? 
What voice but mine shall sentence thee ? what power 
Slay the swift execution of thy doom 1 
I banish thee from Argos. On the day 
Thy foot henceforth infests its soil, thou diest. 
Nor will I leave obedience to thy fears. 
A slave whom I can trust, however far off. 
Shall call thee wife ; or by a looser title 
Command thy person. 

EUe, Infamous the thought ! 

And worthy of iBgisthas. 

Mg, Before night. 

Willing or not, thou go*st ; therefore be brief 
In preparation. Hence, for a short hour, 
I go. When I return, expect to hear 
Another, of the race of Asramemnon, 
My dearest foe^ is made secure for ever. 

Cly. What means that threat? Has thy rage V3w*d 
the death ' 
Of all my children ? 

• JEg, Tell me — seems their death 

A crime of deeper dye than was their father*s 1 

Cly, Oh horrible reproof ! and must my soul, 
Trammeird by thee in guilt, by thee be staug 
With that our mutual act ? 

Mec, Where'er I go, 

Whate'er my fate. I cannot know or see 
More misery than I leave J^ehind me here. 
Plagues are ye both, and scorpions each to the other. 
Lo, the endearments ye have bought with blood. 
Your confidence of heart and home of peace. 
Such ever come to nuptials so cemented. 
1 need not wish you other than you are. 
For your much torment. 

Mg. Instantly begone. 

Thou matchless insolence ! Where l^u art found, 
A source of discord never will be wanting. 
Thou art our bane and torment. Hence ! begone : 
Reply not, but begone. 

Elec. .1 go, and gladly. ^iSW«, h. 

JEg, No — never peace nor comfort can come near us 
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While she remains. £!?er upon our ears 
Harshly her Toice has jarrM. Sorrow and strife 
Ha?e been to us the fruit of her reproaches. 
Our grief has been her scorn, our strife her mirth. 
'Twas weak in thee to intercede for her 

Cly. She is my daughter. 

JEg» Weaker still in me 

To listen to thee.— More than banishment 
Her death had serred me. 

Clp. Still thy words gWe notice 

Of dreadful thoughts. .Alas ! what would*st thou more 7 

^g, I would be king in Argos. .safely king 

Cly. And art thou not, with absolute dominioo'?^- 
Of life and death, of property and honouf. 
Thy voice disposes freely. To thy nod 
Obedience runs, swift as the forked bolt 
That executes the will of highest JoTe. 
What more is wanting to thee ? 

JEg» Safety — safety. 

Not always from the will obedience flows : 
The knee may bend, e'en when the heart rebels. 
Dark rumours are afloat : secret repinings 
Are breathed, that slur my just authority : 
And knots of men, in comers met, disperse 
O* the sudden from the eye of observation. 
Whispers I hear^ and faces in the crowd 
I see, that please me not. l know Orestes 
Has friends in Argos : these cabal together. 
And wish me dead. He is the source and fountain 
Of every ill that threatens me : he dies, 
And their sole band of union is dissever*d. 

Cly. He dies I my son— Orestes dies ! Oh Heaven ! 
And would*st thpn perpetrate a crime so useless ?— 
Far hence he wanders in obscurity : 
Too far to work thee barm. He is my son. 
Much have I done, — much bear for thee, JSgisthus. 
Be this my only guerdon — spare my son. 

JBg. And hast thou gone thus far with me in blood 
To pluck me back, even now — when my soul grasps 
Her full desire ?— «! go right on— nor pause 
To weigh the value of a stripling's head, 
That stands between me and security. 
To thee the father's death was needful — I 
Require the son's.— It is resolved — he dies. 

Cjy. Not if a mother's arm has power to save. 

JEg. One hosband found it strong^I fear its power 
Is weak for safety. 
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Cly. Oh, ferocious heart I 

Not fally known till now !— Though deep in guilt 
A fatal passion plunged me, in my breast 
Amid sad wreck some natural feelings live ; 
Wake not a mother's fury. 

^g. Well I know 

A husband sleeps not safely by thy side. 
Thyself beware my wrath. — Orestes dies. 

[^GisTHUs goes out^ l.— Clytbmnbstra jsiands 
for a time in agitation — tken goes out on the oppo- 
site side^ R. 



ACT II. 

SCBNC: I.— TAtf skirts qf a Grove near the Palace qf 
the Pelopid(E. In the midst^ the Tomb of Agamem- 
non, ' Argos in the distance — not too remole. 

Enter Orestrs and Pylade^ down the steps , r. u. b., 

with an Urn, 

OresL Here is the scene of our great enterprise. 
Days of my childhood, rise not on my soul : , .) 

Awhile ye must give way 16 sterner thoughts. 
Poor is thy welcome, Pylades, in-Argos. 
We come not like undoubted heirs of empire. 
No ; nor like men that bear Heaven's awful warrant 
With nature's, to avenge a father's death. 
Methinks it shames my great progenitors. 
Thus, like tt spy, in darkness and disguise 
To steal even on a murderer. 

Pyl» (l.) Remember, 

No way, but this, the oracle permitted. 

OresL (r.) Oh, let not his escape be possible. 
All righteous Powers ! Give empire where you will ! i 
1 welcome any fate that may befall me. 
Let but this hand avenge my father's death. 

Pgl, When from the fate-foretelling shrine of Delphos 
Apollo deigns to answer mortal men, 
The sacred voice admits uo questioa— Death 
And ruin follow on the least infraction 
Of his high mandate. When with thee I bow'd 
Within the fane, thus spoke the. voice divine : 
* By fraud the deed was done : with fraudful hand 
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In secret take thou Vetigeance of'the crime. • 
Thy faithful friend alone be thy companion. 
Beware : to none disclose thy name or purpose.* 

OreH. The solemn sounds s«em yet to thrill my oar. 

PyL But, dear Orestes, in thy zeal not always 
t*heir caution is retainM. 

Orest, *Tis true, my spirit 

Abhors and stans from this darlc creeping practice. 

Pyl. The hand of fate is on us even now : 
And we are destined to achieve this work— 
Whether with good or evil to ourselves, 
Our strict or loose obedience may determine. 
'Twas not a mere chance motion of the billows 
That drove us on this shore, when we alone 
Of all that climb*d the bark on Gris$a*s strand 
Escaped the fury of the insatiate wave. 

Oresi. Nor without influence of some power divine. 
Amid the wild confusion of the wreck, 
Grasped I this urn, as to the plank I clung. 
When rose the last shriek of the crew ; and suckVi 
Within the merciless gurge the ship went down. 
The powers that saved me when ^gisthus* son 
Came darkly plotting on my life in Phocis, 
These from the wreck have saved with me his ashrs 
Closed in this um, "buoy'd up and floated on 
A bote the oozy bottoms of the deep. 
An omen of destruction to iBgisthus. 

Pyl, What surer omen have we than our safety. 
When all else perish*d ? Though not even a weapon 
Is left to us, do I the more despond ? 
The Gods require not armed multitudes ; 
The naked hand is mightier than the sword. 
If they accept and bless its ministry. 

Orest, They leave me thee, my Pylades : in thee 
I have a thousand swords. 

PjfL No more, no more. 

Be cautious. For my care, that sole return 
^ ask thee. ^Now,' indeed, our task begins. 

OresL From this time shall I count each hour of life 
Left to ^gisthus as my shame : one wish 
Alone burns in me : even at once to enter — 
To seek the murderer — ^to rush uponhim^- 
Though girt by all his guards around — and pierce 
His f^pn biMftom with a thousand wounds. 

Pyl. This is the feeling that must bear thee throu<^h ; 
But it must serve, not master thee. Thy fnry 
Looks out too miKUy from those flashing eyes 
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If I but name JSgisthus. la his house 

Be thou to hiiii as a consuming fire. 

But cover close the dangerous element. 

Let nothing seen give warning of his peril. . 

Orest, Blame me not. Fylades ! Think what I ^^\ 
Think where we stand : look there : within those waUf 
Was my dear father treacherously murder'd. 
There have the murderers revellM for long years, 
Exulting in their spoil. Oh ! I am tame, 
Base, cowardly, and spiritless. 

Py[ Be patient. 

Orest. Why burst I not at once upon the tyrant? 
Why haste I not to rouse up in my favour 
The people, by one passionate appeal ? . . , . . 

Pyl Madness ! what hath the oracle enjoin d? 
rhink*st thou the guilty have no spies ?— Thy head 
Were cheaply bought by all the tyrant's treasures i 
One word in public utter'd were thy ruin 

Orest I will, I will be wary— I resign 

Myself to thee. _^ .^. ,,. ^ ♦!, 

Pyl. . Tie tidings of thy death, 

FeignM, to deceive ^gisthus, and this urn. 
In which, for his son's ashes, he shall think 
Those of Orestes glut his hate, v?ill give 
A ready entrance to the tyrant's presence. 
When face to face we stand with him, Orestes, 
Let me declare our tidings : I shall speak 
More calmly than the son of AgamemAon 
To that assassin may. _ ^ ..^ 

Q'f^si, Even as thou will. 

So I may quickly act, say what thou wilt. 
Only remember this : whate'er may happen. 
No arm but mine must touch the murderer s life. 
No, not a drop of that devoted blood [ KeAemetiWy 
Will I concede to any he that lives. 
Not even to thee— Touch not a hair of him,— 

Mine is the victim— mine.— ♦Wo ,.««*« 

Pyl Now, by the powers. 

That thus far have conducted us in safety, 
I think thou hast resolved to scoff at caution 
Here stand we in the very jaws of danger, 
Close by the palace, and thou ravest as loudly 
As though ifigisthus lay beneath ^y «wor<i. 
Mastered, and shrinking from the blow. At hand 
Is other witness than these cypresses 
That wave around. And, lo there ! ^y jay£y"» 
The women of the house come forth, and oena 
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This way their steps. Best stand aside awtiile. 

[He takes Orestes asidCy l. u. b. 

Enter Electra, Chrysothemis, aiid two Female At- 
tendautSn l., carrying offerings, — Orestes and Pt- 
iiADES stand apart behind a tree^ l. v. e. 

Chry, Is there no h&pe ? may no entreaties move 
^gisthus to repeal his stem decree ? 
One effort will I make at his return : 
Low at his feet in humble suit 1*11 bow, 
And weary him withprayer ; nor cease to cling 
To his detested knees, till I have won 
A kinder fate for thee. 

Elec, Stoop not to him. 

Heaven yet may give me safety : but be sure 
It will not come with mercy from iBgisthus. 

Orest. She nam^s the murderer. 

Pyl. Therefore need we caution. 

Etee, Now for the last time to fulfil my vow. 
Oh sacred tomb ! and thou, dear shade revered f 
Who now shall honour you ? since far away 
A wretched exile I am sent with shame. 

Chry, While life is mine^ this tomb shall still receive 
Its annual honours. 

Elee. This assurance takes 

One from my many sorrows. Now return 
Thou and thy maidens, since my vow requires 
That all alone I make my offerings. 

Chry. The 6o(^s forbid thy vow should be infringed t 
And, should I stay with thee, T could but take 
A formal part in thy sad offices — ' 
My tears would only flow for our near parting. 
When all is finish'd here, make haste to join me, 
Nor let me of thy little stay in Argos 
One moment lose.— My maidens, come with me. 

[Exit Chrtsothemis and Attendants, l. — 
WJulf Elect R A inspects the offerings mhidk 
have been, laid near the tomb, Orestes speaks* 

Oreff, By heaven, theymovememuch! What tomb isthig. 
And who are these that from the palace come, 
Complaining of JEgisthus ? How my heart 
Throbs with emotion ! 

Py/. For a time be patient. 

Elee, [At Tomb, r. s. e.] Ye Powers that watch the 
living, nor withhold 
Your gracious aspect from the shadowy realms* 
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Where over meads of flowery aspboditl. 

And \inder groves green with immortal spring. 

The shades of mighty heroes walk, and hold 

High converse with congenial spirits— hear 

Your suppliant's prayer ! as with chaste hands I pour 

These pure libations on the earth, and throw 

Fresh herb and flower upon this honoured tomb — 

Look down, look down upon my father's house, 

l«ook down on those who now pollute his halls, 

And on the workers of iniquity 

[Orestes manifests impatience. 
Bring in your own good day the doom they merit. 
If for my mother's crimes, by your award, 
On me must fall increase of misery. 
Still let my life be pure and my hand holy. 
And oh ! where'er Orestes wanders, guard 
His life with special care : pour blessings on him : 
Give him to sit upon his father's throne. 
And fitly to avenge the mighty dead. 

Orest, (c.) I can refrain no longer. — Hold me not ! 

[ Coming farvaard^ c. 
Orestes then has friends ! But who is she 
That for his safety prays, and joins l^is name 
With mournful rights ? 

£/et'. Say rather, who are you. 

That in the garb of strangers thus intrude 
On sacred duties ? 

Pyl» (l.) [ To Orestes.} Let me speak. From far 
Strangers we come. Such duties we -respect 
And justly venerate thy pious care. 

Orest. (c.) May I not ask whose tomb is this— who 
sleeps 
Beneath — to whom thy ministry is given ? 

Elee. (r.) Though strangers, ye have heard the name. 
Who has not ? — 
Of Agamemnon. 

Orest, Oh my soul ! how slow 

Was thy conception ! Have I stood so long 
Before the tomb that guards that sacred head ? 
Down to the earth, dull knfies ! Be rooted here. 
While to the honour'd shade my soul, o'erpower'd 
As by his visible presence, bends in awe. 

PifL Be more tnyself. 

Orest, Oh, what a trial, this ! 

What passions here contend for mastery ! 

JBUee O p'enerous stranger, seldom is this tomb 
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Approach'd with so much reverence. In Argos 
They thrive who most insalt it. 

Or€9t. Suddenly 

The hour of vengeance comes. 

Elec. Bat who art tbou, 

That thus art moved? 

Orest, And is not this a sight 

To move the heart of— 

Pyl, Learn from me. The tomb 

May well affect the harbingers of death. 
We come with tidings that befit the tomb, 
And most of all, the tomb of Agamemnon : 
But joyful to JEgisthui. 

Elec, Fatal sure 

The tidings that will glad that cruel heart 

Orest. The joy of such not seldom ends in horror. 
Pyl, The sad amount of what we bear is this— 
That little urn encompasses the ashes 
Of him whose life JEgisthus long has sought. 
We come from Phocis. 

Elec, What! My brother » say 

It is not— oh, it is, it is Orestes ! 
O misery unlook'd for ! Die, Electra I 

Orest, Ob, Pylades ! hast thou a heart, an<i keepest 
Thy purpose, seeing this 1 
Pyl, [To Electra.] Be comforted. 
Elec, Who talks of comfort? Hast thou been 
familiar 
With contumely ? bosomM every grief 
Known to our nature? suffered all disgraces 
Hard-fronted wickedness can forge ? yet kept 
Amid the boundless black one little spot, 
Where, yet un wither 'd, thy heart's pure affections 
Might find their fellows, and consort with hope? 
Hast thou ? and has the whirlwind swept away 
Thy paradise, and left a dreary glQom, 
Peopled with d»mon forms and shapes of horror ? — 
Then sit thee down by me, and talk of comfort. 

Orest. Can I look on her anguish, and withhold 
The word that, spoken, bids it fly ? 

Pyl. Beware ! 

Remove that melancholy urn— the sight 
Gives food to grief. 

Elec, " O^ ^^ • remove it not. 

" You seemM compassionate, howe*er your tidings 
*• Have struck the heart of my last hope. Oh, cruel ! 

G 2 
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** Woukist thou deprive me of the last poor solace 
'^ My heart can know in this most bitter moment *?** 
In pity let my tremblings hands enfold 
Those dear remains : and let a sister's tears 
Fall on the urn of him I loved so well. 

[She clasps the urn 
Oh, my dear brother ! did my hand for this 
One victim from the fell ^gisthus save ? 
Is it fpr this that I have fondly dwelt 
On days of smiling infancy, our love, 
Our sports, our little strifes — ^bewailM thy absenoe. 
And wearied Heaven with prayers for thy return ! — 
I stand before, my father's tomb — I hold 
My brother's urn — oh, thou capricious Death ! 
Sparest thou alone to strike where thou art wish'd ? - 
This morn I thought it much to be a slave : 
Nortlream'd of heavier woe. 

OreHl What hast thou said ? 

A slave ! — Art thou not Agamemnon's daughter 1 

Elec, I was — ^but now ^gisth'us rules in Argos. 
This urn confirms his savage doom. 

OresL A slave ! 

Elec. A slave— and doom'd this day to wed a slave ! 

Orest, Ye Gods, that favour justice! was this 
wanting i 

To give the tyrant to a thousand deaths ? 

Elec, It helps me not to hear thee call him tyrant 
He triumphs more and more. 

Orest. Yet an avenger 

Will come upon the fulness of his joy. 

Elec, Vain all — and idle. This poor urn contains 
What was ray hope, and should have been my 

vengeance. 
Earth has no substitute. 

Orest Behold him here ! 

PyL Madman, forbear ! 

Orest, No hand but mine—but mine. 

Shall immolate the monster, and avenge 
A father's death, a sister's wrongs. 

Elec, Oh, Heavens ! 

That thought 1— oh, no— or else, what means this urn ? 

Orest, Horror it means: confusion, and dismay: 
And death it means ; and ruin to iBgisthus. 

Pyl. He raves, and hears me not. 

• The passages marked with inverted comnas were osttted in 
the representation. 



SCENE I. ORESTES IN AROOS.. 29 

Orest. A slave ! — Look up, 

Much injured daughter of a royal house. 
Soon shalt thou change that habit. Thou, a slave ! 
Eternal fires feed on the tyrant's heart, 
That dared suggest for thee a servile office. 
He lives, that shall maintain and cherish thee 
In all the honours due to thy high birth. 

Blec. Hope mocks me not — a flood of joy comes 
o*er me. 
Scarce can 1 say, thou art — 

Orest, I am — Orestes ! [He cmbraeet her, 

PyL Oh, fatal indiscretion ! Thou art lost. 

[Thunder 

Orest. Roll on, ye thunders, till the centre splits ! 
My heart is blameless. Let the incumbent air 
Press down and stifle me, if in my breast 
A guilty thought e*er thrived. Nature hath wrung 
The secret from my weakness. [Thunder. 

Elec, Dear Orestes, 

What mystery is this? Why seems the thunder 
To intimate to thee the wratti of Heaven ? 

Orest. Thy wrongs, thy tears, have wrung from me a 
secret 
Most awfully imposed. 

Elec. Is it a crime 

To turn thy sister's tears to ecstasies 
Of purest joy, «nd gratitude to Heaven? 

PtfL The.Gods commanded secresy : at Delphos 
Was the strict order given. 

£lec. Should I then mourn 

My' brother to his face, deceived by him ? 

Pi/l. 'Tis not for man to fathom Heaven's decrees. 
Obedience is our part. 

Orest. Alas, Electra! 

I fear I know not what. Even while I hold thee 
In my embrace, amid the softer workings 
Of nature's gentler instincts in my soul, 
I feel the fierce and stormy passions rising 
Is it the sight of my dear father's tomb ? — 
Are they a sister's wrongs, that rouse me up 
And shake me with a power ne'er felt before ? 
Or does Heaven's anger visit me already? 
V'oices I hear, as if they spoke within me. 
That summon me to blood. The very air 
Is thick with darkening horrors. From the, tomb 
An awful figure rises. 

c 3 
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Elee Dear Orestes, 

Look not with such a troubled mind on omens, 
That rather should dismay the vile ^gisthus. 
The Gods have brought thee to my dearest need, 
Th' avenger of thy father's blood : then calm 
Thy troubled spirit. 

Pyl,. Make not that a crime 

Which gracious Heav*n as weakness may forgive. 
Think what we have to learn and do — how best 
We may assail ^gisthus. 

Orett, [Recovering himtelj' at the name,'] Good, as ever. 
Thy counsel. [To Eluctra.] Is the murderer within ? 

Elec, This morning he went forth, mutt'ring dark 
threats. 
Short will his absence be : his impious games 
This day he celebrates. 

Orest. A dire conclusion 

This day is destined them. Much, dear Electra, 
Would I inquire. Scarce dare I name my mother. 

EUc. Avoid her sight till all thy work is safe. 
Meanwhile, the tyrant's absence happens well. 
Your entrance to the palace is secured 
By your feignM tidings. I will watch for you. 
Unknown to all, I keep the fatal sword. 
That, in the hand of her 1 call not mother. 
Was aiding in the bloody deed. 

OresL That sword 

Well hast thou kept for its peculiar use. 
This day it shall be red to the very hilts. 
. PjfL But see, along the way, what passengers 
Are moving I Numbers hither bend their steps. 
I see amid the columns of the palace 
The stir of glancing figures. — Best advance 
At once, nor here await the prying eyes 
And questions of the curious. 

Oreut, Let us go. 

Elec. And happy be your entrance I 

Orest. Oh, ye halls ! 

Will not your marble floors beneath my feet 
With crimson float? I come, the minister 
Of vengeance. May the victim soon be h^^re ! 

Pyl, Once has the oracle been disregarded. 
Hjenceforth let double caution guard our lips. 

Orett, Use any care that may not long put off 
The hour when I may take him by the throat, 
And say, * Thus didst thou ; this is thy reward !* 

'EjeuHl^ L. 
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ACT III. 

« 

SCENE I. — 4 principal apartment of the Palace. 

Enter ClytemnestAa, r. 

Cly. No, never on this fatal morn*s return 
Have these tremendous bodings on my soul 
Sunk with a weight of such overwhelming power. 
Come, fearful night ! make haste to scarf me up, 
Throng'd as thou art with terrors, from a day 
Still more terrific. Sure some dire event 
Is near, when guilt would fly from light to darkness. 
Hence, ye grim shapes ! what make ye, in the face 
Of broad-eyed day ? — Each arched space is peopled 
With haggard forms. Upon the teeming walls 
Fierce figures from. the tapestry nod at me. 
And warp their frowning brows o'er glaring eyes. 
And threaten to come down. Easy were death. 
So from such terrors it were sure escape. 
But in the world of shades, the things that here 
Are doubtful, or the coinage of our fears, 
May hunt us, — terrible realities. 
This present mode of being may avail 
To blunt to me a spirit's edge of action ; 
But if, on putting off this mortal frame, 
Tlieir nature I must take, 1 dare not think 
What power they may have o*er me. Better bear 
These visits. of their mitigated strength. 
Than brave their worst, and meet them spirit to spirit* 
And must I suffer more ? more than these terrors, 
The chief reward this guilty hand hath won ? 
Who corner ? — Each sound alarms me. 

Enter Cjhrysothemis, l. 

Is it thou. 
My child ^—approach. Thou dost ijot war upon me.» 
In thee, at least, I find a daughter's heart. 
Tears are thy sole reproaches. Would that mine - 
Might flow i But in my heart a withering power 
Has dried the founts of sorrow. Blood might drop 
Sooner than tears from these hot throbbing- orbs* 



32 ORESTE^ IN AR008. AOT III. 

Ckry. Alas ! f come not now a comforter 
Though poor Orestes here was made a theme 
For YenomM tongues, and slanderous obloquy 
Strove long to rail him from a mother*s heart, 
Thou didst not wish him dead. 

Cly. Dead ! Surely, no ! 

Thou dost not mean it ? 

Ckry. . . ■ 'Tis, alas, too true. 

Cly, Ob, savage aiid remorseless ! is thy threay 
Stt soon, ^gisthus, made an act ! My prayers 
Had no avail. 

Chry. I did not say ^gisthus 

Is guilty of his death. 

Cly. Who else is guilty ? 

Who but ^gisthus long has wish*d him dead ? 
Who else went forth this rooming, loud in threats 
Against his life? Who else delights in blood? 
Who else T — It is none other but iEgisthus. 

Chry. Nay, hear me. —Strangers now arrived from 
Phocis 
The tidings bring. 

Cly, Ah ! thou confirm*st him guilty. 

Did. he not send his son to Phocis, charged 
With some dark errand ? Phocis was the scene 
Of this foul deed ? Orestes by the hand 
Of Myrtilus has fallen. 

Ckry, 'Tis plain — we all 

Shall be his victims. Even this day Elect ra 
Goes to her fate. Though la&t, mine is not distant. , 

Cly, What shall I do ? Time was, when 1 was 
prompt, 
Too prompt for action. Shall I sit, subdued 
By grief and fear, trembling before the power 
Myself have made, while fall my children round me V 

Enter Female Attendants, h , from an inner apart- 
ment^ Home bearing of^amcnt^ of dress, Sfc, 

"Ist Atten. Please you, *tis now the time we were 
commanded 
To wait on your attiring. All is ready 
Within — your robes and royal ornaments / 
For the day's festival. 

Cly. Away ! — thy words 

Are grating, out of tone, and harshly jar 
With all my thoughts. Keep from my sight all objects 
That breathe of aught but sadness and despair. 
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My feskiral is with the dead. [Exeunt Attendamts, r.] 

But hence. 
Pernicious sorrow ! Let my ancient dating 
Once more awake. JSgisthus yet may find 
There's danger in the fury of a mother. [Exeunt, l. 

SCENE II. — An inner court of the Palace^ having 
colonnades at the sides^ and passages leading to the 
Baths and various apartments. 

Enter Orbstes, Pylades, Electra, Arcas, and - 
Attendants^ R. u. e. 

Arc. Look that these strangers in my absence find 
No lack of hospitable care. Make ready 
In their apartment. [Exit Attendant, r.J *Tis my spe- 
cial office 
To see you well attended. As I guess. 
Your tidings will secure you royal welcome 
From those who rule here. But, believe me, sirs, 
They strike most heavily on my old heart : 
And I could wish I had not lived to hear them. 

Orest. Dost thou not serve JEgisthuS 1 

Arc. If I do — 

Orest. Why then thou hast an ear that drinks all sound 
Of death like music. 

Arc, Judge not rashly, stranger.^- 

While one of Agamemnon's race remains, 
My station here is needful. 

Orest. Thou wast here 

When many a plot was framed against Orestes ? 

I^yl. Why thus injurious? This exceeds our duty. 

Arc. Young man, believe there are who serve the 
great 
lu honest limits. — It was my good fortune. 
Soon after he began to rule in Argos, 
.To win the notice of great Agamemnon : 
I saw his early deeds, and by his side 
Fought in the battles of the Trojfin plain. 

Orest. Yet thou couldst see him fall !— nay, even thy 
aid— 

Elec. He was far off. 

Arc. Upon the JBgean deep 

I rode before a storm, such as last night 
HowlM o'er Arachne's height : the ship that bora 
The King of men gain'd first the shore alone. 

EUc. That night the deed was done. 
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, Arc, I came to share 

In savins^ youn^ Orestes. Little thought 
^gisthus by what hand he was withdrawn. 
I care not now how soon he knows it. Strangers, 
•Ye have* o'erthrown my life*s long-cherish*d hope, 
For which 1 havt; endured these bloody walls. 

OresL And did thy hand preserve the child Orestes ? 
Thou good and faithful heart ! forgive the rudenes; 
Of my unmannerM Questions. 

Arc. Grief alone 

Possesses me. I have no room for anger. [Exitf l. 

{>resL And is ttiat heart alone in Argos loyal ? 

Elec. Argos holds many that abhor ^gisthus. 

OresL W iiy comes not that detested ? — But the sword ! 
The sword I my sister. Sacred is that steel 
To this most righteous deed. O give it me ! 
Give it, lest haply the fell murderer come 
Ere I am weaponM ; and with these bare hands 
Purforce I must do justice on him. 

PyL . Hear me J ^ 

Know*st/thou not where we are? 

Orest, How should I not ! 

Is there a block in all these marble walls 
That does not tell me, and recite the purpose 
For which we come ? Among these many columns. 
There is not one that bears not written on it 
The accursed deed. Methinks the taint of blood 
Is in the air, as if the sense might feel it. 
I almost fear to ask — where, sister — where — 
Where — tell me— did they fall on him. 

[She points to a door,] So near 1 

Oh, Heaven ! 

Elec. Within that door — 

Orest. [Htgoes afnvpaces towards t7, and relwnt,'] 
No— yet — I cannot 
For that I am not nerved. Fear*st thou, my soul. 
To look that way ? — Yet can the murderers 
Inhabit here,. and with unblinking eyes 
Stare on these walls and guilty avenues. 
Familiar and indifferent to sights 
From which I turn. — You shall. be purified. 
Ye unclean chambers ! Sister, give the sword. 
That sacrificial sword. Till it has done 
Its office, I am guilty of connivance. 
And read, reproach in these defiled walls. 
Elec, Your chamber is appointed you : and thither 
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WUh caution V\\ convey the sword. Beware 
iB^sthus sees it not, until its point 
Is at his breasts He knows it. 

Orest. It shall smoke 

In his heart's blood, ere liis eyes wink on it. 
Brinpf it with speed. How long, eternal justice. 
Must my dear father's spirit call for vengeance ! 

[Exeunt^ Orbstes aTtc^ Pyla^es, r., Elbctra, l. 

SCENE III. — A public place in Argos^ near the Temple 

of Juno Argiva, 

•^SCHINES and Cratidas enter, r., in conversation^ 

^g. I rather wonder that our house? stand. 
Than think the mischief of the storm ex'ceeds' 
The threats of the night's clamour. 

Cra. Is't not strango, tha / 

The tempest and the lightning should lay flat 
Or shiver all those ancient oaks, that crpwn'd 
The slope of the PeHpidse, yet spare 
One slender sapling that among them grew ? 

^s. The waters, too, were stirring. Tanus rose 
In fury o*er his banks, and rushing o'er 
The vineyards of iii^gisthus, the swollen tide 
Swept off all vestige of his recent altar, 
Kaised to the Fates. 

Cra. I could grow fanciful, 

And fit these portents with a pithy meaning. 
But that a fear instill 'd this very morn 
Chills the quick warmth of my creative thought. 

^8. What is't, I pray? 

Cra, You have not heard the news ? 

JSs. No, none of import, y 

Cra, Passing the Delphinium 

E'en noW, I met with Areas, who was seeking 
Oar good, friend Diodes. He shook his head, 
And told me tidings of Oestes' death 
Were brought from Phocis. 

£«. Now the Gods forbid 1 

For many a longing eye looks out in Argos 
For his return. iCgisthus will not *scape 
Some shrewd suspicion. 

Cra, He bears more thaw that. 

Look at the past. He will but laugh at portents, 
If this be true. 
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JEt, ' And yet, 'tis said he trembled 

This morning^ in the temple, and turn*d pale. 

Cra, He never prays but when strong fear is on him. 
What was't that scared him ? 

JEs. Here comes Endamippus, 

Who saw what pass'd. 

Bnler Eddamipfus, l. s. e. 

I Save you, sir ! 

Euda, Heaven keep you 

In this wild season ! 

^s. You were in the temple 

This morning at the sacrifice. Pray tell us 
What passM. We hear that formidable omens, 
Through all the rites, struck terror in ^gisthus. 

Enda. " I am not one that think the Gods are angry 
** Whene'er we see a wonder,— only such 
** To our gross ignorance. I little care. 
" Whether a vulture flies to left or right': 
** But I confess the swift and strange succession 
** Of frightful accidents that came this morning 
*' Thick on each other in the temple here, 
*' Has fiird me up with thoughts of coming evil. 
Scarce had iBgisthus, by the priests preceded, 
Set foot within the temple, when a swarm 
Of shrieking bats issued from the recess : 
Th^ pass'd the priests ; and, flitting round ^gisthus, 
Brush'd with their obscene wings the sacred fillets 
He wore for sacrifice : he, shuddering. 
Strove to repel them with extended hands > 
And in that act his golden coronet 
Fell on the marble pavement, and was broken. 

JEs, 'Tis strange ! 

Euda, When, as he stoop'd, as if to gather 

The pieces, from his face fell drops of blood 
On his own hand. 

" Cra. And think you this bodes' nothing?" 

jEs. What followed 1 

Euda, I stood forward, and could see 

One of the attendants place upon his head 
A chaplet. Would you think it? 'Twas a wreath 
Of twisted tamarisk. 

Cra, The plant of death, 

'* To graves devoted!" 

Euda, Order was restored : 

But when we nbajr'd the altar, on a sudden 
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The Tictim bellow'd fearfully; kick'd down 
The sacred meal ; and, drag^g'd by force, resisted. 
Madly he g^ored the officiating priest : 
And though, o*erpower'd by numbers, to the knife • 
His throat he yielded, still he toss*d his head. 
And shook hisblood upon the ministers. 
Struggling and groaning till he fell exhausted. 
Mt. Most strange ! 

Euda, O sirs ! the scene was truly frightful. 

HI omens even to the last attended 
These dismal rites. Forth from the sacred baskets 
Of amaranth and parsley crawlM a. serpent ; 
And on the altar the ineffectual fire 
Left unconsumed the offerings, and went out. 
Black smoke and l^prrid stench filling the temple. 

Ms. Surely the Gods frown on these impious gamesi 
Cra, They must. — Less holy eyes than theirs abhor 
them. 
Think you they'll still proceed ? 

Euda, Oh yes ! .^istbus 

Thinks his life hangs upon them. 

[The bearers of prizes for the games pass in the 
ttaek'ffroundf ndth tripods^ vases, large 
brazen shields, ^e. 

See you not ? 
They bear the prizes to the.foruih there. 
To be inspected. Three ^ hours hence is named "^ 
The time for their commencement. 

JEs, They'll, go heavily. 

Cra, I like: them. not. 

Ms, Nor I :-r-nor, to be plain. 

Him who ordain'd.them. 

[A bodv is. borne past. 
See you there! 
All things look black. 

[To one of the passers by,] X pray you, what has . hap- 
pened? 
iJitizen, The famed Thessalian mares, that won last 
year 
The first prize in the race, and should have won 
This year, have kill'd their master. ' 

Euda, 'Twas by chance, sure 

Citizen, They ever we^e most gentle.: but this 
morning. 
They madly fell upon each other, — he 
SssayM to ditck them : when on him their x^ . 

n 
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They tarnM #t oucb, and wretobedly destvoyM him; 
Theo,.lMirstiQg lertk, iiloe things idrivea hy the Furies, 
They rash*d at fuU speed o*er the «aor<ed field» 
Up the steep slape, and o'er the precipice 
DashM down together. 

^«. Never will I trust 

To omeo9»efB, if this day ends Uko others. lEamuU^ jt. 

9CSN£ IV.^An ApartmetU of the PaUuie, 

Enter Clytemmbstra and CRTsoTasMis, n. 

C/y. He mast be gnilty. In Hm wish be was so 
Not first to-day. And now the act has foUow*d, 
Whose should it be? 

Chry. Then why affl^t thy«elf 

With this inguiry ? It will iQoat thee dear 
To see these stsangesa. 

C/y. 'Tis not ratified^ 

Though strongly we suspect It, ^hiit his deaith 
Cama from JBgisthns-^therefore— but they coma. 

£nter Py&aj>bs and Orestes, ji. 

Yovag^are they^ and well faTour^d. 'lately, such 
Are not the looks of murderors. Asid ^W-> 
Young men, approach. The sum of your sad tidings 
• Hath reach'd me. f^et me now be si^Med 
How fell ttie event that btoaght y«a. 

Orest. Satisied ! 

We OKtMe flD tear»— as yet. [ To Ptlades, ha^fmpart. 

PyL ^Tis nine «a speak,-^ 

Wi&dve reapeirtt I answer. We are sent 
By Strophius, king of Phocis, to AE^gftsfhas r 
And urtiat we bear to him must be deliyerM : 
Such are our orden. 

Cly, Know you aat Hhat I 

With%i« be«r s«faraigii ra1»? 

Orest, I know the date 

And ortgin of yoor «oivMerate power. 

Cly, You wander from my purpose. I would learn 
If aught you kntow of plots and atnrtagwns 
Contrived for the departed. 

jOrwie. For Orestes t 

my \M9wci^my.'\ Whom else t 

Oreet, Whom else indaed ! To 

none in Oreece 
Were t&Mf unknown ! nolorious tblhe'«a«M 
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As was his £irtlier^s demtii, iBji^slhnM* hKtMd^ 

[PTLJbmn- takm kU AuMtlL 
And Clytemnestra's present lifes kt AFgvs. 
PjfL IstbUtbypramiBtf? 

C/^. Knoiw'st tliDV «€flu y««ng hmiiv 

Thou Si)eake8t to the wotber of Orestes T 

OresL I know I see«M^ partner of JEfisthus. 
C/j^. Hast thou a mother 1 
Oresl, I — I— had a father. 

Pyl. He lately lest his? ftith«r : from that day 
At times a miKidy sullensess comes- o^er him^ 
Or angry flashes burst from his vexM mind, 
That keep no note<of time, or plaee, or person. 
I pray yon parion him. I would King Strophius 
Had given me a discreeter colleague ! 

OreH, Wherefere 

Comes not JEgisthns, that I may perform 
The thing for which I eame? 

Pjfl, lAside.] Again! tbov false one! 

TAlowd.} Respect a mother's sorrows. 

Cly. He speaks harshly ; 

Yet Is there something in his voice and look 
That moTes me strangely. 

Orest. If I have offended^ 

'Tis from an error that may be forgiyen. 
I luiow iBgisthus sought Orestes* life : 
And the world thinks he had some cause ta Urn hi»* 
It was thy wish to reign, and with ^gisthus. 
Orestes could not llYe^ and leave to thee 
Thy wish. iEgisthus sits upon the throne 
From which Orestes would have hurrd him down, 
And in his blood wash*d his avenging hands. 
He dies ; and thou from his upbraiding eyes 
Must think thee safe. And thy .^istnus lives. 
Cly, Oh, tell me ! trifle not thus with my grief 
How died my son? Fell he by murderous hands 1 
Oft hast thou named ^gisthus. 

ChreH* Every plot 

Succeeds not : and, belike, the Gods made i et 
That death hereditary in his house. 

[Looking fuU^ ai her. 
— iBgisthus is not guilty of hU blood. 

PyL Let me, but in few words, relate the event. 
At Delphos in the games, by fatal chance, 
ETen as he tumM tne goal, and victory 
Appear*d secure, his chariot struck the pUlar* 

D S 
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And dashM he 'fell wHh riolenee to the plaia. 
Further I will not rend a mother's heart. 
Please yon, we may retire. 

Cly, Oh, dear Orestes ! 

If e*er the shades of the departed learn 
The grief of those who mourn them, know how dearly 
Thy mother weeps o'er thy untimely fate. 

Orest, Then, was Orestes dear to thee? 

CUf,. One feeling 

Is ne'er extinguished in a mother's neart ? 

Or«ft. And have I todch'd a mother's heart ? 

PyL 'TIs time 

We should retire. — ^What must I force thee hence ? 

[ExeutU^ R. 

SCENE \,-^The entrance of the Palace, ^gisth u s 
enters hastily witk Ao a astus. He has on his head the 
slender JUlets worn in the momi'dg''s sacrifice^ and a 
' green chaplet. He looks back, 

Mg, Be ready with my chariot; at the time 
Appointed for the games. Be punctual. 
Adrastus ! let the guards be doubled here, ^ 
And at the stadium. Have a watchful eye 
And a quick ear, and inake me fair report. 

L^^'^ Adrastus, l. 
\He comes forward. 
Would that the day were past I It seems mark'd out 
For terrible events. Omens on omens 
Gome thickening : frightful all, and terrible. 
They dog me home even to my palace steps. 
Nor give a moment's respite to my fears. 
The threat'ning gloom of Heaven appears reflected 
Upon me from men's faces. None smile on me. 
No cheerful salutations greet my wheels. 
No eye meets mine in gladness : to the Gods 
None call for blessings on me. Where I come. 
All men break off discourse, as though each tongue 
Were busy with my life — with mine : — their wliispers, 
And, better still, their shifting eyes, confess it. 
— Were but Orestes dead; I could despise 
Much that now holds me in alarm : for then 
The disaffected had no monument 
Whereon to hang their hopes of my destruction. 
— No tidings yet from Myrtilus ! The time 
Is past, though certain was his information 
Where he might strike his quarry. Nor did evei 
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More desperate or remorseless hearts set forth 
For bloody hire, than went with Myrtilus. 
— I will not think Orestes <K>uld escape them. 
Yet heaTily these omens weigh npon me. 
Ufttll 1 know him dead, I most restrain 
Awhile my will \ fiye ooloar to my acts ; 
And mark off one by one, and oaiitioiisly. 
The objects of my hate. 

£nter Aac&s, r., behind iBcisTHus. 

Who's there ! who comes 
Stealthily oti my prirate thoughts ? Is*t thou, 
Areas ? Whence comest thou ? 

Are, From the city, 

^9. Well I 

What is their talk there ? 

Are, 1 took with mc tidings 

That made me dull to all the city's babble. 

j^g. What are thy tidings ? 

Are, Has no flattering tongue 

Yet borne the grateful rumour to thine ear ?— 
Orestes* death is told by men from Phocls. 

^g. Oh joy ! Orestes dead !-— Then I indeed 
Am king in Argos. Ne*er till now the crown 
Was mine ; but now I feel the golden round 
Sit proudly on my brow. Orestes crowns me. 

{PuiiiHg kU hand to his heady hefeeU the chapUty. 
and takes it qf. 
What's this I Oh, horror t-^By the dead such crowns 
Are worn. It is th« fatal tamarisk ; 
And I this mom have worn it, and so long 
Have been mark*d out for death. Orestes dead ! 
Areas, thou Uest : it is some hideous plot. 
l*lt have thee rack*d till I come at the truth. 
Am I betray 'd? Thou changest not. It may be 
Some stratagem of Glytemnestra's dotage. 
Contrived to save her son. Let her not hope 
To blind i&gistbus by such weak inventions. . 
Leave not the palace, on thy life. Follow me 
Instantly. 1*11 confute this shallow woman ; 
Confront thee with her, and detect the author 
And ^1 abettors of this shrewd device. 
Look not for pardoai, if ^ou sharest in it. 

[KxUf R^foUowed 6^ AftOAS*. 
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ACT IV. 

^CENE I,— The aide qf a publie nfatf leading Ut Ar- 
eos, near a Villa, Daulias is standing neara tree 
torn up by the roots^ at which he has been cutting. 
The landscape exhibits marks of a late, storm,' in, 
riven branches of trees, swollen brooks, 8fe, 

Dau. These masters have no conscieuce. I have saved 
Spme score of sheep, that struggled in the flood, 
And risk*d my life — if I, indeed, by water 
Am mortal—all to save an old pied ox. 
And now, when all the country round is flocking 
To Argos, to the games, Daulias forsooth 
Must find his pastime here, and chop away 
For the next winter* s firing. Gratitude ! 
Thou art a name. What had this tree to do 
To fall ? Unless, indeed, my master*s pate 
Had stood within the sweep of its descent. 
— My old wild life had relish of some pleasure ; 
And, when the fear of the law's arm was off lis. 
We were a jovial band. Hard work, and pot-herbs, < 

Is not a change to boast of, my friend Daulias. 
Here comes another — for the games, I warrant ! 
And yet, methinks, that does not seem the gait 
Of one tiiat follows pleasure. Weary is he, 
And wears no garment that speaks holiday. 

Enter Lvcus, l. — crosses to R. 

Sure I should know that face. Can ic be Lycus 2 

Ly, What, fellow Daulias ! 

Dau. Well met, fellow Lycus. 

Yet not too well met ; since I guess^ that neither 
Can do much service to the other's need. 

Ly, What ! thy new calling answers, not? 

Dau» Thy old onu 

Seems to have used thee scurvily enough. 
But tell me, whither thou art bound, and whence 
Thou com*st, so weather-beaten and forlorn 1 

Ly, Perk up thy ears, and listen. I am bound ( 

For high preferment. 

Dau, Thou hast been so long. 

And wilt achieve it, or the cross in Argos 
Will ne'er be lifted for a thief. 
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- Ly, Leave. fooling, 

And listeii.-^Here I stand, the simple Lycns, 
And bear with me the destiny of kings. 

DoM, The Fates have found a goodly carrier,- tral y ! 

I^. Pr'ythee, no more ; but list in sober sadness. 
Thou know'st our last achievement at MyceosB 
Gave us a fame too brilliant for our safety. 
And we dispersed* The mighty ones that hang jus 
Need us at times. Even he that rules in Argos 
Found Lyons might be useful. In a word. 
Myself and three. bold spirits went to Phocif 
With Myrtilus, to take off young Orestes. 
We came ; watch*d all his movements ; : and contrived 
To fall upon him, when, with Pylades, 
Son of King Strophius, far from their attendants. 
He follow*d, in a narrow vale, the chase. 
Though' they were arm*d to war on the fierce boars, 
Our numbers, five against the two, gave- promise 
Of easy'work ; and fatally we slack*d 
Our caution, waiting not to take them singly. 
I never saw such men* • In the first onset 
Two of our |>arty were struck dead. . Orestes 
Then closed witn Myrtilus, and threw him down, 
Nor quitted him till breath had left his foe ; 
While Pylades engaged me and the others. 
In brief, my comrade fell ; and I was fain. 
Deep gash'd and master *d, to cry out for mercy. . 

Date. They spared thee 1 

Ly, On condition that I made 

Full opening of our plot. With their hounds* leashes 
They bound my hands : their horns callM their atten- 
dants. 
In short, I found a prison ; but was guarded 
So loosely after some few days — perchance 
They thought my wounds would hold me,>^that I*scaped. 
And I am here with tidings for JBgisthus, 
On which, it may be, hangs his very life. 
1 know Orestes now is on his way 
With Pylades from Phocis — and their aim 
Is deadly to iBgisthus. They bear with them 
The ashes of his son. 

Dan, Say*st thou ? the ashes ? 

Ly.^ The ashes, in an urn. 

Oau. Good 1 . Two of them 

Both young ? 
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Ly. Two and boith young. But why these questions t 

Dau, Sinsply thAt 1 may tell theet this-^hyMeii 
Are here before thee« Thott hflst flted be swift, 
If thfiru wouMst want ^gistbus of their eomiDg 
Ere misebief happens, 

Lif, How sbottMst thou leari this t 

Thou tliink'st to fright me, Daalias ; but I know tboe^ 

Dan, Attend and jadge.^-Three hours are pasa'd, or 
more, 
Since, as I brought some sheep up from the flood. 
Two youthful strangers met me, and inquired 
How far the house of the Pelopidm 
Stood hence, and if JBgistbas now were there. 
One of them bore an urn. 

Ly. But is this true t 

Dau. Ay, by raiine honesty. 

Ly. Thine honesty 1 

Dau. By our old fellowship. 

Ly, Now I belieTe tbae t 

We have our faitb. I will bat stay to tell the« 
It may be I shall do ^gi|itLus service. 
Nay, save Ms life. If greatness is put ontne, 
1*11 show thee countenance, and interpose. 
As far as may consist with reputation. 
My hand between thee and the laws' correction. 
Farewell. 

Dau, We part not so. I may point out 
My strangers. 1*11 along with thee : my master ^ 
At worst can only send me to the mill. 
Lie there, good axe< I*il hazard losing thee* 
A fair event will cover all* 

Ly, Come on, then. lEaewii, R4 

SCENE 11.-^4 StaU ajmrtmetU qftke Palate. 

JS«tisrBos, CLYfBMNESTRA, and Adaastus diteo" 

vered. 

JEg, It may be thou believest him dead : my doubt* 
From thy belief receive poor Satisfaction. 
1 must have surer. [To Adrastus.] Bring those men be- 
fore me ! 
Look to their arms ; and let a guard attend. 

lExU Adraitus, l 
Cly, Now will that cruel heart be satisfied ; 
Now, fireed from the prime object of its fears. 
Will cease to tremble at Orestes* name. 
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JEg, HacUt thou no cause to tremble at Ms namt? 

Cly, I had, indeed. But still I was his mother. 
Though long I have consorted with w^gisthus, 
Nature has not abandon^ utterly 
My miserable breast. 

; ^g. Hast thou not feared— 

I know thou hast — the terrible prediction 
That told, Orestes should destroy his mother ? 

Cly. DeliTerance from that fear is purchased dearly. 
I now could pray it might be possible, 
So he were safe. 

^p. [SareastimUyA This new maternal feeling 
£zcites my wonder. When thou knew'st him living 
1 heard not of it. 

Cly. Wisely it was silent. 

The common language of a mother's love 
Had waked new fear in thy suspicious soul, 
And edged anew thy malice. Not a friend, 
Though 'twere a mother, could thy hate allow him. 

^g. If he indeed be dead, 1*11 bear inYectiye. 

Enter Adrastus, l. 

Ad, The strangers now attend 

Cly, I shall retire. 

JSg, Not s6-r remain. 

Cly, And wherefore should I stay ? 

Canst thou not satiate that remorseless heart 
With joy, to me so horrible, but I 
In gnef must witness thee ? 

JSg, My doubts require 

Thy presence.-^Is a guard there 1 — Let them enter. 

[AoRASTus'^oet to the Me tftke scm«, l. 

ElUer Orbstbs,. Pyladbs, Arcas, andGuardi^ l.— 
Arcas carries the um o/Ojiestes 

Strangers, approach. 

Cly. Alas, that fatal um ! 

Pyl. Ruler of Argos I wherefore are we 1^ 
More like offenders than the messengers 
Bent by a king ? It is not thus in Phocis 
That we respect a herald's dignity. 

JEg. I do rule Argos. — And no will but mine 
May give a form to your reception here. 
If ye be heralds, wherefore come ye not 
Duly appointed ? 

Pyl. We have sufferM shipwreck. 
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JEg. Th6 thse H dadgerevs ; and eril 6aieilt 
Bid us be cauti<»u8. 

Ore«f. WhA« the Goda otfdfeihi 

Will come, through aH the muniments of fdffir. 

^g. So !— Ye are Phocians, then ? 
' Pyl, We come from Ph#cis, 

By Strophius charged to bear to thee this om. 

Orett, It holds what should be dear to thee. 

Pyl. We brtnf 

All that is now remaining of Orestes. 

Cly, Oh, cruel sight ! 

JEg, Ohi. welccNne spectacle !-^ 

Proofs haye ye of your mission.? 

OreU. Yes. 

JEg. What 1 

OreU. Lo, ' 

The ring of Agaraemnofi ! He received It, 
A nuptial present, on the very day 
That bless'd him with the hand m Cly tennesfrav 
Thine eye [To GLTteMNESTRA] must know it well. 
Nay, look on it. ' 

Cly. Remove it : take it hence. 

^g. * Let me behold it» 

Orest, OreiteS wore this ring : it came with him^ 
When first, an infant, he was brought to Strophius 
For his protection. 

Mg. Thou remind*st me well. 

How can I reconcile the present mission 
From Strophius with the past? He greets me now 
With tidings of the death of him I hated ; 
Even of him whooi, in his realm, he saved 
And nursed, to liky diseomCort. 

Orest. Every heart 

Feets not aUke. No i all nven cannot hate 
Or fear a child. • 

JEg. How ! 

Ply- [PrwenUng OrKstes.} Could a king refuse 
Shelter and safety to a helpless child. 
Thrown on his mercy 1 With no hostile purpose 
Towards iBgisthus he was saved in' Phoeis. 
With Pylades, the king's lion, be was nvrtared ; 
And sueb a friendship grew between the youths 
As was the common wonder. But one sool 
They seemM to have, and never weve apart. 

JEg. Why are they separated now 1 MethlnkS 
*Tis pity that urn holds not their blent ashes 
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Bat* M'ngly fajmiih'd m It is, it^oolnes 
A prize thiUiiQt a kingd^na's w«aUh shouka ranBom, 
To be inform *d with life. Let ibese hands grasp it. 
[^Orbst£8 takeg tketirnfrom the Guards aw^pl0eeM 

a in the hand ^ JEoiuthvu.] 
Orett. It properly belongs to thee. 
JEp. Ye omem, 

TbaJt have pour*d on ne in such th)«k snceeseion. 
Like lightxung*s awfal flashes, that amaze 
The path of tne night-lated traTcUer, 
And gixe him glimpses Jthat affright, not aid him, 
When he has clianced ^on chasm or nrecipice>- 
Hencelbrth be aH like this ! Upon iSigistbus 
Now and for ever, O ye Deities, 
That deal out fate to man I make good this omen, 
Accepted as the pledge of your jhi^ .will. 

Orest, Hear ttiis. ye Destinies ! and in approval 
Shake your dread brows. 

^g. Be jOGtt«i4« oh my soul ! 

And walk ia ahr, and oast off carping fisar, 
That still bath push-d between me and oonteot 
The thoughts of him whom this small urn secures. 
Henceforth rU entertain a soy'roiga spiirit. 
With Doubt that looks ;two ways shake hands for ewr, 
And be un^nestion'd lord of my intent. 

tJty. Far from his native home, a wandering oatqasl^ 
He fell. Stjcange faces look'd upon his deaUi. 
No mother> hand^ Alias i could mine have olosed 
His dying eyes, he with bU Ift^ dim lopk^ 
Had seen their ^taini^, and j^shM me back Mi beri«>r« 
Oh my poor child 1 uivbappy was Ihy lot, 
£*en from thy bisth. 

Orest, Ac wsas indeed unhappy 

In what wa3 nearest to hin^ : but in Pbocis 
The Gods, by Pylades, made la^ge aipends. 

Cly. When ye return, bear from a wretched inelher 
Her tbai^ to Py)ad<iSt. 

Oreift. That friend was all 

The Gods in mercy gave for his great losaes ; 
A father and a throne both taken from him. 
JEg, What do I bear ! Is U^s a friendly menage ? 
PvL Domestic .miseries have sour*4 hia temper. 
Oft hath he cross'd me by his peeviebnesfls. 
Though warn'd. I .shall report to Stro^hius 
How iU he h^ confonp'd to his Instructions. 
Rash one! ^To OrmviemJ] Be sniae severe reprpof 
awaits thee. 



48 ORB6TE8 IN AR008. . ACT'-IY.'. 

JEg. The gift ye bring pleads for his pardon ; else-^ 

PyL May Heaven so crown thy wishes, that each foe - 
May be even as Orestes ! 

JEg, \_A8 considering'] Much I marvel " 
His death was linown to Strophius ere to me. 
1 bad an eye upon him : and my hand 
Had reach*d him soon, e*en by the side of Strophius. 

Orest, Who linows not, that a thousand limed snares 
Were set to talce him ? That^ where'er thy gold 
Could hire a murderer, he was beset ? 
The secret knife is safer than the chance 
Of equal battle. What the father found. 
The son might well expect. But well he Knew thee ; 
And that sufficed. 

JSg» Ob, monstrous insolence ! 

These words to me, in Argos ! What art thou, 
That I should render an account to thee. 
And for a miscreant's life ? 

Orest. [ With increasing rage.] A miscreant ! 
Hear tliis, ye terrible ne*er-slumbering Gods, 
That hoard your bolts for the usurper's head I 
A miscreant! 

^g Ho ! what treachery is here ? 

Pyl, JBgisthus, hear me. [To Orestes.] Madman ! * 

Orest, [Still more vehementlp,] Treachery ! 

What fear the treacherous but treachery ? 
And they fear ever. B*en now, In that urn 
Thou think*8t thou hast the ashes of Orestes ; 
And still his very name strikes thee with fear . 
And wakes an ague in thy trembling joints. 

JEg, Fear ! fear ! — am I not safe ? 

Orest. ' Thou hast no surety 

To match thy consciousness. Amid thy guards, 
And with that urn before thy feet, thou'rt pale 
If I approach, and holla in thine ear, 
Orestes ! 

JEg, [Shnddering,] *Tis a name I loathe.— Have I 
The power of life and death, and with a sign 
Sweep thee to ruin, yet endure to hear 
Such things. a moment?— Answer me, thou slave !— 
If thou wouldst ransom from its imminent peril 
Thy life, be prompt in answer, and be true. — 
First, for thy name ? 

Orest, My name— - 

Pyl, III Pylades. [Crosses to JEsisthus. 

And in that name I give the clue that threads 
Each doubling tarn of these perplexities. 
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JEg. Gao this be trae ? [As to himulf.'] 

Pyl. Why should it not? thou knowest 

The love he bore Orestes. He at Delphos 
Perform'd the last sad office for his frieud. 
And brought that urn bathed with his tears to Phocis. 
And when his father, seeking to renew 
His ancient league with Argos, had resolved 
To send to thee this pledge of his desire, 
The youth with earnest importunities, 
Wrung from his. sire a cold and slow consent 
That he, his name and rank unknown, might bear 
The loved remains to Argos — to the last.. 
Clinging to him, he never loft in life. 

JEg, That urn is large enough for both, — their ashes - 
May mingle in*t ; or to the scattering winds 
Thrown out together, on the earth be, spread, 
Trampled by every baser heel in Argos. 

Cly, And do I see the friend of poor Orestes ? 
Blest sbouldst thou be, if on thy head my prayers 
Could draw down happiness. 

^9' [After coTisideration,'] This one deceit- 
Is it alone ? [Pylades takes the hand qf Orestes 

Orest, [Aside,^ Oh friend unparagon*d ! 
And are thy days in jeopardy by me ? 

^g. Are they by Strophius sent, or do tney come 
With some fell purpose 1 — Is that urn a fraud . 
Upon my dearest >hopes ? 

Cly. Is there a hope 

Orestes is not dead ? 

^^. By heavens ! that word 

Shows one may think it possible. The ring — 
The ring was Agamemnon's — Ah ! that thought 
Has stirred my inmost soul. . Their looks give strength - 
To my suspicion. Such a rage as that 
Springs not from friendship. only : and the other 
Confused and faltering stands. 

Enter Ltcus and Daulius. 

Ly. Look to thyself, 

O king of Argos ! Thy most deadly foe 
Is in thy pidace. 

Mg. In a pregnant hour 

Thy warning comes. 

PyL ^e here ! 

Oresi. Oh Pylades . 
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JSg. There, there he staBds.— His mune ? Hfa name ? 

IfSf. Or«fites. 

C/y. Oh powers of nerey I 

Mg, TwM «n instinct, then, 

Thftt made ne shadder as I look*d upon him. 

Ly. Orestes this— the other — 

Orest. Silence, slave I 

*Tis not for sueh as thon to interfere 
With onr high destinies. Thy life was spared 
Unwisely. [T9 JSoistrus.] Morderer ! Since thou 

knowtst Orestes, 
Be sore he can be none but Pylades. 

Pyl, Hither I came to aid his just revenge ; 
Nor grieve to Share his fate. 

Mg, ' Be sure thou shalt. 

Vile partner of bis fraud ! 

Cly, My son, my son ! 

But oh what danger * Let a mother's arms 
Enfold thee. 

OrtA, ^Repelling her,] I am A^memnon's son. 

Cly. O keen reproach ! Intolerably just ! 

Ori$t. [XSo jlfieisTBDS.] Forfbee., thou miscreant, foul 
with every crime. 
Rank with all lecherous and bl<K>dy thoughts,-- 
Cowardly murderer 1 roost adulterous beast 1 
Why dost thou pause ? Am I not in thy power f 
Even so my look strikes terror in thy soul. 
But oh ! I breathe, and yet thou livest. Oh rage{ 
So near the end to fail ! What bitterness 
Is in the thought, that any hand but mine 
Must deal the vengeance that« be sure, awaits thee ! 

JBg, The present hourlsnfifie: but yours, nor presenl. 
Nor fifture aids, ye disappointed traitors. 

JMer E1.BCTJRA, L. 

Your latest hour is come. 

Elee, Alas 1 my brother t 

Have I bewaird thee absent till this day. 
And now must wish thee absent still f I lose thee 
Ere yet well found. 

Orett. *Tis so. 

Cl$f, Hear me, JEg^stlhas I 

Some influence once I had : thou much o*er me 
Hast exercised for ill. Let me for t>nce 
Persuade thj soul .to mercy. Save my son ! 
He may be guarded, and yet live. 
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-^Qi Merb fluidiictts 

To wislt him life. Hast thou forgot the Toier 
That said, Orestes shall destroy hiw motherl 

Chf, So he be saved, I care not. Let him plimge 
A dagger id my heart, aivd lire. 

Ortit. riSAtu/ileHn^.} No, not by as 

Her death is possible. Whate*er her crimes. 
My soul respects the invidiabte narike 
Of mother. 

Mg, Though he breathed the %^ftts^ air 
Of a dark drnigeou, down a thousand steps. 
Where toads engender, and the filthy tiracL 
Of slimy reptiles glifters on the walls, 
To the pale lamp by which the jailer briirgs 
A starring sustenance,-^that wbuM not gkit 
The Sacred thirst hifs blood alone can quiet. 

OtuU Oh for a sword I That I might iolm^ate 
The monster 'mid his guards. Will no one lend 
A righteous weapon ? 

-^9* Desperate fool ! — 'Twa* weK 

My foresight let fhem ndt Approach with arms. 
Henceforth I feAr hd pi^rtents^ they areealU 
Upon our prudenee, on the approacii of dadg^r, 
And may presenre u9. 

Ore^. Art thou saved awhile. 

Tyrant? it is for lengthen *d punishment. 
The death ffiy ragf< had given thee wefe too sudden, 
Too short of torment for a life lik^ thine. 

Mg, Vile thing) i^bont to be swept ft&m the eavtb f 
Talk*8t thou of punishment? 

01^. Help me, Elestra 

To plead to this obdnrate for thy brother. 

EUt. How siiall I sue ? My spirit never yet 
Bow'd to ^gisthus. For thy salto^ dear bi^othsr, 
I will forget aWhile whdde child I am. 
Behold, ^gisthus, at thy feet I kneel ; 
I am subdued. 

OresU Rise up ! KIiMie) not for worlds. 

Methfnk^ 6ur father's spirit should appear, 
A.nd snatch thee firom tM ground iff wratli. Oh sev^r 
Give thou so base a thing the trimnpb o'cA^ its, . 
To see tber race of Agamemnon stoop. 
Even life were hatefttl, if a boon from li^ % 
Show hfitt thy scorn. 

Clg, 9pftrebtra,iBgist1iu»! ^sehlal 

And call onde more this gi^teful hetf^tfcy enm. 

b9 
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JEg,' Thbn sett'st the jewel at too high a price. 
It shall be mine more cheaply, or I'll none on*t. 
Orest, Base answer to a speech more base. 
Cijf, . My son ! 

The pangs with which I won thee at thy birth 
Were light to what I suffer now. 

Orest. . I had 

A mother once : but she renounced that name. 
Cly, Witness these tears, if I renounce the feeling. 
Mg. This flower of filial duty scorns his mother. 
Plead thou no more. *Tis tix*d— they perish both. 
Would Myrtilus were here ! in nothing more 
My son than in the hate he bears Orestes. 
Joy were it to him to behold his death,-^ 
Much joy. Would he were here ! 

Orest. Thou hast thy wish. 

Behold him there !— that urn. 

^g. Tha urn! 

Orest. Contains 

His ashes. 

^g. . Ye infernal powers ! — But no ! 
No, no. It cannot be. Impudent liar 1 
This is. a fetch of thy inventive malice, ^ 

To sting me in the moment of thy death. f 

I — ^laugh at thy device. [ With hd^f-choked lUleranee 

Orest. [To Ltcos.] Fellow, stand forth. 
At least in this thy presence does me service. 
I spared thy Ufe. For my sole recompense 
T611 thy base hirer — him there— where and how 
It was, and whom I slew ; and whom thou sawest 
Stretch*d on his back, and grinning in the sun. 
JEg. Speak, villain ! 'Tis not true. 
Lpe. . It is too true* 

He v^nqaish'd Myrtilus. 

Cly. There is no hope 

Of mejcy. 
Elee. None. n 

PyL . We smile at death. 

JEg^ Where am (I 

A thousand scorpions in my heart are lodged, I 

And I am. giddy with conflicting horrors. 
Do the Fates mock my hopes, and, for revenge, 
Oive me this dismal urn? My cup .of joy 
Is dash'd with gall, and brew*d with bitter tears. 
But wherefore live these, while before me lies 
This mournful object to reprove my slowness ? 
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Adrastas, bear them fofHi to death — a death 
That vilest malefactors die. Thy head 
Shall answer for them. 

Orest. Death has far less horror 

Than thy detested presence. Bear me heiktie, 
Hire my heart Imrsts with rage. 

Cl$f. • Hear me. 

JEg, Away ! 

If at my feet the congregated powers 
Of heaven could kneel, yet leave my will its freedom, 
They should not Udd to their condemned span 
A single hour. Am 1 obey'd, Adrastiis ? 

OresL Remember me ; and die a thousand deaths 
By fears from Which my death will not release thee. 

'eiee. Alas, my brother ! 

C7^« Oh, my son ! 

JEg, , Away ! 

restj R. 



ACT V 

I 

** BGENE h-^The Tomb cf Agamemnon. Tht sky U 
** overcast. Low ikunder is heard^ then strange mus^ie 

•• I^Rteasis.^TAe Furies. 

^* JfiMH. Si&i^ tH6 gfflHy deed waA done 
** Many a year its roubd hath run. 
" More than ever, noW Secure 
" The murd'rer thioks his triumph sure. 
** Now on his exulting hour 
^ Burst we with tremendotis poWr, 
" And at once upon his sovl 
'*The storm of alt our tortures roll. 



i( 
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*' Prepare, prepare, prepare ! 
'*■ All is ready — He shall bleed 
" By the sword that did the deed* 

b3 
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** On the threshold— at the door 

'< Opening on the -bloody floor. ^ 

*< SEMicHORUs, answering, 

** Prepare, prepare, prepare ! 
** After years in ambush past, 
^ Spring we on our prey at last. . 

't CHORUS OF FURIES. 

** Prepare, prepare, prepare ! 
** After years in ambush past, 
*' Spring we on our prey at last 
*' Rushing with resistless force^ 
" Now we take our fatal course. 

'* [ They dUappear.** 

SCENE IL^The front efthe PaUufe; wiihani the 

PropylcBum, 

Enter Elbctra and Chetsothbmis, r 

Elee, That way they went upon their fatal errand. 

Chry, And must he die ! So braTe, and yet so 
young I 
i dare not hope. Oh, brother ! though these eyes 
Ne'er, till this fatal mom, beheld thy face, 
Eyen from my heedless infancy — my tears 
Flow not less freely. I haye loved thee ever. 

EUe, His bearing justified my dearest wishes. 
And proved him worthy to avenge his father. 
The keener is my anguish. little hope — 

Chry, A\m ! what hope, my sister? What can save 
them, 
Led out unarmM to sniTer ? 

BSLee, Fear, indeed. 

Sits on my quailing heart — and yet young Hope, 
Despight his withering influence, wjU spring up, 
And whisper to my fluctuating soul. 
Faintly, there is a chance. Arcos is brave. 
And wise as bra^e : and what he undertakes 
Must wear some show of promise. 

Chry. Woat can one f 

> BUec. He talk*d of friends, companions in the battles 
Fought for our father, that abhor jB^sthus : 
And told me the appearance ot Orestes 
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In Argos were sure, signal of reTolt 
Against the tyrant. 

Chry» He spoke confidently. 

To keep us from despair. 

Elec, It may be' so. 

But the Gods rule us : Nature holds her course : 
The sun is in the heavens : and things of night 
Fly hi^ discoTering beams. Eternal Themis ! 
Thou on thy pure throne sittest still on .high. 
And yet the. earth: is curaberM with this monster. 

C%rj^. 'My grief so blinds me, that I see but dimly. 
Dear sister, look if aught thou canst discern 
Of moTememt near the city. 

Mee, I descry 

Afar off-^gures, as of men in haste, 
That to a centre move. 

Chry, Let us ascend 

That higher ground : our view will thence be clearer. 

EHee, Give me thy hand. 

Chry, My heart beats fearfully. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE III. — A principal -apartment uf the Palace 
Glttehnestra thrown on a seat, back in the scene 
JBieiSTHUs/orwardy near the side, listening, 

JSg, Heavily hang the moments, till my ear 
Is gladden'd by the footstep of Adrastus. 
So slow an executor of my will, 
So dull I never knew him. On the rack 
1 lie, unjtil I know they are despatched. 
They should have died i* th' palace, but that so 
Th^ir death hadbeen less infamous ;- and I 
Had lost the highests zest of my revenge. 

Cly, Oh, savage heart ! implacable by blood ! 
And is it not enough that he must die, 
But thou must pour out in a mother's hearing 
These horrid breathings of no human spirit ? 

j^g. Peace ! Thou disturb*st me. I would have the 
air 
So still,, that I might list my own heart's motion. 
All senses I would have absorbed in one, 
And make my ear the centre^ of perception^*— 
Dost thou not hear a step ? 

Cly I hear a voice. 
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That cries within mef: the drMl iittetaiiet5 
Of my heart, soundingp to the touch ctf pimer : ^ 
And clearly I ffansTate the tremulous tone. 
We are not safe, ^gisthus ; uof ean hw^ 
By ways like thine. Thy Remedy for danger 
Heaps up the evil, that, like' gatber'd inow' 
Piled on the brow of hdge Olympus, falU 
The heavier for delay. — Thy last attempt 
Cost thee a son. Alas, for mine !<^TbOTe are 
Powers, that, on bloody deedel, requitfil send. 
Witness my* tormeiits, bonie even frotn the diy 
We met in guilt. 

^g, [Going up to herJ] Thy tetiporisilig nmid^ 
Aye hovering between the will and deed. 
Is all our peril's cause. Thou wbaldst be safe^ 
Yet fear *3t the means of safety.' 

Cli/, Had I fearM 

Sufik)iently4 tht» hand were free frota blood, 
And I in peace. , 

jEg, Security is peace : 

Ne*er by half-measures won. But half an act 
Was done by us, when Agamemnon fell : 
And thou wouldst have the fruit of perfect action 

Cltf, And wotildftt thou double on my soul the loitd, 
Beneath whose weight I groan? 

^g. Hast thoti forgotten 

With what deep oaths our compact was made fast ? 
Hast thou forg6tten With Wh&t r^stolste gMsp 
Thy will embraced iby foi^tineili, |mrpose«, 
And destiny ? Didst thoti not SWeAr te Stattd 
Fast by my side tbrotigh all intfredtiMiitS, 
And make all meins fdr my ddtafreeinent lawful ? 

Cly. I ktiew thee tiot 2 and s6 wittf, by tby eonnlng 
And my strong passions, miserably bliilded 
And I have made a coVeiiftnt with guilt, 
And sold myself to everlasting tiroe. 
Thine I have made myself, and bur joillt Aof« 
Forbid me to believe We shall be sever 'd. 
When we are dealt with by the powers that fix 
The doom of our imperishable natures. — 
Yet from thy bloody lessons I have tum*d. 

^g. The first fonnd thee a willing setnoUf*— Hairk ! 
1 hear the tread of feet*-^He comes, he comea ! 
Exult, my soul, and f^ed on thy revenge * 
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Enter Cb&ysqtuehis, l. 

How !. not Adrastus ! Hast thou seen him ? 

Chry, No. 

But, looking to the city, I could s^e 
The road all.throngM with men, aiid hear the sound . 
Of some g^eat stir. And one this way is running 
In haste, yet halting in his course at times, 
As if for lack of breath or strength. Electra 
Wiaits for .his tidings. 

J£g, ^ Let her not detain him 

A moment from my presence. [£lnYCHRYSOTHEMis, l.] 

What is this? 
Commotion in the city !--^*Tis the time, — 
.Nay, past the time, appointed for the games ; 
And he who' conies, perchance, is sent to tell me 
The judges wait our presence to commence 
The ushering pomp. 
[To Glytemnestra.] Wilt thou go forth with me ? 

C/y. Go forth ! What ! meet the cruel messenger, 
Perchance the executioner, yet fresh 
From my son's death, and of his blood unwash'd ? 
And wilt thou go ? a father ! Has that urn 
PassM from thy- thoughts so soon ? 

^g. Ah ! thou hast waked 

The slumbering horrors of my soul. Who comes ? 

Enter Lycus, l., wounded, with an Attendant, 

-And in such ghastly plight ! What, thou ! — Good fellow, 
What may this mean ? Who gave those wounds ? 

Ly. . - / ' Orestes 

Iscarce have strength 

^g. Hear I aright ? 

Ly, Orestes. 

JEg. Orestes! am'dl — " 

Cly, ' Oh heaven ! my son then livetr ! 

- Ly, Thy soldiers fall before him. Some of them 
Fight on his side. The city is in arms. 

JEg, Curse on my folly, that permitted him 
Alive to leave the palace ! Who are with him? 
What numbers ?— Tell me how — 

Ly, Adrastus brought him* 

With Pylades, close guarded, to the. place 
Intended for their death. The way was'fiird 
With festive throngs— 

^g. Oh madness In my rage 

This was forgotten. 
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L^ Gathering ronnd they came ; 

When suddenly ra»h*d Areas through the itdwd. 
To arm Orestes with a sword, and strike 
Adrastus down, was hat a moment's work. 
** People of Argos !** then aloud he cried, 
'* And yoti, my old companions in the field ! 
Behold Orestes I — See your lawful kitig.** 

Mg. Ah ! Traitor ! 

Ly, *•'• Who for Agamemnon*s son 

With me will stand?'* At once a thousand voices 
Shouted his name^ and down the way the cry 
RoU'd on, *^ Orestes live ! long live Orestes !** 

Mg» Vile changelings ! all is lost ! 

Ly, The.siiddenness, 

And their commander's loss, amazed the gumrds ; 
Yet part are steady to thy cause. MySeU 
Essay'd to strike Orestes, but his arm 
Again was powerful on me, and I fled 
To warn thee of thy danger. 

^g, _ What resoilrce 

Is left 1 or whither shall I turn me ? 

Ly. Promptness 

And resolution only now can save thee. 
Collect thy guards, yet left within the palace, 
And sally forth,' or ere the insorrectiem 
Has spread through all the city. —I am faint, — 
I bleed apace. 

Mg. 'Tend him» [ExeiwU Ltcvs and AiUndomA^ L. 

Rousd up, my soul I 
Be sudden. — ^Now one only course is left. 
[To Clt.] Remember thy strong oatlis! — ^Now, 

Myrtilus, 
I come to join thee, or avenge thy death. 

Cly, A moment hear roe. 

My, On a moment hangs 

My life. ' 

Cly, Orestes lives. 

^y. To my great danger* 

Cly. Thou art not guilty of his blood, Ilia> mother 
jilay plead for thee. 

Mg, Plead rather for thyself. 

Cty, To certain death.— Hear me» ^gisthus ! 

[ttokU$i§ him. 
Eg. What ! Traitress ! thou wonldst bargain for 

thy life, 
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And give me uii,resifiting tofais h^ods. 

The purchase of thy safety 4 H^ris^i the uproar 

ApproachQ9« Hold we not. :^ wjiU iH>!t full 

Into his hands alive. My guards 1 my guards J [SjcU, l. 

Ckty. I, too, would stay him, lest his.d^^p^ate rag<i 
Should harm Orestes. How has he deserved 
Thy wish to save him ? 

Cty. This is B9t » time 

To tell how ftU the guilt I have incorr*d 
Binds me the faster to him. Hark ! again, 
4nd louder-^louder .!— *Tis a terrible 
And fatal hour. 

** Chry. Ye Gods ! the event is yours.*' IBxU, R. 

SCENE Vf.^4 large court of the l^alace, wtlh cototi' 
node, eniraneei to various aparlmenUj haJthMy Sfc. 

Bnier fiLB€TftA/rom an apartment^ r.., with a sword, 

Blee. 7his., ^his wfts wanting to a day of justice. 
Well hfbve I kept l;hee, dr^eadful instrument 
Of crime and reti>ii>ution. Thou.diunb miniater 
Of wrath, I almost fear to look upon thee. 
Clear Is thy i>ojU8h ; and uq a^ or iStain 
Tells the pleased eye how many deaths ar^e on thee. 
Think tb.ey, who fprge these instruments, what .work 
The steel they laboA^r may perfomi ?t* Who comes ? — . . 
Only to one cJia I resign this weapon. . [ConeetnU it, 

JEnt/er Q^yxbuvkstira, r.^ and QjB^YfpTMfuniSj l. 

CEy. Electra here 1 Say, hast thou seen ^glsthus ? 

Elee. Oh, wretched woman ! is thy care for him ? 
Think of thy noble son, from death redeemed ; 
Nor wouiid my ears with that vile ribald's name. 
His meed awaits him. Hark ! the cry of vengeance 
It In the gate. 'TIS he-^I know the voice 

Cly. How shall l meet him ? 

[Orbstxs is heard without, r., graduallv nearer, 

Orut. [ Without,"} Ho ! come forth, ^gisthus 1 

Come forth, then coward 1 

CAry. [7e CLiTEMNEStRi:] We wtll Intercede— 
A sister's prayers — 

Emter Oristbs, r., in aparoaysmtuffitfj^ 
Crest, ^gisthus ! Where, where ^ he I 
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Wb^re lurks the coward f Bfing him forth ! 

fT\f Clttehnestra] What, thou here. 
To bar my way 'to Tengeance ! Stand asrde — 
My rage is up. Nature hias but one word — 
*Tis yengeance. 

C/y. Oh, my son ! 

Orett. Away ! bad mother ! 

Coward I where art thou? Hide him not. Thy robe 
Shall be no sanctuary. 

Elee, Hear me, brother I 

Oregt. Electra ! Stay me ■ not — my rage consumes 
me. 
Until that murderer*s blood is shied. 

Elec. Behold 

Thy fated weapon ! Throw aside that sword : 
This is the steel by which my father fell. , 

Cly. Oh, save me ! save me ! 

OresL Welcome, thou dread .weapon ! 

No edge but thine was proper to this deed. 

[Clytbmnbstra shudders. 
What ! does it fear thee now? There was a time 
It should ha?e shaken thee with stronger horror 
To look upon it. ■ 

Elec, Ay, there ! behold ! the bath- 

Within that door^ 

OresL The weapon — and the place— • 

And she brought hither ! — Is it fated ? 

C/y I Aht 

\_He looks hastily at tke sword, at the door^ and 
a<' Glttehnbstra by turns. She is dread' 
fully agitated — at length she throws open her 
arms. 
Strike, strike the bosom that bias nourished thee 

Orest, The Gods preserve me from so dire an act 1 
I tremble but to think it possible. 

Cly, Then nature's voice is heard. {^Advancing, 

Orest, Off ! touch me not I 

Look there ! [Pointing to tAe door.]— and then approach 

me, if thou darest. 
But where, where is thy vile associate ? 
Gome forth ! foul murderer. 

Elec, By the postern court 

He left the palace with his guards : doubtless 
He thought to fall upon thee so 

Orest, He falls 

Upon destruction when he meets this eye. 
Whftsh way?— 
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' JBlee. Vhfovigh tlmt arcA^. , 

OnH. Enough. [Bxit, l. u. s.-* rFiMMl.] iBgitthus ! 
[[Orestes etUU, more d^tant.'} JB|ri^ug I 

Chy. Terrible, 

My sister, Is hts rage. 

Slee, It well becomei 

The day, and the occasion 

C/y. [After muhing,} Y^es-— 111 go— 

1 yet may save him from ihot dreiadful wrath. 

EHec. Saye him ? Thou wilt not, ckoist Hot, dare at* 
tempt it ! 

C/y. 1 dare— I will — 1 may save either — ^both. 

Elee. The Oods and his good cauSe protect Orestes > 
But, for that vile one— leave hln to his fate. 
8hame thee not more in va^n. 

Clif, * His fate is mine — 

I am resolved. lfV%Ue she hat been tpedking, she has 
untonseionsly drawn nearer to tike d^pr of ihe 
bitlhs'^on iwrninff to ffo, she finds hersel/ close 
toU,} 

Ah 1 not tint way. [Exit^ l. v. e. 

C%ry. 8tay, »oli)er. 

fi/€c. In vain thy kindness calls. Tbe hand of fate . 
Is on her. Death goes with her, a eompaiMon. 
Her destiny wfU be accompliahSI. 

Chry, Dreadful I 

She is our mother. 

Elee, Sister^ thy yoang nind 

Faintly retains the image of our father. 
Ere the loirgTr6j4n war withhold hirt ft^m va. 
I was of age to. value his caresses. 
And feel the i^diness of a (lather's iovie ; 
The dearer to roe from comparisoa 
With our lierce mother's practice. 

Qiry,. Hai* ! again 

The din appyoiches. Let us haste within, 
And shun tlie neighbourhood o€ death and horror. 

Elee, Nay, IM m rather issue forth, asd learn 
How my brave brother speed -. 

' (?hr^. Go forth among .them . 

And mix with etftmovr. Mood, and wounds, and cteathl 

EUe. Are we not Agannemiion's daughters? 

Chrp, Sistvr, 

In pity leave me not. I dare not go : 
And here alone to «tav, ^hiie fearful worfc 
Is doing round me - oh, can I endure it t 
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Elee^ I will not leave thee : — soon this dreadful strife 
Must be determined. Wherefore should I tremble ? , 
It is the day for which my soul has loqg*d ;. 
For which alone I bore years of affliction. 
Quail not, thou coward £esh !— that is the part 
Of guilty substance. [Sfcoute heard^ l. u. e.] Harkl thd 

storm comes on. 
Charged with the elements of death. Again 
That shout— and, hark ! again. Such is the sound 
Should herald mighty deeds. [Silenee^a paus€» 

Chry. This sudden Htillpess 

Is terrible ! \SUtnee — Umd tkuwUr 

Eternal Powers of justice 1 
What is your will, so awfully announced ? 

EtUer^ L. u. e., rushing in,ih terror, jEgistbus. htaody^ 
a broken eword in hie hand. 

JEy, The flood comes raging on. Is there no rock 
Of safety I may gain ? . A thousand swords 
Ride on the front of the tremendous wave 
That roars for my destruction. In the storm 
Fierce-eyed Orestes rushes, shouting vengeance* 
Grumble, ye columns, round me 1 Fall on me. 
Ye walls ! so I may 'scape that dreadful look, 
And hear no more that cry. The tomb gives up 
Its dead, to look upon my death. The form 
Of Agamemnon, as I pas8*d, rose on me. 
Methought he smiled*-[8Aoii^ l.]-- Again that cry 1 What 

way 
For flight is left ? They have begirt me round, 
And I am in the toils. 

Oreet, [Withont^i.,\ Where lurks the coward ? 

EUe. Ye righteous powers 1 perfect your righteous 
work 

Chry, I faint with terror. 

jEg. Curse on the frail steel - 

That faird my utmost need I 

Orest, [Without, l.] ^gisthus, ho ! 

Come forth ! 

JEg. No aid I — no hope ! — Despair ! be thou 

To me for courage. [He sees the sword left by Orestes. 

Ah I a sword ! [Snatches it up. 

Chry. Oh, Heaven ! 

i%. This yet may serve my arm. 

OresL [ Without.] Where hides the eoward 
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Enter Orestes, i.. 

• * 

Where lurks the murderous and sensual beast ? 

Ha I art thou found ? Ye Gods, I thank you I — Die — 

Die — a thousand deaths in one. 

[He rushes on MQisrnvs^ who makes an irresdule 
show of risistanee^ strikes down his sword, with 
one hand drives him against the ddor of the 
Bdth^ R. u. E., and there kiUs him,'\ 

Lie there, 
And on the groundsel thy accursed feet 
0*erstepp*d when stealing to my father's murder 
Let thy blood flow. 
CAry. A fearful deed ! 

Etee, But just. 

Safe art thou, brother. There all danger lies. 
Our father is avenged ; and thou art king 
In Argos now, unquestioned. Stand not so 
In trouble. Let us thank the Gods. 

Orest, My heart 

Knows not the peace that Justice ought to give. 
*Twas guilt I punished.— Wherefore do I shudder t 

Elee, .Not 'soon the tempest of the passions settles. 
When routed as thine have been. My mother comes 
not, 
Orest, Let me not see her now. May her own heart ' 

Furnish the medicine of remorseless thoughts ! 
Be it not mine to wound a- mother. I 

Elee. Lo ! I 

Thy friend, to share the joy of thy success. 

Enter Ptladbs, Arcas, Soldiers, Attendants^ Sec. 

R. u. B. 

But, with a brow so sad,, who ever wore 
A joyful breast? 

Orest, My Pylades ! my brother ! 

Pifl. [Solemnly,'] Orestes! when from Delphos we 
return'd. 
Remember well, I bad thy holiest promise. 
Through all our perilous attempt to move 
By my directing ? Was*t not so ? 

Orest, It was. 

Pyl, How ill thy vehemence that promise kept 
Thy sister can attest. Now make amends — 
Give me that sword. « 

Orest. This sword I 

Pal Nay, question not 
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Orett. *Ti9 thino, 
[AacAs secures the sword formerly thronm dontn 
by Orestes, and used by ^gisthus.] 
Its dreadful work is done. 
PyL Dfeadfa 

Indeed ! and dreadfully the oracle 
Is now fulfiird. Oh, my unhappy friend ! 
Orest, Oh, by the sanctity of our true friendship, 
tell me, 
Tell me what mean those words, those boding looks !. 
in pity speak I . 
PyL It must be told— Thy mother-— 

Or^ff. Ah, what of her? Speak— 
PyL Is no more. 

Orest, Oh Heaven ! 

Rashly by her own hand ? 

Pyi. *Twas sad mischance, 

[f that be change which oracles foretell. — 
When on th« miscreant that lies there thy sword 
Was lifted, and thy blow shiver *d his blade, 
Before thee Clytemnestra nishM. Thine eye 
Saw nothing but iBgisthus : no, not her. 
Who, clinging to thee, fa?our'd his escape, 
Bought dearly with her life. For on thy sword, 
WhirPd round at random in thy rage, she teW^ 

Chry. Oh fearful day ! 
, Elee. Ob, miserable brother ! 

[Orestes, who has listened with horror^ stands as 
if stupefied — then speaks. in broken accents. 
Orest, Ye Powers, that deal with your poor instru- 
ments 
At your high pleasure .! All things swim around me ; 
My voice is chotced ; and in my lab'ring throat 
The accents rattle. — What these hands have done 
Was not in^ will. My heart— my heart is guiltless. 
[He jails into the arms of Arcas, Pyladbs 
standing over him. Some qf the Attendamls 
gather round the Sisters,] 
PyL O Heaven! inscrutable are thy decrees. 
{The curtain fuUs.\ 
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\i ADVERTISEMENT. 



The following trifle, (which, with the exception of 
the poetry, is little better than a bare translation 
from a favourite French vaudeville) was hastily writ- 
ten^ at a late period of the season, for the purpose of 
nnitingf the talents of two of our most distinguished 
female vocalists, then performing at the Haymarket 
Theatre ; and the author humbly conceives, that its 
dialogue and incidents possess as much interest and 
whim as are usually exhibited by pieces of a similar 
description, which are, for the most part, mere vehi- 
cles for music. Unforeseen events having, however, 
delayed it» production until both the laStes alluded 
to had closed their engagements, the circumstance 
of the characters designed for them being allotted to 
two performers, whose minor celebrity, as singers, 
involved the necessity of a great diminution of the 
music, and considerable alteration in the remainder, 
together with that of Mr. Liston*s extreme hoarse- 
ness on the first ni^ht of its representation, operated 
to- prevent its remaming before the public so long as 
it IS confidently presumed it would have done, iiad 
the author's original views been realized. / 

N. B. The whole of the music may.be obtained by 
application to Mr. George Perry, composer to the 
Theatre-royal, Haymarket. 
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The respective characters are habited in the provin- 
clal costume of this country, at the cloae of tht 
Mveateefith eeotury. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE h-^A Garden.'^TheJIat repreteiUg a bound'- 
aty tPtUl, ' e&vered wUh frwU'ireeM, Against the 
ntall^ in the ecfUre^ ie a GreenhoMte, the windome o/ 

. which are nearly ecfperedj on the in&ide, with a 
grape-vine in fnU b&tring. The dacr opene to the 

.front* 

I 

Fbed^rick opens the door of the Greenhouse, looke, 
eautUnuli/ around, and cofnes forward, 

Fred, [Solue,^ Ha I not here yet ? [He calls in a 
subdued voice.] Flora !«-What in the world can detain 
her so long. ?— Perhaps that blockhead DaTv, whom I 
stumbled upon last night in the dark, has informed her 
father of my presence. But, no, no ; the poor dcYil 
was too much alarmed to take me for any thing human. 
—7* '* MUTbIU she will be here ere long, and then I shall 
*' know the truth ; and, to lighten my suspense, I must 
**" e*en solace myself with reoollectioa of the past, and 

anticipation of the future \ 

SQNG. — Frederick. 

" When sever *d from those whom we love, 
*' And our bosoms with anguish are beating, 
*^ The doubts and the fears which we prove 
**■ But enhance the enjoyment of meeting : 
*' And, while Memory strives to allay 
Our pain, by a glimpse at the past, 
Hope steals, from the future, a ray 
'' 0*er the present its lustre to east." 

• The passages marked with inverted eommas were omittedf la 
the representatton. 
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What will his lordship think of my flight from the 
castle? \_He takes a letter from his bosom,] Thanks to 
Flora's management, I have contrived to scribble a 
note to my friend William, to apprise him of my retreat. 
[He reads.] ' As you are aware of my penchant for 
Flora Budstock, f merely write to infoim you, that, un- 
der the pretext of having accidentally killed his lord- 
ship's favourite hunter, and being afraid to meet him, I 
have prevailed upon her to conceal .roe for a few days, 
without the knowledge of her father. I thought, when- 
once in the place, the garrison would surrender at dis- 
cretion ; but Flora's virtue and ingenuousness have al- 
tered the complexion of my adventure from a mere af- 
fair of gallantry to one of absolute love and devotion. 
Confiding in yoof, friendship to invent some feasible 
excuse for my absence, I remain yours, Frederick.*— 
Now, if Flora can but find some means of conveying it. 
But 'tis very strange that she does not come, for I don't 
require the castle clock to inform me that it's past my 
dinner-time ; and, if I don't — [Listens,] Ha I she 
comes. 

Bud, [Within,] What, again! Zounds! do you 
take me to be as arrant a sapskuU as yourself? 

Fred. As 1 live, 'tis her father I I must vanish.^ 
[He re'enters Ike Greenhouse, and bolts ike door. 

Enter Budstock, followed by Davy Dibble. 

Vavy. Oh, very well ! If you don't like to fake my 
word for it, you can let it alone, you know. Perhaps, 
when you see it yourself, you'H believe it. 

Buti, See it myself! I wish I could. Why, you 
pumpkin-headed booby, you're afraid of your own 
shadow. I tell you again 'tis a fox, and nothing else 
but a fox ; and, if you had as much courage as a tom- 
tit, you'd have knock*d«him o' the head, and brought 
his brush into the house. 

Davy. Icod 1 I was too glad to brush into the house 
myself. 1*11 tell you what, uncle : you won't believe 
my tale^ and 1 wouldn't believe the fox*t tail — ^not 
even if I was to see it. I say again and again, that it'i 
a ghost, and I'll take my oath of it. 

Bud. Pshaw! Would you make me believe that a 
ghost could make a hole through a quickset hedge, and 
steal my grapes and my poultry ? 

Davy. Why, as joor ghosts are a sort of cattle that 
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one doesnH see above once in one*8 life, there's no say- 

ing. 

Bud* ZoandSf Davy I your stopidity*s enougb to 
driye one out of one*8 senses ; and, may the devil fetch 
me, if — 

JDavjf. [I'ntting ktihand 6eybr£ Budstock*s numth,'\ 
Hush f Who knows but he may be taking you at your 
irord, and making a ghost of you, as he has of the old 
steward ? for Til be hanged if I don't think it*s him as 
is Iiaunting us. You know« when he was aliTe~- 

End. Silence I Attend to your work, and doD*t pes* 
ter me with any more of your balderdash ! 

Davy, Balderdash { Humph ! the old story ! How 
would you like it, when you*re telling a. story thaVi 
rather— that's one of the — that sticks in one's — I say, 
how would you like it if I was to cry. Balderdash ?^- 
But I don't care. I didn't mean to say any thing about 
it ; but now I'll tell you. However, you must promise 
me not to say any thing to Flora. Poor soul 1 it 
would frighten her to death. [With great mytteryJl 
Last night, you know, you set me to watch for the 
fox — 

BuJ. Well. 

Davy, Well : there T was, [pointingl close to the 
greenhouse-door— and, just as the clock struck twelve, 
I heard a noise behind iiie. Thinks 1 to myself, now I 
have you — so round I turns, with my gun up to my 
shoulder, — and — ^what do you think I saw ? 

Bud, What ? why the fox, to be sure. 

Davy, Was it? — I wish you'd been there, instead of 
me, that*s all. As .soon as I turned round, a figure, in 
the shape of a man, whisked past me like lightning, 
and knocked the gun out of ray hand. With that I 
plucked up courage, and said, says I, * What ^o you 
want V ami it answered, in a hollow voice, for all the 
world like the old steward's, * Not you* — ^and, just at 
the same moment, something like a hfind, but as cold 
as ice, gave me a slap on the cheek ; and then I got a 
full view of him, and saw him grow bigger and bigger, 
till he wtfS almost as high as one of our pear-trees, with 
a mouth like a nian'tr&p, and two great flaming eyes, 
as large «s two fulUgrown sun-flowers ; and, just as I 
was a going to speak to him again, he went bang 
through the wall of the greenhouse, and vanished in 
such a flash^of flre, that I was almost choked vrith the 
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smell of tbeMmstotie. 7%ere! "iHiat do you think of 
that 7 Why you might as well take me for a fox. 

Bud. You're a devilish deal more like a -goose. — 
Why, you lazy rascal, you fell asleep, I suppose, and 
all you hare been telling me was your dream. 

Davy, Was it? Oh, very well. If you come uidtake 
such a nap to-night, most likely, you'll see. 

Bwl, Hush ! Here comes Flora. [Flora entert^ l. 
8. B., earrptng a tmall basket, catered wUh a napkiM^ 
and crosses towards the Greenhouse,"] H«y day ! What 
Is she going to do with that basket? \_He eaUs.] 
Floral 

Flora, {Aside,] Oh heavens ! My father ! What 
ean I say ? 

DUET.— BuDSTorK and Flor/l. 

" BUDSTOCK. 

" Say, Flora, my dear, 

" What mystery's here ? 

*' Why look you so flurried and shy 7 

*' Nay, cease thus to tremble, 

** Nor strive to dis^mble ; • 

^* But lift up your eyes, and reply. 

** Flora [AperOng her face,] 

'^ They suspect roe, 'tis clear ! 

** 'Twas an ambush, I fear ! 

*' I thought not a creature was nigh. 

" With lerror I tremble 

'* How shall I dissemble, 

** Or lift up my eyes to reply 7 

** Together 



Bmt, 8ay, Flora, my dear, ftc. 
** Flora, They suspect me, His olear, &e. 



•t 



Bud, Well, Flora, my love, where was you gotag ? 

Flora, [Confused*] Going, father 7 I was not going 
any where — I only— that is, I — in crossing Jibe gar- 
den— 

Daoff, Oh 1 I know how it is. Poor soul I As sure 
as my name's Davy Dibble,, she's seen the ghost. 



«CENB I. • HIDE AirD BE^k. 13 

Bwrf. fi<«<</« to Davy.] Curse your jabber! [To 
Flora.] Well — in crossing the jfarden— 

Ftora. Yes, father — ^in crossing the garden— I — I 
thought I heard yon and Davy at high words — and so 
— 1 came to— to try to make peace between you. 
[F&HdiyJ] 1 declare, it*s quite a shame of DaTy. He's 
always vexing you. 

Davy, What, me ? 

Biuf. Vexing met His folly and cowardice are 
enough to vex a saint. But tell roe. Flora, what ne- 
cessity was there for that basket ? Whait have you got 
initt 

Flora, In the— in the basket? Oh I you know, 
fsther, you desired me to set a trap for the fox — and 
this — this is to bait it with. [She altempts to go. 

B%d. Ah I you're a thoughtful girl! fiut stay— I 
don't like you to set the trap; for fear of your hurting 
yourself. Here, giye it to me. [He raiteM the napkin, 
and looks into the ba8ket.'\ Hollo t What have we 
here ?— A loaf, a roast^l fowl, and a bottle of ale ! — 
Why, yon silly girl, are yon mad? One woald think 
. yoa were going to bait a trap for an alderman, instead 
of a fox. Carry them into the house again immedi- 
ately. 

Flora, Yes, fsfther. [Aride, taking up the basket,] I 
^nuM watch for another opportunity. 

[SA« attempts to go. 

Bud. Stop : give it to me, and 1*11 bait the trap my- 
self. Egad, I'll e'en make a sacrifice of half the fowl, 
and pick the rest for my supper. 

Flora, [Aside,"] Adieu, then, to poor Frederick's 
dinner ! 

Bud, [To Floaa.] Oo and get the key of the green- 
house. The trap hangs up behind the orange-trees. 

Flora, The key, father?-^! donH know where it is. 

Bud, You don't know where it is ? Then go and look 
ifil yoa find k. 

Flora, I have looked^ father. I watited it this 
morning, and could not find it all over the house. 
Most likely Davy has got it. 

Daoy. Ay, ipe again. I'll be hanged, miss Flora, if 
any boHdy wouldn't think you and I were man and wife 
already, for you do nothing but find fault with me from 
morning to night : nnd, if any thing happens to be lost, 
I'm sure to bear Hue blame. 



14 HIDB AND 8BBK. ACT. I. 

Fi0ra. There you Bee! One caanot speak without 
putting him out of humour. Oh ! what a head ! 

Davy, I wish youM leave my head alone. I*m sure 
youU never alter it for the better. 

Bud, [To D&yY.] What do you stand grumbling 
there for ? Go, brealc a pane of glass, and open the 
door on the inside. 

Flora, [Aside,'] Heaven forbid ! 

Davy, What,' me ? After what I told you about last 
night? Don't you believe it. 

Bud, Gome oat oi the way, then, you overgiown 
calf, and let me do it myself. 

[He puifhes Daw aaide^ and crones towards the 
Greenhouse, — Flora follows him^'and holds him 
back.] 

Flora, [Anxiously] No, father — stay—perhaps— 
perhaps, the fox is there now, and may do you a mis- 
chief. People sav that, when closely beset, they are 
as fierce as tigers. 

Bud, [Pressinff forwar^L] Pshaw ! nonsense ! 

Flora. [Htm detaining him,] Don*t, father. For 
my sake, at least, if you insist upon going, take your 
gun in your. hand. 

Bud, Egad, well thought of ! Run and fetch it. 

Flora, I fetch it? I would not touch fire-arms for 
the world. Think of the dreadful accidents we so often 
hear of. 

Bull, Zounds, why youVe all alike, I think. Wait 
for me, then, and I'll go and get it myself. [Going, 

Flora. [Aside.] That gives me more time than he*s 
aware of. 

Bud, [Returning,] What did you say ! 

Flora, Me father ? I said nothing. 

[BmU BVDSTOCKyU 

Davy, [AsUle,] I*ve a good mind to try to make it 
np with her. I know she*8 affronted. 

Flora, [Aside,] How shall I get rid of him? [To 
DwY.] Davy! 

Davy, [Aside,] Come, she speaks first : it's all right. 

Flora, Have you got nothing to do? 

Davy, I can*t say as I have, just now, — and 

Flora* You intend to stay here ? 

Davy, To be sure I do. 

Flora, [Aside] Tiresome wretch ! 
Davy, Why, you don't seem to like it 
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Floral Of coarse I don't : when yon oa'gfat to be as 
sisting my father. 

Davy. Assisting him ! Lord bless yo\Jir^[Asiile.'\ 
IWe a great mind to tell her. [To Flora, mysteri' 
^muiy.'] Between you and I, I don't think it «r a fox. - 
And, if it is, it won*t be either uncle or me as will 
catch hiin. 

Flora, [AKxiout^yJ] What do you mean 1 

Davy. Ob ! 1 knowl Tve got a scheme in my head ; 
and, before this day*s over, we*ll see who's wrong, and 
who's right. 

Flora. [Aside.} No time must be lost. [To Datt.] 
Right, DaYy, right 1 Away, and put your scheme in 
execution immediately. 

Davy. Come, that's a good one. How do you know 
• what my scheme is? 

Flora. 'Tis quit^ unnecessary to ask. You have 
such a fertile brain, that it cannot be otherwise than 
good. There ! take my word for it, and go. 

Davy. Well, but, if you won't be in such a hurry, 
1*11 tell you all about it. 

Flora. No, no: I won't trouble you. Think how 
much time you're losing. 

Davy. [AreMy.] Oh! I knowl you think thece's 
some catch in it. — No, upon my soul. 

Flora. [Atiile.'i Plague on his chattering I What 
will become of Frederick ? 

Davy, Now yon shall hear.-;- You know young Lord 
Richland, our new landlord, as is lately come to live at 
the castle? Well, 1*^0 just seen him and Ms game-* 
keeper shooting close to the outside of our garden. 

Flora. [Impatiently.] .Well, what's that to me ? 

Davy. Lord, what, don't you see my scheme now ? 
If this is a fox, you know, he must be in our grounds ; 
for he can't jump over the wall every night. So, as his 
lordship has got lots of dogs with him. Til go and ask 
him to bring 'em in, and either rout the fox out of his 
hiding-place, or convince uncle, that I'm not quite such 
a fool as he takes me for. [Crosses to r. 

Flora. [Aside.'] Bxcellent ! I can then seek an in- 
terview with his lordship, and beg of him to pardon 
Frederick. 

Davy. Well i what do you think of it? 

Flora. My dear cousin, nothing can be better ; idiil 
I entreat you not to dt^Iay it another moment. 

Davy, [Aside.] My dear cousin 1 fTo Fi.oaA.J 

b2 
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Gome, tb0re*8 bo svch harry, neither. [He Hffkg,"} Ah, 
cousin, I canH leaTe you just yet. — You and I are al- 
most as good as mau and wife, you know ; and so there 
canH be any harm in talking a little about loye, and all 
that. [He take* her hand J] It isn't often we get toge- 
ther alone. 

Flora. [Ironically,'] No : but when we become 
reallif man and wife, we shall he together alone as much 
as we please : and (as weVe- told, that when a couple 
set sail on the oeCan of matrtmony, they require an inb- 
mense proyision of love to carry them over if,) we 
must not indulge too freely, before we embark, for fear 
our stock should fail before the end of the to; age. So, 
once more, Davy, make haste to fulfil your intention. 

Davy, Ah, Floral When we get on the ocean, as you 
call it, we must do the best we can ; but it^s not quite 
fair of you to put us upon short allowance before we 
get aboard. Howsomever, ff that*s your only reason, 
1*11 go. [Croues <o r.] Good bye, cousin ! 

[He kisses her hand, and exit, r. 

Flora, Good bye ! good bye! 

[She runs towards the Greenhouse, 

Davy. [Returning.li What a fool I was to say good 
bye, wnen I shall see yoii again almost directly I 

Flora. [Returning.'] Well, well: say nothing 
about it^-only go. [She leads him off, he looking 
fondly upon AJ'r.] There ! Thank Heaven he's gone at 
last ! Now to liberate my prisoner. [She knocks at 
the Greenhimse door, and calls.] Frederick ! open the 
door I *Tis I. 

Fred. [Opening the door, and eagerly emhraeing 
her.] My adorable Flora ! 

Flora. [Extricating herself.] For shame, Mr. Fre- 
derick ! If you don't adhere to our conditions, I shall 
be seriously offended. 

Fred. Nay, Flora, the conditions are so cruel, that I 
roust transgress them, at all risks. [Crosses.] What I 
never speak of love, to one who is expressly formed by 
nature to inspire it ? 

Flora. Silence ! you cannot remain here any longer. 

Fred, Not remain ! What mean you ? 

Flora. His lordship is coming. 

Fred. Is it possible Y 

Flora. [SmUing.] Yes»to kill the fox. 

Fred, The deuce he is ! Then I must find metng to 
elude the chase. 



\ 



SCBNS I. illSB ANB SEEK. 17 

Flora, As he is shooting in the neighboorhfood, Davy 
Has formed the project of begging him to come into oar 
grounds, to rid them of their visitor ; and I urged him 
to do so, that I may have an opportunity of seeing his 
lordship* and pleading with him for his forgireness of 
your fault. 

Fred, [Aside.^ Egad, if she tells his lordship the 
story which I told her^ I shall get into a pretty scrape ! 
[To Flora.] My dearest Flora, if your intention is 
for the purpose of restoring me to liberty, let me unde- 
ceive you. Say not a word to his lordship, I entreat 
you, for, be assured, I would rather run all risks in my 
present habitation, than exchange it for any thing the 
world can offer. 

SONG. — Frederick 

" As the shadows qf night 
*' From the heavens take flight, 

'* At the lustre of roseate Aurora ; 
'* So the clouds from my heart 
** On the instant depart, 

** At a glance from the eye of my Flora.: 
•* Then, since thraldom so sweet, 
** In this blooming retreat, 

** Every moment grows dearer and dearer, 
** All freedom beyond 
" Is, to me, the worst bond, ~ ' 

" And captivity freedom, while near her," 

Flora, Ay, that's all very pretty : but, agreeable as 
your prison may be, you must quit it immediately. 

Fred. What ! without the happiness of knowing whe- 
ther my affection is requited 1 

Flora. Ah, Mr. Frederick, there's a great deal to be 
said and done before you hear me pronounce my senti- 
ments on that subject. I've had too much good advice, 
and seen too many fatal examples, to make any rash 
declarations. 

SONG.— Flora. 

During Vie prelude, she looks anxiously off at the wing^ 
then comes forward^ leading Frederick. 

My mother was prudent and wise. 
And to follow her counsel besought me, 
Each morn when I open'd my eyes ; 
And 1*11 tell you the lesson she taught me : 

b3 
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8h<Mild an ardent young lover 

His passion discover, 

Thoagb treasures before you he fling, 

Be firm in resistance. 

Preserve a due distance, 

And no token accept but a ring : 

For lie'U woo, 

And he*ll sue. 

Like a turtle he will coo ; 

And he*U rant, 

Sigh and pant ; 

But, if favours yon should grant. 

Sure as fate, you'll be left in the lurch : 

So, ye fair. 

Thus take care 

To avoid his artful snare \ 

Though he press. 

And caress, 

Ne*er pronounce the answer * yes, 

Till the question is ask*d in a church ! 

Fred, Cruel Flora ! Can you, for a moment, suppose 
He capable of such baseness as — 

Flora. Hush ! We*ve no time to talk of that now. 
Our only business must be to contrive your escape. 
[She listensJ] Hark ! 1 hear my father's footsteps. 
Away with you ! . [Fbbderick attempts to run of at 
the wing^ where Budstock approaches,^ No I not 
there ! This way, [pointing to the opposite side] — and 
conceal yourself in the shrubbery. [Fredbrick runs 
off.] I tremble from head to foot. [Enter Budstock.] 
1^, father 1 what a — while you have been !— Couldn't 
you find your gun ? 

Bud. Yes : I found my gun readily enough ; but who 
the devil has been making free with my powder? I've 
been hunting for it ever sinee I left you, and cannot find 
it high or low. 

Flora. [Aside.] I should wonder if you did, for I 
took care to bide it yesterday. [To Bujdstock.] Blesa 
VM ! it's verv strange I Perhaps Davy has taken it. 

Bud. Nothing more likely. What with that fellow's 
mischief and obstinacy, curse me if be won't drive me 
mad. [The report qf a fowling-piece is heard, fol" 
lowed 6y a whisUe.] What the devil's that ? 

Flora. Most likely 'tis his lordship, from the castle 
Dayy told me he was shooting in t|ie neighbourhood. 
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Bud, [Lopking off, at the wing*] So it is. snre 
enough. But, hollo I what does this mean 7 1*11 be 
hangedif Dairy is not leading him through our grounds ! 
This Is SQikie new piec^ of devilry, I suppose. 

Flora* No, father; you. must not blame him this 
time ; for what you see arises from his anxiety to do 
you serriee. He haa prevailed upon his lordship to 
bring in his dogs to bunt for the fox, that's all. 

[She retires up the itage. 

Bud. That's tiW 1 Why, zounds and the devil, he'll 
be the ruin of me ! If it were only his lordship, I 
would not care ; bat a dozen dogs, and a pack of 
lacqueys, scampering through my plantation, will do 
more damage in one hour, than a score of foxes would 
do in a month. Oh ! but I'll be revenged upon master 
Ditvy's bones for this. 

HfUer, R. u. 9., LpR0 EiCHi«ANO and his Gamekeeper, 
(each with a fowling-piece) acdompanied by three 
Footmen, and fpllowed by Davt and thrte qf Bud- 
stock's Workmen, bowing. 

Workmen. Huzza ! Long life to his lordship ! 

Lord R, Thanks, good people, thanks I am highly 
gratified by the cordiality of your welcome, and sin- 
cerely regret that I cannot remain a short time amongst 
yoii, 

^ Bud» [Aside,^ Oh ! I breathe again. 
' Davy, Ab, your lordship, don't say so. Yon don't 
know hew happy uncle would i>e I— 'If it was only for 
half an hour — 

■Bud, [Aside to DfVT.] Silaace, yon cub ! 

Davy, [Aside to Budstock.] Let me alone I It's all 
for your good! [To Lord Richland.] The fox, 
yen know, Uutt I tokl your lordship of. Poor uncle's 
almost qui of his wits ebout it. — Now do, my \otA, — It- 
woulid iHily be an amusement for your dogs ; and, if he 
stays here another week, we sha'n't have a huBch of 
grapes left on oUr Irines, or a pullet in our ponltry- 
yArd, 

Lord R, Well, well. — I'll send the gam^eeper to- 
morrow er 9e9it day. 

Bud. Thank y^m, my lor4.-»When It's quite conve- 
nient.— I beg yet)r lordgbip won't hurry yourself. 

Dinvy, [Supping b^ore Budstock.] Ah, mylurd^ 
it's only .uncle's bashf«lfless.-T-He's afraid of giving 
t(0lbl0. put, if yfiw lopdiybip mould — 
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Bud, [i4«iVe to Davt.] Will you hold your inferual 
tongue ? 

Davy, [Aside to Budstock.j Bo quiet. Don*t I 
tell you it's all for your good? [To Lord R.] Well, 
you i(fUl stay ; won*t you, my lord ? Remember, uocIe*s 
an old tenant, and — 

Lord R, 1 should be happy to render any service to 
so respectable a person ; but, at this moment, business 
of importance compels me to return. [Ue t.wTm up the 
stage to go off ; but^ catching sight f{/' Flora, stops 
short, and views her attentively,'] 

Bud, [Having turned to the front,"] Thanks to ac- 
cident, Tve escaped ! 

Lord R, [tieturniug,'] Pray who is this young 
woman ? 

Davy, That, my lord ? That's my sweetheart,-^uncle 
Budstock's daughter. 

Lord R. [Turning to Flora.] Upon my honour, 
she's a lovely girl. 

Flora, [Coming forward^ and curtsying, 1 'Tis 
only your politeness, my lord. 

Lord R. Come hither, child. [Flora affprocu:hes,^ 
What is your name ? 

Flora, [Curtsying,] Flora, at your lordship's* 
service. 

Lord R, Flora ! — why, sure enough, you look like 
the tutelary deity of the place ; and, if every gardea 
were graced with such a terrestrial divinity, we should 
have all the men in the world turning florists. [He 
ccUls,] Budstock ! 

Bud, My lord ! — [He advances,"] Shall I show your 
lordship to the gate? 

Lord A. No : I've changed my mind, Budstock ; and,' 
as it seems I can be useful to you by remaining a short 
time, I'll e'en steal an hour from my avocations. [He 
retires^ and speaks to his Attendants^ at the same time 
pointing off at the wing,] 

Bud, [Aside,^ Then Tm in for It ! 

Davy, [Aside to Budstock.] Why don't you thank 
his lordship ? 

Bud, [Aside to Davy.] Go to the detil with you ! 

Davy, [Aside.] There he goes again ! There's no 
such thing as pleas ing him. Herel'ro. doing all 1 oap 
to get him into a good thing, and he flies in a passion 
I'll be hanged if it a'n't too bad. 

Bud, [Aside.} I'U try once more. {To Losd R^^ 
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dowing obgequiousl^,^ Please your lordship, I'm Tery 
sorry to — . 

Lord R, No apologies^ Budstock, and do thanks. 
I'm very happy fn haying it in my power to oblige you. 

Davy, ^Stepping before Budstock.] 4h, my lord, 
you're so kind ! But I beg your lordship's pardoB : if 
you have.b^eu QUt shooting all df^y,. you must be pretty 
peckish ; and, if you will but do us the honour-^ 

Bud, [Laying hold qf Djlvy* B ear, ^ What, again? 

Iford R. With all my heart. — A frugal refreshment I 
will accept with pleasure, on condition that Budstock 
and his protty daughter will join In the repast. 

Bucf. [To. Loiy) R.] Thank you, my lord. [^Agide.^ 
I shall be devoured ! 

Davg, Your lordship can't expect to get such dain- 
ties here as you do at kome ; but I think I can promise 
you a drdp of the right sort. — ^Though we always drink 
aje ourselves, uncle's never without a few bottles of 
good old wine for high days and holidays. [To Bud- 
stock.] Shall I get some out, uncle ? 

Bud. Yes, certainly. [Aside.'] The devil choke yon ! 

Lord R. [To Davy..] Come then, my good fellow, 
be quick. .Spread a table under the large elm near the 
hoase, and join your provisions with those carried by 
my attendants. 

Bud. [Aside,"] Come, that will be something saved. 
* Davy. I beg your pardon, my lord ; but I hope you 
won't insist upon that. Consider, my lord, we're at 
home. — We've got plenty in the house, and I know my 
poor uncle would be so hurt — 

Bud. [Aside to Davt.] Oh, you infernal villain ! 
but yoa shall smart for this ! 

Davy. [Aside to Budstock.] To-morrow ! — I've got 
a scheme in my head. 

Lord Rt [Wlio during the above has been ogling 
Flora.]' Well, well ; as you please, only let it be 
prepared forthwith. 

Davy, Yes, my lord. 

[^j?if Davy, l., laughing aside. 

Lord R. Here, in the abode of innocence and indus- 
try, I shall enjoy a rustic meal with a sportsman's ap- 
petite. Since I came to reside in the country, l^e be- 
come fully persuaded, that its pleasures far surpass 
those of metropolitan revelry ; and I have no doubt but 
all present will sineerdy e^o the sentiment 
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AIR, DUET, AND CHORUS. 
AlR< — Lord Richland. 

All the Joys of Ihe town 
I have fairly run down ; 
' Yet such transport they never could yield. 
As, at health-breathing morn, 
(Holding Somnus in scorn,) 
We derive from the sports of the field. . 

DUET.— LoBD R. and Oambkebpbb« 

When we ainoi 

At the game. 

We desire no higher fame 

Than the triumph which, o^er brother sportsftien 

we claim ; 
For the shot that brings down pheasant, partridge 

or hare, 
Gives a fillip to mirth, and a death-blow to care. 

CHORUS. 
When we aim, &c. {ExcutUf l 



ACT IF. 

SCENE \,'- Another part of the Garden-^on onesid 
Cat a distance) Budstock*s house^ and on the othei 
(near the front) a large Elm,frhichspread^eros$tke 
Uage, Lord Richland, Budstock, anrf Flora, f//«- 
covered. Budstock and Flora are looking anxiously 
offal the wing ; he at the front entrance, and she at th^ 
second. Lord Richland at the baek^ near (he 
House. 

Lord R. [Coming forward.'] What do yon regard 
so attentively. Flora ? You seem agitated. 

Fipra. Me, my lord ?— agitated ? Oh no, I— [i4«W«.] 
— I can scarcely >reathe, for anxiety. 

Bud. Oh Lord ! Oh Lord 1 
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Lord §L What s the matter, Badatock? 

Bnd. Oh, I thought how it would be1 There they 
go ! kicking and trampling all my seedling fruit-trees !* 
Breaking all my flower-pots! [//e €0119,1 Hollo! 
come back !<-Oh my geraniums ! uiy choice carnations ! 
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a gun fired ! — I 

and placing his 
ers are unnecessary, 
etiirn^ng this way. 
is is indeed a 



ack, 

Fred. OfJjh l-gJMrtiHHftllbTiiijy fojjfith a vengeance ! 

—TheyWtf/iiriyhjrnled mi^^n^mrinesLXh. Ha ! what 

do I see 7|II^^iOiMiip 1 Egad, th^, I'm between two 

fires. ' [ih conceals himst{f, 

[TwolVorkmen^ carrying a long oak tabled come 

from the House, followed by Davy. They place 

the table under the tree, and re-enter the Houscm 

Davy, [Coming forward.]- There! we flatter our- 
selves there's somebody amongst us that knows how to 
set out a table. What do you think of that, uncle ? 

Bud, [Turning avpay.] Humph ! 

lard R. The table does you credit, my fine fellow; 
and Tm quite ready to do credit to your provision. 

Fred. [Cautiously advancing] What shall I do? 
To return to the shrubbery, or remain here, uodisao* 
vared, arfr equally impossiblet Ha! I gee ona fe« 
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Bouree ; and, for the waotof a better, 111 e'en emlHiice 
It. [ He get* under the table. 

Lord R, Now, niy friends, to taste your cheer. 
Come, Flora. HoweYer homely your vimiids may be, 
yoar presenee will impart to them a relish beyond the 
most costly delicacies. [He leads Flora to the table^ 
und.plaeet her at the end cfihe table., on kU left hand.] 
Come, Budstock, place yourself on my right hand ; and 
We*ll all do our best to dissipate your-ohKgrin.- 

TBuDSTOCK seats himself on the right of CiORD R. 
Dayf attempts to place himself bet'^oeen Lord R. 
and Floha. Budstock rises^ and seizes him by 
the ear,] 

Bud, Why, yon ill-mannered loot, would you thrust 
his lordship off his chair ? 

Davif, Why, lord, where am I to be, then ? 

Bud, There ! at the other end of the table, [to 
Lord R.J if you have no ol]»}ectlon, my lord. 

LordR. Certainly not. 

Davy, Oh ! with all my heart. Only doilH you g^ 
to say as Tm unsociable, you know. 

[He sits at the end €f the tuble^ near the winffy an& 
immediately begins eating,] 

Lord R» [Eyeing Flora, and addressing Btio- 
STocK.] I pledge yotf ny honour, that I noTer was 
more hap^py than I am at this mom«^nt. 

Davy, [Speaking wHh his mouth full,] Happy! Ay, 
and so are we, to be sure. Lord, if you only knowM 
how happy I am ! ^ 

"Lord R, [Aside,! What can 1 do, to divert the at- 
tention of that bOoby T— [To Davy. J Tell me, young 
man, can you sing ? 

Davy, Ctm I sing!— Ask^uncle and Flora, there. I 
believe I can sing: or else who takes tha^bass part, 
when we go round the Tillage, lAong with the waits, at 
Christmas, to sing carols? [He tries his voice,"] Oh! 
oh ! oh !— 

Lord A. Oeme, Khen : in order to dirersify our en- 
tertainment, let us be ftkTovred with a specimen of your 
talent. 

Davy, Ay, to be sure you shall, my lord. 

[He eats hastily.— ^"vonn removes her chair to a 
Httle distance from Lord R.] 

Lord R, Why do you recede ft-om me. Flora? 

Ftom, [Timidly.^ My lord, I was afraid that-^ 

Lord R, Yes, yes : I percei?e your timidity t.. but 
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tone, yon iMtt treat me with more c<niiadenee. I 
weald not li»Te any one here embarrassed by my pre^ 
•eace. 

Davy. {^Aside."] Lord, what a good creatare he is I 
[LoBD R. removes hit chair nearer to Floka, and 
advances his foot towards hers, to press her toe, 
Fbbdbrick observes Aim, and gives him a blow 
■ea the leff,"] 
Lord R. [Starling.'] Oh ! 
Bud. What's the matter, my lord ?— the cramp ? 
Lord R. No. It -was , nothing of eonseqaence. 
[Aside."] Zounds, but it was a smart kick 1 
Davy, Shall I begin, my lord! 
Lord R. Yes : by all means. 

Davy. Mind, there^s a good rattling chorus to it, so 
yott must all join in when I tell you. Hum ! Hum ! 
[He sings in a hoarse and exceedingly loud voice, 

* Good people all, 
Both great and small. 

And eke and ay and also— - 
Pray lend an ear, ^ 

And you shall hear, 

And then I need not bawl so. 

Iiord R. [Stopping his ears.] Thank you, thank you, 
my good fellow, I won*t trouble you for any more' 

Davy. What, you don't like it ! Oh I very well. 1*11 
give you another. Lord bless you, I know fLfif* 

Lord R. No, no : we will not fatig^ue you any more. 
[Ue Iwms to Flqba.] But if my lovely little hostess 
could be prevailed npen to regale our ears — 

[Me takes Florals hand^ and is about to raise it 
-tQ his lips, mhen Davy crosses, and prevents 
V Mm.l 
Davy. 1 oeg your pardon, my lord' ; but, if she's a 
going to sing, 8he*d better stand up. She*s like a sky 
lark, py lord ; she nerer Itkes to sing sitting. 

[He returns to his seat. 
^rnLord R, [Aside f\ Officious scoundrel ! ■ 

Flora. 1*11 obey yon with pleasure, my lord ; and, 
as you have favoared us with your sentiments on that 
merciless pursuit whioh you are pleased to call field- 
sport, 1*11 attempt to express my own feelings on the 
same' subject. [She rises, and stands near the table.] I 
once saw a chase myself, my lord, in which the hun- 
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ters were baffled ; and Vm sure no 8portsman*s bosom 
could have glowed with more joy in iMholdlng the 
death of their intended victiin, than mine did la wit- 
Bessing his escape. 

SONG, 

A poor hunted fox, youthful, timid, and weak, 
Once entered our cot, an asylum to seek ; 
But soon hounds and huntsmen appearM in full cry, 
And Renard compelled from his covert to fly. 

Ah ! then with what anguish I viewM him. 

As through the green copse they pursued him 

While panting with dread, 

He, to and fro, fled ; 

Xiil with joy I espied. 

That kind fate had supplied 

A device, from their fury the victim to hide. 

Thus his foes were confounded. 

And, though they surrounded 

The spot where he lay^ 

He siill seem*d to say. 

Though to 'scap« from their clutches, by swiflnest, 

I fail, 
Yttt, by cunning and prudence^ I still may prevail. 

l^She felurns to her seat. 

Lord R. Bravo ! bravo ! my amiable moralist ! A 
lecture on humanity, from so lovely an advocate, an 1 
breathed in such siren strains, is suifioient to make a 
convert of the keenest sportsman. [Lord R. taket 
FiORA^s riykt hand ; and, at the same moment, Fre- 
derick draws her left hand under the table, and kisses 
it. Flora screams, and starts from her chair. '\ 
What's the matter, child ? 

Flora. [Casting a glance under the table.] Oh I 
nothing, n»y lord-— only' — you pressed my hand so hard. 

Davg. What I [Aside.] I'll be ha^jged if I half like 
this, though. I shall keep a sharp look-out. — [Halloo- 
ing without — Davy looks off at the wing.] Ha I ther» 
they come !— Gamekeeper, dogs, footmen, and aU.^«>l 
say, ancle, I wonder whether they've found the fox. 

[ Thcjf all rise from taJbl^ 
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Enter Gam ERBBPEtt* 

Gamekeeper, Please your lordship, we've beat tip 
every inch of the grounds ; and, IW answer for it, 
there's no fox in them now, whatever there may have 
been. 

Lord R, Very well. Retire, -and await further or- 
ders. [Gamerrbper 6ofPs, and exit. 

Bud. Humph ! and a pretty wilderness they've made 

of my grounds, I suppose ! [//e looks anxiously off at 

eaehwinff, pushing Dkyy be/ore him.'\ There I Loolc 

there, you forward monkey ! This is your day's work ! 

[He continues to detain Davy, pointing oujt be» 

tween the wings,'] ' 

Lord R, [Aside, coming forward,'] I long to try the 
effect of a private conference. 

Flora, [Aside,] 1 positively must find means to 
speak to him about Frederick. 

Lord R, [Aside,] But under what pretext to request 
it? . . 

Flora, [Approaching him with timidity,] My lord, 
I have something very particular to say to you — ^in pri- 
vate. Will your lordship condescend to^— 

Lord R* [With great satisfaction.] My dear girl, 
with all my heart. [Aside,] This is beyond my utmost 
hopes. 

Flora, In the cpvered walk— at dusk ! Hush ! — My 
father \ [She retires up the stage. 

Fred, [Aside,] Kot going yel? Egad, 1 shall be 
crippled, if I stay here much longer. 

[BuDSTOCK and Davt come forward, 

Davy, [To Budstocr.] Well, you wouldn't take 
my word. You might as well hunt for a fox in a dog- 
kennel. Will you believe now that it's a ghost t 

Lord R. What does he say ? 

Bud. Nothing, my lord, but his usual foolery. 
Thanks to that^ my whole nursery has been torn to 
pieces to no purpose, and be hanged to him ! 

Lord R, Don't disturb yourself on that score. Bud- 
stock, ril indemnify you for all the damage ; and, as 
a proof of my friendly intentions, I make ycu a present 
of the land you occupy. — You may consider it your 
own property from this moment. 

Bud. [Oveiy'cyed.] Make me a present!— of the 
land ; — My lord, my lord I I don't know how to thank 
you for such extraordinary kindness. 

c 2 
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Davy. [Aside. \ Ha ! thU kindness has come upon 
him devilish suddenly, though. [To Lord R.] My 
lord, shall I go and order your pooy to b.a saddled ?> 

Lord R. No, you need not trouble yourself. Tba 
day is so far advanced, and I am so highly gratified by 
your uncle's attentions, that, with his permission, I 
will pass the night under his hospitable roof. 

Davy. [Aside.] The deuce you will ?— Here's a go I 
[To Lord R.] Stay all night ?•— Here ?— Please your 
lordship, we haven't got any bed fit to — 

Lard R. Malte yourself quite easy, for I shall be 
perfectly satisfied with the plainest chamber and the 
humblest couch. 

Davy. Well, but, my lord ! -^ Uncle* s house is — that 
\B-^[A8ide to BupsTQCK.] Why don't you tell him he 
can't stop ? 

[Lord U. retires up the stage^ and joins Flora. 

Bud. [Aside to Davy.] What ! after the noble pre- 
sent he has just made me J No, no, my boy. Egad, 
Davy, I now find, for the first time, that you're a 
devilish clever fellow. Don't you remember what you 
told me? [Imitating Davy.] * It's all for your good !' 
Ha! ha! ha! 

■Davy, Yes: but it*s not all for my good, though. 
If the people have kicked up any of your young plantf, 
we can pop 'em in again : but if he runs away with my 
wife, as is tobo^ 

. Lard R. [Coming forward.] What says yourhoj^e- 
fA nephew, Bndstock ? He seems displeased at my in- 
tention of prolonging my stay. 

Bud. Not at all, my lord. [Imitating Davy.] 
* 'Twas only his basfifutness.'* I accept the honour you 
intend me with thanlcs, my lord ; and, if your lordship 
will accompany me into the house, I will show you 
what sort of accommodation we can afford you. 

Lord R. With all my heart. [He looks signifieanUy 
at Flora.] Adieu, Flora ! 

Flora, [Curtsying.] Your servant, my lerd. 

[Exit Lord R., followed by Budstock. 

Davy. [Advancing to the table^ and striking it with 
his fist.] I'll be hanged if he a'n't up to summut I 

Fred. Zounds ! here's that meddling puppy remain- 
ing, to cut off my retreat. 

Flora, Davy 1 whv don't you follow his lordship ? 

D€n>y. Because I'd rather follow you. Besides, I'va 
got my reasons. 
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Flora, Oh I I understand you. YouVe jealous ! 
Yoo*re afraid to trust me out of yoar sight. 

Davy. Jealous ! What, me jealous ? — Lord bless you, 
DO. I only stayed to help you to clear the table. 

[Au Frbdbrick is about to escape at Ike end qf 
the table near the wing^ Daw udvanees to that 
part qfthe table;- and takes some plates.'] 

Fred, Blockaded, by all that's unlucky ! 

Flora, [Aside, with a/arm.l As sure as death we. 
shall be discovered !— what shall I do ? [To Davy 
angrily,'] What right have you to meddle with the 
plates ? Go and mind your own business, and leave me 
to attend to mine. 

Davy, Why, Lord, you know you can*t lift the table 
by yourself. Here, take off the cloth, and V\\ help 
you to carry it in. 

[He takes up one comer of the table-cloth. 

Flora, [Holding down the cloth.] Leave the things 
alone, I desire >ou. I iusjst upon removing them my- 
self. 

Bud. [Within] Davy! Davy! 

Flora, [Rtgoiced.] There! don't you Kear your 
uncle calling you ? Why don't you go ? 

Davy. Oh! very well. I'll go. — [Aside.] But, it I 
leave you, Fll stick close to his lordship, and that will ~ 
come to the same thing. \To Flora, imitating the 
voice and manner q/*Lord R.] * Adieu, Flora !* 

Flora. Get away, with your jealous nonsense, and 
leave me alone. [Aside.] He almost frightened me out 
of my wits ! 

Bud. [ Wahin,] Davy, I say ! 

Davy. [Angrily,] Coming ! Coming ! 

[He enters the House, 
[The stage is slightly darkened; and, during the 
remainder qf this scene, becomes gradually more 
and more so,] 

Fred. [Coming from under the table, and stretching 
himnelf.] Ugh ! Tm almost cramped to death. 

Flora, Oh, Mr. Frederick ! How could you hazard 
such an expedient ? Think how I should have been put 
to the blush if — 

Fred, My dear girl, I had no alternative. The dan 
ger of discovery assailed me on all sides. Thanks to 
good luck, and good management, all is still right. 

Flora Hush ! We must separate 

Fred What again ?~&o sooA 1 — 

G 8 
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Flora. Yes : I have an appointment to meet his 
lordship. 

Fred, [Alartned,'] To meet his lordship ! 
Flora, Yes—in the covered walk. 1 asked it my- 
self, in order to plead for you. You shall conceal 
yourself, and hear our conversation ; and, if I should 
obtain his pardon, perhaps my father may consent to- 
Free^ Ha I Have I then an assurance that you love 
ma? 

Flora, I have not told you so yet; nor, after the 
proofs of it which 1 have given you, do I think the con* 
fession necessary. 

Fred. My angelic Flora ! the bliss of this moment 
is sufficient to repay an age of anxiety. 

DUET.— Frederick and Flora. 
Frederick. 

Your fair form first enraptured my sight. 
And your kindness took captive my heart : 

Nor for aught did I sigh, to complete my delight, 
Save the words which your lips now impart. 

Flora. 

My confession you've gain*d ! yet, take heed I 
Fond youth, let no falsehood abuse it. 

For, in winning your love, nought my joy can exceed 
Save the anguish 'twould give me to lose it. 

Together. 

Fred, Your fair form, ^c. 
Flora. My confession, &c. 

[They join handty and exeunt, r. 

SCENE II. — A covered walk in the Garden,T-The 

stage nearly dark. 

Enter Lord Ricbland, l. 

Lord R. 3o — Flora is not yet nrriyed. However, as 
oar appoinUnent^ proceeded from, her own spontaneous 
desire, there is little danger of her failing me. Ha ! 
ha I ha ! Poor littl/e soul I she's as fond as a newly 

S aired turtle ; and it's not to be wondered at, for this 
orid spot is as congenial to the tender passion as ever 
were the regions of Arci^dia. 
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SONG. 

Haman life with this garden copapare, 

And the truth of my maxim 'twill prove : 

Each flower in the blooming parterre 

By exfimple, invites us to love .' * 

See grape to grape swelling, just ripeon the vine,— 

Each cluster's an emblem of bliss, 

Aiad teaches, that Cupid's true vot'ries should join 

I-ip to lip, in a warm balmy kjiss I 

Snter Flor^. 

A tbousand thanks, my dear girl, for this punctuality. 
I thought I should never get rid of your dolt of a cou- 
sin ; but, at length, under pretence of wishing to look 
at the poultry, I contrived to leave him locked into the 
fowl^ouse. [Frederick appears at % back. 

Fred. [Aiide,] Ha ! Egad, I don't quite like so 
much precaution. 

i.M^^w t^«**«^*r Aflft^.] Whydo you tremble, 
child I We have nothing to fear. 

Fred, iAtide,] Oh ho! Hit errand is evident 
toou^h ! 

Flora. ^Withdrawing her hand,] My lord, T am ap- 
prehensive that you are under a mistake. No doubt 
your lordship is surprised at my conduct, in— 

LordR, Surprised I No, Flora. At your age, the 
▼oice of nature-^the very objects of your daily con- 
templation—inculcate the lesson of love; and the 
astonistaent would be, if you did not yield to the de- 
lightful impulse. [He aUempts to embrace her. She 
avoi<2» Aim. J Nay, at least this ! . 

Fred. {Aiide.] Hey-day ! Oh I 'tis but her hand. 

Lord R, [Fimdli^.] Were you, then, so immediately 
eoBsdooB of the affection which I had conceived for 
you f ^ 

Flora. Atfection for me f No, ray lord. 

Lord R. Indeed ! Why, then, this assignation? 

Fiora% Oh 'my lord Vhat was for a very diffe^-ent* 

pU»p08C 

^ lard' R. What mean you?— Oh t I understand" 
♦WW bot an artifice, to try your power over my heart. 
Well, fulfil your intei^ioii. Speak ! and, in naming 
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your wishes, you need not fear that they will outstrip 
my tenderness. 

Fred, .{^Aside."] Zounds! but this is ardency in 
earnest. 

Flora. The only favour, my lord, which I have to 
b(*g, is one which, with your lordship*s well-lcnown 
goodness of heart — 

Lord R. Explain yourself, and be assured that I can 
refuse you nothing. 

Flora. Ah, my lord ! — but — 'tis not for mysetf. 

Lord R, Not for yourself ! For whom, then ? 

Flora, [Modestly,'] For a young man, my lord. 

Fred. [Aside.] Come, we've got at it at last. 

Lord R, A young man ! \ Aside,] Hey-day! — the 
affair begins to wear a different aspect, [To Flora.] 
Pray who may he be ? 

Flora, You remember, my lord, who had the misfor- 
tune to kill your favourite hunter ? 

Lord R, Kill my favourite hunter ! 

Fred', [Aside.] Ay, my lord. Now you're In the 
thick of the puzzle. 

Flora. Ah, my lord ! I'll lay my life it was pure ac- 
cident. I own it was his duty to confess it to yomr 
lordship, and ask your forgiveness himself. Yet the 
poor youth was so afraid of your anger, that he could 
not have the resolution to face you. But I'm sure your 
lordship is too kind, merely for the value of a horse — 

Lord R, May I die if I comprehend a single syllable 
of your whole harangue ! 

Fred, [Aside,] I don't know how the deuce yon 
should. 

• Flora, Ah ! if your lordship refuses to comprehend, 
my efforts are hopeless. Poor Frederick ! 

Lord R, Frederick ! What Frederick ? 

Flora, Your lordship's page. 

Lord R, My page ! What do you know of hi*n ? 

Flora, His misfortune made him known to me, my 
lord. I took pity on his distress — and — 'twas I that 
concealed him. 

Lord R. Oh ! 'twas you that concealed him ! 

Flora 'Yes^ my lord. He was in such. trouble, that 
*twas impossible for any feeling heart to. avoid it — and 
so— 1 hid him in the greenhouse—and 'twas him that 
my father took for a fox, and my cousin for a ghost. 

Lord R. [Aside.] Bo, so ! Here's likely to be a 
pretty termination to my lo^e adventure 
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Flora, [FervenUjf.'] Will you pardon him, my 
lord? 

Lord R. Hear me, Flora. I would rather forglTe 
him for killing my whole stud, than countecanee the 
fraud which he has practised upon you. He quitted the 
castle without the slightest cause, except his own mo- 
tives ; and whatever story he told you was a mere in- 
▼ention for the purpose of securing your pity, and 
insinuating himself into your good graces. 

Flora, Is it possible, my lord t 

Lord R, Most assuredly. He*s an impostor. His 
intention was to practise upon your innocent heart ; and 
it is most fortunate for jpu, that my timely interposi- 
tion may preserve you 'from his snares. If you had. 
suffered him to have cajoled you out of yonr affections, 
your ruin had been Inevitable. 

Flora, Heigh-ho! If that is really the case, my lord, 
I*m afraid it*s all over with me. 

[Frederick comes cautiously forward^ takes. 
Florals hand, and kisses it.} 

Lord 11. What ! are you already in love i^ffth him t 

Flora, Ha ! |t's too late to deny it now, my lord^ 
for I confessed it to him a quarter of an hour ago. 

Lord R, [Aside.'] Upon my soul, but my little rustic 
has made me cut a pretty figure here, by her confidence ! 
[To Fi«ORA.] Listen to me, child ! Be guided by ipy 
experience. Avoid all further communication with this 
specious deceiver. Be assured, that he has no hbnour- 
anle intentions. I know him well. He's a wi^d, 
thoughtless, volatile, — 

Flora, Thank you, my lord, for your generous warn- 
ing. Had such' things been told to me, in secret ^ I 
oould not have believed them ; bnt, when your lordship 
has the kindness and candour to tell me, within his 
hearing— 

Lord R, What ? has he had the audacity— 

Flora. Why, my lord, as he knew that he was to be 
the subject of our conversation, it was but natural — 

L(n'd R, [Aside,] Death and the devil ! [To 
Flora.] Upon my, honour, young lady, your ingenuity 
and duplicity do you infinite credit !— You, whom I 
thought all simplicity and frankness ! 

Flora, Nay, my lord : 'twould be unjust to accuse me 
of a want of frankness, since my only motive for re- 
questing this meeting was to pot you in possession of 
my choioest secret. 
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Lord R, "By beavensl my anger and disappoint- 
ment — 

Fred. [A9ide,'\ 'Ware heel 1 

Lord H, [Aside, ehecking himself,'] But I must sup* 
press my feelings. My wisest course will be to aim at 
escape, by putting the best face upon my own actions ; 
for, if this adventure were to get wind, I should incui 
the universal scoff of having been outrun by a cub, and 
thrown out by a vixen. 

Flmti, May 1 hope, my lord 7 

Lord li. Ay : let him approach. 

Flora, And will your lordship forgive him ? 

Lord R, Yes, yes. 
' Fred, ^Kneeling to T^rd R., and kissing his hand,] 
Thanks, my lord — thanks I . 

Lord R. So, youngster, you have been wituess to our 
conversation ? . 

Fred. 1 did not lose a word, my lord. 

Lord R. Then attend, sirrah : 1 only consent to over- 
look your misconduct, on condition of your forgetting 
every syllable that you have overheard. 

Fred. Content, ray lord. 1 know ray duty loo well 
to have either tongue or memory without your lord 
ship*s permission. [i/e rises. 

Bud. [Within.] This way— this way. 

J^n^^r BuDSTOCK, followed by the GAMEKSErER and- 
Footmen^ with lights. The moment they are on the 
Stage, Davt rushes in from behind. The Footmen 

■ attempt to hold him. he breaks from them, and 
comes foj-ward. 

Davy. Here's bribery and corruption ! Hcre*s trea- 
son, robbery, and gunpowder-plot! What! lock a 
man into a fowl-house, to run away with his sweet- 
heait! Blow me, if I stand it, for any lord in tho 
land ! 

Fred, [Tn' a hollow voice.] Silence! 

Davy. [Aside.] Hollo 1 What, is there two on 'em? 
Where the devil did that chap come from ? 

Lord R. [Suppressing his chagrin.] Budstock ! a 
word with yon. — This young man is nn attendant of 
mine. It seems that your daughter and he have con- 
ceived a mutual passion for each other ; and, if you will 
consent to their union, I will bestow upon her a portion 
fully adequate to her station. 
Davy. [Crossing to Flora.] Stop, though, if you 
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please. Youmast ask my l0av% first. What, do you 
think Vm going to be cut out by a— [To Frbdeiiick'] 
— i say, young fellow ! who are.- you, I should like to 
know ? 

Flora. Can*t you guess? He's the ghost. Ha ! ha ! 
ha! 

Fred, [Making the motion of snapping Davy*s 
cheek.] Do you remember any thing of this kind? 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Davy. Whftt ! and he was the fox, too, L suppose. — 
Oh, yery well ! laugh !— laugh away I — [Aside'\ Ugly 
brute I \ 

Bud. [Angrily,] And pray. Flora — 

Lard R. Nay, Budstock, no scolding now. I have 
already reprehended her for her clandestine conduct. I 
sought this private interview for the express purpose of 
cautioning her against the snares of seduction ; im- 
pressing upon her mind, that the only conduct to be 
pursued by a modest and discreet young woman-*— ^In 
short, I had just said every thing that the occasion de^ 
manded, when you entered and surprised us. 

Flora. That you had, ray lord.' [To Budstock.] 
O father 1 if you only knew half the kind things which 
his lordship said ! — 

^Lord R. Well, well ) there*s no necessity to repeat 
them now. [To Budstock.] Tell me, Budtftock-, — do 
you consent f 

Bud. With all my heart, my lord; and sincerely 
thank you for your generous intention. 

Davy. [To Budstock.] What I you too, uncle? 
Do you join in the plot ? 

Bud, [Imitating Davy.] Hush I it*s all for your 
good. 

Flora, Come, don't be angry, Davy. 

Davy. Me angry ? Don't you believe It. There's 
plenty more girls, without going out of the Tillage ; 
and'it isn't ^very one as likes to marry a ghost. 

Fred. Ha J ha .' ha I Well, Davy, now I've ceased to 
play the part of fox, you may take it up ; and, as you 
find the grapes som% 1 suppose you will now begin to 
dislike Flora us much as you before loved her 

Davy. No, but I sha'n'r, though. 1 would if I 
could : but I've been, f Jr so many years, used to dote 
on her. that I find it Impossible to begin to hate her; 
8o„ if she'll only give me a buss, and still love me as a 
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oouflin, I*U Ibrget «nd fo^ire, and ^romide to dance at 
her weidding. 
flora. Ay, that I will, I>aTy. 
[Davt kitses her, andjoing her hand with Fredb- 

ttlCK*S.l 

FINALE. 

Frederick. 

The jily fox in the fable. 

To steal graces when unable. 

Of their sourness made angry expression ; 

But the fruit which I have sought. 

Fair and tempting ere 'twas caught. 

Now becomes doubly sweet by possession. 

Flora. (Addressing the audienee,) 

Like the fox in the fable. 
We have striven all we're able. 
For that fruit, your approval's expression : 
Then ne'er let us feel the pain, 
- Of your sourness to complain. 
For your smiles are our richest possession. 

CHORUS. 

Like the fox in the fable, 
&c., &o., &c. 
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Whose performance of the characters of Mrs. Dor- 
RiNGTON and Mrs. Dashmorb would have done 
honour to the hest days of English comic actuig — 
whose admirahle talents have contributed to the suc- 
ceift of other trifles from the same pen — this Comedy 
is, in token of acknowledgment of their yalaa,ble ser- 
vices, respectfully inscrihed hy their 
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Very obliged Servant, 

THE AUTHOJl. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



I T has become a fashion to consider every novelty 

?)rodaced at the English Theatres as an importation 
rom France. In most instances, perhaps, the suppo- 
sition is a safe one. For my Own part, I confess my- 
self to have been a consiaerable trader in foreign 
dramatic wares; but I have traded fairly: I liave 
never smuggled; but always openly deelmred my 
commodities at the Literary Customs, and TwheD-. 
ever they have bee^ derived from our ttvdTy neighoours) 
faithfully paid the dues of acknowledgment. Con- 
sistently with this practice, 1 hereby declare the raw 
material of << Tribulation" to have been a French 
Comedy, called Un Moment d'Imprndenee ; but, sine^ 
in. its constttietion and composition I have used so 
little of its prototype, and that little, in order to 
render it available in the EfijBfllsh market, h&d beeii 
miiph altered in the ptMeess «r working, i siMtildf on 
payment of a very li^kt penalty^ considered jny^lf 
justified in offering it to the public as British 
manu&cture. 

To the Performbrs, generally, I return my 
cordial thaniw Air Ibeir «xertiotis in the acting of 
** Tribulation ;" and Mr. Perot Farrbn« the intelli- 

fem 8t8ge-4nanag«r, is entitled to my wiirmest ao- 
nowledgments for the able assistance which, at tiie 
rehearsals, I received from him. If I have more 
particularly signified my obligations to the ladies, I 
trust to the ffood*nature and gallantry of Mr. 
DowTON, and the other gentlemen^ that they will not 
take offence at the distinction. 

J, P. 

London, Mi^ 14,1885. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.--il Itoom at Forrester^, 

Mr. and Mfts. Dorrington, and Forrester, du" 
. . covered at table, 

y Dor, Come, Forrester, one glass more. 

For. Well, one more ; but it shall be the last, and a 
bttmper. Cousin, [7\i Mrs. Dorrinoton] you are 
interested in this toast, so I cannot allow you to refuse 
It. 

r^ Mrs, Dor, Indeed, but you must ; I have taken my 
customary two glasses, and— 

Dor. Forrester's toast, my dear, is an extraordinary 
occasion, and warrants an additional glass. [FtUf.J 

. Upon extraordinary occasions, eren I sometimes indulge 
in an additional— bottle. 

. J^V^. Here is to your success in the object of your 
Tisft to London. 

Dor, Thankee, Bob, thankee ; and, should T be ap- 
pointed to the yacant commissionership at Bristol, my 

. success will be mainly owing to your kind exertions in 
my fayour* I wish, with all my heart, though, it were 

.^-decided one way or the other ; for I haye now been 

' three wealcs in town, and, to tell you the truth, I begin 
to tire of the plague of place-hunting. 
^ For. Ha I ha I ha! Tire at a cnase of only three 
yreeks ! My dear Dorrington, go with me to-morrow, 
and I'll show you a full field of sportsmen, who, after 
im unsuccessful run of twenty years, are as keen upon 
^e scent as when they first started ; though not one in 
a hundred amongst them is likely to share in any thing 
beyond the mere pleasure of the sport. 
• Dor, That is not at all to my taste._ I am, in all 
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things, a iiiattter*of*fact sportsmao. I shoot, because I 
am fond of game ; I aagle, not for the exquisite delight 
of bobbing in a pond, but, because I like fish ; and, if 
I have entered toe field of patronage, it is for some- 
thing more than the empty gratification of joining in 
the cry. 

For, Yet toH mos OortriHg/toii^ why, having retired 
from business with a fortune eqnal to all the comforts 
and the reasonable pleasures of life, you are so anxious 
to encumber yourself witli the troublesome duties of 
commissioner ? Is it really for the emoluments belong- 
ing to the post? 

Dor, No, not altogether, though I do not affect to 
despise them ; for. in fact, a commissioner's pickings, 

you know -But tne thief reason is, thact, tiaving retired 

from business to indulge in the luxury of hayiflg 
nothing to do, t want something to employ me. 

Mrt, Dor, It is a Bort of Compromise, too, with me. 
When I married Mr. Dorringtou, he premised -me that, 
a« soon as he should relinquish business, he wiould en- 
deaTour to obtain the honour of knighthood : for mine 
i« a ohanBing name to follow a title, iwi*t iftt Lady 
^norrington I 

Dor^ 9ut vAtm is a plaguy unforttnate one for a 
knight : Jeremiah ! Sir Jerry I There was no encoun- 
tering that^ «o we compromised for a commissionership ; 
and I take it that Mr. Commissioner Dorrin^on — 

ilfrsw Dor. And Mrs* Comonsaioner Dorrington ! — 

Dor, It sounds well, and with that we shall lie peO- 
I^ oC fome consideration when we return to firistol. 

For, Wen, I must leave you. By the by, good 
folks, what aro your projects I 

Dor* A f uiet evening at home. For my part, I am 
Dot sorry iox it. RoutSi balls, pUys^ concerts every 
night sin^B we have been in London— 

Mrs, hor* Aad the opera is unavoidably closed. 

For. ThiVs uB^ojrtonate, for all the town w|S to hav« 
been there. 

JA»«. Dor, True e but poor Madame SostoRVto is ia 
dMp«lBiolion, and cannot sing. 
\ For, Some domestic calamity, no doubt. 

Aer, Heart-rending I Her monkey has got ^bo 
1Bai>eflii 9M its life is idespaired of. 

F«r. [Limghuv.l O, if Madame ^lostenuto*s monkey 
has got the measies— Weil, good evening to yook 



• ttfr. What is n ? 

por^ 1 say* Bo.l>, how 4o you intend to amuse your- 
self this evenrhg* 

For. Aa usual : i* the best way I cw^ Why da you 

Dor. Why— we have no enyagemeut ; we are disafe 
pointed of the opera ; Fanny intends to stay at home ; 
and-^'Oad, what if you and I mftke a night ^i it ? 

For. With all my heart s Vl\ return in half an hour, 
and sharQ your quiet evening with you. 

Dor. You are very kincf ; but that i« not ezactllr 
what I piean. 

. For. I undersj^and : we'll play a rubber at threer 
banded whist^ and you shall take Dumby. 

Dor. The devil take Bumby ! Hearkee, Boh ; I ra- 
niember when I was in I^ondon twelve years ago, before 
I marned. your- cp.i«un» you and I, you dog— JIa I ha I 
ha I 

; Por. Well, Wd what then Z 

Dor. Hang me, but I should like-, before I return to 
Bristol-rj^us^ once wd away— to see wiiether old I*on- 
9on looks a9 U did in my Whelor-days ; in an honest 
;tiray, ber it understood,. 

jFbr. Well^I sjjje no great hamj^ in that. I know 
Where half a dozen good fellows are dining i 1*11 go tp 
them ; kbd if I find they have a<^y thing pleasauit a^ot^ 
1 11 come hs^ck. fqr ypu. Your uafe won*t obi^ct t 

Dor, OhjeQt? Certainly not;— peifhiNpfi ngit;— hutif, 
hf clian^e, ^e should— 

FoKf rU inventan e^cu^ for yon, 
DifT. Do^dQ. 

|bn Once more^ good evening, 

* ^'^'^ o ^' 9ha'n*t we see yon again? 

.. S^^'^^^ *® » it^llsiipear less pBemedllntiedif ¥0# 
tetUm mr me. 

t J^: *^ ^^ hous*, vou know^ you are at hjwua s but 

1 WWlJi?i<l yw» at hreaWastto..morjow. 

_, !^B:^t FoBjkBSTEft, t^ 

Mv€.Mor. 'Xij$ a.p^ty Forrester doesnH ma^ry: 1 
r?"'* * ^ ^ould make an excellent husband. 

. ^?!f* ^Xl ^<>^miess ; fox he is as steady a fellow as 

.^rs. i><<r. A man of spund sense, too. Theuf are 
^n who. UMght not profit by his Qonvera^ioa. 
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Dor, Yon are right ; and, to tell you the truth, I — I 
had some idea of going out with him for a few hours 
this evening, for the purpose of enjoying his conversar 
tion. 

Mrs, Dor, I see no reason for that, Mr. Dorrington : 
you could enjoy his conversation quite as well at home. 
By the by, what was all that whispering about just 

BOW? 

Dor, Whispering, my love? I was merely explaining^ 
a point in the memorial which he is to present for me. 

tAside.l Ah! i foresee it will be my lot to take 
>umby, after all. 

Mrs, Dor, Besides, I cannot spare you, this evening'. 
[Asidcy V\\ venture to tell him. — It is probable I may 
receive a visitor with whom I must make you ac- 
quainted. 

Dor, Ay, indeed ! who is it? 

Mrs, Dor, [fVUh hesitation,'^ Mrs. Mortimer. 

Dor, Mrs. Mortimer! Notwithstanding. my positive 
injunctions to the contrary, do you still encourage the 
visits of that woman ? 

Mrs, Dor, That woman, Mr. Dorrington ! Really 
this prejudice against a lady you never saw, is absurd* 
Mrs. Mortimer is a charming creature, and has pro- 
fessed for me the warmest friendship. She is a person 
of the first fashion, too, who receives, and is received, 
by the best society in town. 

Dor, You have nobody's word for that but her own. 

Mrs, Dor. I have no reason to doubt it ; for the last 
time we met was at Lady Crotchet's concert. 

Dor, Where any one might have entered with a 
half-guinea ticket. Hearkee, my love-; you fifst be- 
came acquainted with her when you were on a visit at 
Bath, two years ago. No one seemed to know exactly 
who she was. Some said she was a widow ; others, 
that she was separated from her husband ; sone again 
—however, she returned to London, and I was happy 
to believe the acquaintance at an end. Here again yoa 
have met, and unfortunately 

JIfr*. Dor, Ridiculous ! You have admitted that you 
never heard her reputation called in question. 

Dor, Certainly : had it been otherwise, my admoni- 
tion, I am sure, nad been needless. But believe me, 
my love, there are many women, passing virtuous, 
whose iiabits of life, In other respects, render them un- 
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fit and dangerous eompftnions for her who wonld, in all 
its purity, maintain that unassuming, yet dignified, cha- 
racter — an English wife and mother. 

Mrs, Dor. {Affected^ yet somewhat angry,^ Well, I 
— I dare say you are right ; yet "oblige me by seeikig 
ber, that you may judge for yourself. 

Dor, I do not wish to know her ; and, at once toifend 
the debate, I desire that you will not be at home to her. 

Mrs, Dor, . Very welU sir ; you shall be obeyed to 
the utmost : I will receiTe no visitors at all. Whilst 
we remain iu town, the doors shall be closed against all 
the world. 

. Dor, [His anger gnidually inereasing,1 Hold, 
9iad«^; that is not my intention. My. objection ap" 
plies merely to her, and— Fanny, Fanny, don't put me 
la a passion : you know I refuse yon nothing that a 
considerate husband ought to grant ; you know I never 
interfere with your friendships when they are worthy 
of yon; but as to this Mrs. Mortiiner, 1 have con- 
ceiy^ a dislike of her, and, right or wrong, I insis^-^ 

itfrf . Dor* lAlarmed,'} Vf^ell, Mr. Dornngton-— well, 
my loYe— be calm : you frighten me when you are in a 
passion.— Since it is year wish, I will break with her ; 
put pray allow me to do so as dviUy as possible. Let 
me receive her this evening, and I promise you I will 
find some decent pretext for declining her future Tisits. 

Enter Sbrvamt, i^ 

SsrvamL Mrs. Mortimer, madam. 
. ' Mrs* Dor, What would yon have lyie do ? 

Dor, Well, since she is here— Bat I rely on your 
promise i you see her now for the last time. 

Jifr*. Dor., You. roay« [To Sbrtant.] Show Mrs. 
Mortimer into the drawing-room. [Exit SsBTAifT, i*. 
^ Dor, Dimi^i£%er as quickly as possible. As I am 
determined not to see her, 1 will wait in the library till 
she is gone. Be assured, my dear, that in this I have 
but ftdfilled th^ duty of a careful husband. — [Aside,'] 
And now, if I can but contrive to escape out for an 
evening's amusement with Forrester ! [BxU^ n, 

t Mrs. Dor, This is but a whim of Mr. Dorrlngton's, 
I am persuaded. No matter; 1*11 keep my promise. 
We so often sacrifice our best friends to our own 
caprices, that we are hardly justified in refusing the 
sacriftce of an acquaintance to the pleasure of a kind 
tmsband. [Exit^ l. 
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Snter Mlts. Doeeikgtoii and Mhs. DAQBMotE ai 

opposUe sides^ 



r. Duh, fdf dear ereadape) yoii*^ll be Mtoaiglled at 
seeing bm from hMM, when you learn w^at agoniea I 
kaTe suffered all this afternoon. My nerres are ia aneh 
a state! 

Mr^ D»r, {Ciddly.'] I am sorry that any tlliB|f 
shoald have occurred to distress you. 

JtfW. DoM. Not thaft 1 aflieet to feet more than Ae 
vest of the werld for the sorrows of others ; bat n^eof 
ttey ilow from a similar source with oae*9 own— 

llTf . Der. [AHdeJ] Sho is a wssnan of exqniaittf 
sensibility^ whateyer else Mr. Poriiogton may think of 
her. 

JMra. Dath^ Fao? Madame Sosteiratol It is deadP 
{^BwrtiB into teartJ) It is bat a tw^TemOBth ago I leaf 
my own monltey iu just the same way. Bnt let na 
oliange tha subject. Yon know, my dear, we have no 
opera to«night t so, }ust to driTn away melancholy re-i 
eoUections, I haTo got up a small party at my bouM*-* 
^aifte an impromptin— and you must join ns. 

Jlfrf . Dwr4 1 tnank yon, bat yoa mast exeme me, 
{^Aside.l I cannot bear to treat her so coldly. 

Mrs. Dash. jLndeed, I will not. You'll meet Mrs. 
Rattle, who is 'dying le maico ya«r acqualntaBoew 

JIfrf. Dort. MTnw il«ltie I hasn't ste lately leal her 
hasband? 

Mrs, Dash, LaleiyS BUsa yon, tha ma« hat beta 
bwHi^'thAia thraa waduu Besides, all tho'wovkt are 
met. aaab t«i8lfrl?e foola aa I am. Wken 1 leal paat 
Mr. Dafthmora, I did»H tonoh a ear4**^ a ronnd - ginae 
•*for th# first liK wadts of my monrnlag tx—^playaA 
notMilg but qniel whiat,. I assam yon. 

Mr$^ Dor* Mr. Daahmora 1 What do you mean f 

ilfra. XkutAi* 0« nfcy dear, 1 mnsi explain that to ya«« 
VoA knew me at Bath only by my maiden name, wtleh 
naa- Mortinwr, The faot Is, tha temporary embarrass- 
mani of my affairs, owing to the negligence of Mr. 
Diashmose's exacators, rendered it expedient to reaa>> 
same U till ihey wes e comfortably arraaged. Yoa on-* 
da s st a nd? ' 

Mrs^Vor. Perfectly. ' 
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' JfiNr^lM)b. Blthetflo I 1ni«i8 had h» oppdffttnity «f 
exp Ui w h i g this to y<Mi ; IMit, Mr the future, t am Mti. 
Dulufore, at your servtee. But come, throw on a 
dofttc; I hate tfatt earfiagB "h^rt^ and iHll «ake you 
«lm wHih mt. 

Jn*t. 0ot*» OilOB ihotu, yon Must iiiccuse taiu. 

JfHr. ikuk. %ut irhBt i« fbo matter with you? Tou 
iMve been In teUftk Ay, Uy, it !s not difllcult to yuesu 
the <«uuue s the tftWe ^ a fausbuud, I mppose. Poor 
mhig ! T«u^ whom I «l#uy» thought 10 oe one of the 
liappiest women in England f 

Mf% Deft* A«d so I am. Mr. Th^rAagttm it kind 
■lA luMgum towards toe. DIflerenees t>eeiir but 
rarely betwixt ns^ aud they «re easily reeoMffled. To 
IbU yoto the truths IwOk ktHkOkm] noX long ago we bad 
a slight tuisan^fotistbnding, of which you w«re the 
•Mise. 

JAtt.lMslk. l! 

jfft. Dor. Men, voU knbW, hare their ea^priees, as 
we have ours ; and Mt. Borriagton, not faaving th^ ho- 
nour x>f your aequatntanee, objects to my-^at is, he 
does mt Wish^ 

flfrt. Dash, Indeed! [Awide,'] The fnsolelice of the 
Man !*— WeH, my dear, that objection is easily oyer^ 
Mme : preseift Mm at onee,Und bring him With yota. 

Mfn, Dor. Nb^not now :•— besides, he is not in tho 
vest possible temper* 

JIfrr. DoBh. Poor man ! Pray » is he often uflfeeted in 
lltttwayt 

Jlfrt . Dor. No, never ; never, indeed — ezeiipt some- 
HmeSt when t oppiMe him t but I bate only to l«ft Him 
tete his own way, and he Is the sweetest-tempered 
cfeutufs in the Wor ld. 

9tn. DoJiA. Why, really, this husbuud tif ywnrs Is iU 
perfect prodigy, fint for his objedlons to yt)ur viflft- 
fnig ttie^wliida I . should resent, but that you deelaro 
fliem to he no oCberwise founded thmi iti Ms caprlee-^ 
Is iietifraid I shall eat you? or does the jealous erea- 
turo take me to be a knight In disguise^ ready to elope 
WftHyout 

Mn. Hot* O yio ; he has no uause for jealousy. 

Mufi. floifc. W41, it Is your own aflhtir, my Ibve $ 
but, MiOTome, your huiband must enter tain but a mean 
opinion of your diScrellon, when be takes upon himself 
tU "diteet y<m In the -ehAlce of your uequaintuuoe. 
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• Mn, Dor. {^Aside.'i That's yery inie.^1N^o nwtler ; 
since such is his desire, it in my daty to obey him. 

Mrs, Dath. Ha ! ha ! ha I Better and better ! Obey { 
Well, yon hare the merit of adding a oev word lo a 
woman's Yocabnlary. Adieu! Though yon refuse me 
the pleasure of your company, the glory of year. disco- 
very shall not be obscured : I shall do^ in my power 
to extend your fame. Obey ! Ha I ha I ha I IGoing* 

Mrs, Dor. Stay. [Aside.^ Shell make mo the iown« 
jest. — For my part, I hare the greatest possible desire 
to accept your invitation, but— 

Mrs. Dash, Make it perfectly agreeable to yourself. ' 

Mrs,, Dor, But having made a sort of promlso to Mr* 
Dorrington, he would be outrageous if — 

Mrs. Dash, That a woman of sense and spirit shoald 
stand so in awe of a husband's anger I If, indeed, 
there were any reasonable grounds for it, it would be 
a different thing ; but, to deny you the liberty of pass- 
ing a few social hours with a female friend, is not the 
exercise of a fair authority — ^it is downright tyranny. > 

Mrs, Dor. I think it somewhat unreasonable, I con* 
fess, and — 1*11 come to you — I'll endeavour to come* 

Mrs. Dash. She'll endeavour 1 -Bless me, what an ef- 
fort ! Why not say at once, you will ? Well ; do as 
you please : but if it were my case, in so innocent a 
matter as thi^, I should just follow my own inclination s,- 
and not allow a capricious husband the satisfiactioo even 
of knowing where I had been. 

Mrs. Dor, Go out secretly I I would not risk thid 
Dor worlds. 

Mrs. Dash. Ha! ha I ha! Poor timid thing! II 
would be scolded, so it would. Well, I must begOM* 
If 1 don't see you this evening, I'll take care to proraulr 
gate your new system* of obedience. Strange as it is, 
who knows but it may become the fashion I 
. Mrs, Dor, O don't, for Heaven's sake ! 1*11 come to 
you. Mr. Dorrington hinted something about passing 
the evening with a friend ; if he should, I'll take ad** 
yantage of his absence, and^- 

Mrs. Dash. That's right : I shall expect you, then. 
For once, throw off your boarding-school trammels, and 
act like a woman worthy of having a will of her own. 
Your husband will be all the better for it, believe me. - 

Mrs, Dor. I will, I will, I am determined. 

Mrs^ Dash. \^Aside,} Object to my acquaintanoe, in- 
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deed!' He shiill smart fer tMf.— Don't be late. 'We 

shall be quite in a small, snug way — ^not above sixty of 

seventy ; so use no ceremony. [Exit, i.. 

Mrs, Dor, How unreasonable Is Mr. Dorrington's 

Srejudice against this woman ! She is a chaitfiihgf, sent!- 
le creature. How just and rational are her notions of 
a woman's rights I 1 declare I have learnt more on that 
subject in these ten minutes* conversation with her, 
than in all the ten years I have been married. O, l*lt 
go, Via determined. [BxU^ K. 

SCENE Ul.'^Another Roam at Forrest&r'i. 

Enter Dorbinoton and Fo^bbster. 

. Dor, Tell me, Bob, tell me, what success have you 
bad ? What game have you started ? Are we to malie 
a night of it? 

for. Ay, and a very agreeable one, if your wife will 
give yDU leave. 

Dor, It is rather unlucky. . I ha?e just been playing 
the monitor with her, and it goes somewhat against my 
conscience.to— I must leave it toyon to manage it for 
me. But what are your projects? Expound, Bob, 
expound. 

For, I had hardly turned the comer of the street 
When I met the gay widow Dashmpre, driving as if sho 
would tear up the very pavement. She hailed me from 
the carriage, told me she was beating up for recruits 
for a supper-party this evening, invited me and any 
friends' I chose to introduce, ran over the names of half 
the company she expected, repeated all the newest fa* 
shionable scandal, — tell this in less than a minute, and, 
^thottt waiting for a reply, away she drove again. ' 

Dor, And pray who is this widow Dashmore 7 

For, She gives the pleasantest parties in town — and 
who ever inquires more ? Besides, we may combine 
the QSeful with the agreeable : my particular friend. Sir 
Oeorge Faddle, whose assistance maybe serviceable to 
you, is to be there : he possesses considerable interest 
in the right quarter, and a favourable word from him 
secures your nomination to the commissioner^hip. 
' Dor, That's well,: but, con^und you, can't you let 
me know somethhig more about the gay widow ? 

For. I know but little about her myself, having but 
ifttely made her acquaintance. It seems she is the wi- 
dow of a rich West Indian, and that, having dissipated 

B 3 
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Imt forUme «» plajr* ihe It ende»voiiriiig» by iSk% smia 
means, to re-ettftbUsh iU To tbU «iid» liioagh ske ro- 
ceiirBsnone bat men of biyh &sbioB end ehacacter, she 
is not oToiMBica In tbo choice of her female Acqnalnt- 
anoe* but makes her boose the resort of rich ronaway 
wivet^ diYoroeea, who enjoy a libemlalfanony, anda^fev 
ladies of title, whose coronets are somewhat tarnished. 

Dot* I understand : all saeh as are not exactly com- 
feuaneed by ^ood aodety^ yet do not absolutely consti- 
tile what is called bad— who float between the two^ 
self-sospended, lilLe Mahomet's coffin, dangling between 
ceiling and fl^ior, I say, Bob, IHl answer l^sr It there 
are a great many pretty women among them. 

For* Of coarse : ngly wives noTer ran away* 

Dor* And the widow herself? 

For. She 2 Though fond of dress, equipage, plea* 
sure, play, I never heard a whisper against what I sup- 
pose she calls her reputation. 

Dor. I should like amazingly to go with yon« But 
my wife— 

For* Musi not know where, for the world. But come 
along, and say nothing to her about it. 

Dor, Hang it, no ; I never did such a thing in my 
life, and dare not. 

Form Here she comes. I'll contrive It for yeu. 

J>ar^ After what has parsed between us, you'll ffid, 
It diffloult. 

Enter Mns. DosBiireTtoir, 

tTokerJl Well, my dear, have you dismissed link 
MortlsMr? 

Mr$* J9#r. Yes^ my love, aince it was your wish s 
bat-^il«i£i«.]->He appears in a good humour* I'le « 
great mind to veitare— Ahem ! 

Dor. \JM€,} It is but the flrst plunge. JPwiny» my 
love, l^Forrester, my doar, says, tha^^ 

IMakeo oigm fo Foi^masTBB* 

fbr. Cousin, you must pot be angry with me ; but I 
intend to lake Dorrington awaj from you this evening. 

Jtfht. Dot. Indeed ! [Jstds . J That's fortunate !— Aii4 
where aaner you iroing ? 

Hbr* To^^toa party In the«ity, where I am to Intro- 
duce him to « gentlimmn of great l«ftiiettee with govemr 
nent^oBO ^ho may be nsoAd U him. 

Om: Yes, my dear,— a hum-drum sort of thing In-*- 
iaCfttioMII'riira. IdtUk,] That's wen tiir^im la i 



M^ D&r. TWm 4|[PMmC tOtMnmii.'] Do tv^ 
tM«k fttu tlMil %>« tHM t 
I>or. No, my dearlj «►— 
flM^b B« ^tlM^ P«rha|M vify Ute ; bo you Imd btUer 

JDM*. mt if yM diflUjpff roY6*-«<^ 

jnrt» Dot*^ Nb, no-; fo, bv«ll mMifts. Your irew 
•MMdntfeM^ Hiaiy be MfrtMiJbto to yoti. 

Oar* [7^ V)Mift«9nrfi.] TM» is bttlmr tb«B I ex« 
pMled» 8tat bow -will yott tmawt yourself, my love I 

Mn. Dor. O, yery well : I bsTB seme new b<6ok9 r — 
bbtfdM, t sbsll refill early ; so ftky don*t butry home. 

Bar. VTell^ giM^ nigbt, liiYO. 

ilfr*. Dm*. Good ai^t, dear. 

JP'or. To-morrow, at breakfast. 

D0r, \T^ W&tLWt^vtkR,'] li«xsa! wo bat« done it : 
OMne^loiig. [ISlMitiit DottR&itiitroMcriiiC FoBtttSfBa, l. 

Mr9* air, Kotbiiii; toottid be more opportune. I 
mmtr could btitu venttired to ask ifir, Dortington's 
lesTo; but now I may avail myuelf of Mk« Dasbmore*^ 
iAtiliHon^ wid be bo notur <be wieer fbr it. [&m, u. 

SCfiKfi IV.— if Drawinp'toom at JBbfr«. tkuihmore^s, 
'•^A J}0ar at ike hack opu^ifUf to another Ap4urtmenit, 
and a Door cU each $ide qjthe Stage.'^Two large 
FUmer*ttani9 are placed near th» Side Doere. 

EnUr Mrs. O^saHORB, s* 

Jtfrt. DatA. So, there is Sir Cbeorge Faddle akeady. 
pufring bis court to Mrk. Dorrinylon^ it oiie is iho 
womaifc I tube bar to bo, dw will «eroiy despise the 
coxcomb. However, he will serve my purpose^, Mr, 
- DokiaagMB lh<ll Iw iafonned of bis wife's ivisft iMre, 
and of Faddle*8 attentions to her. Disapprove of Um as 
amfto^uaialaacb for berv indeed I l*ti pre|MU« bim a 
few week!* ufboadineaa, las a pUdishmoBt for his iiiso<* 
leifio, and tae pMsuaolnf to Mak his wile ao olAch b«- 
ler than hor nta|rbb»arsb 

JMer fiiB Gbomis Famh^b, n . •»«, ^mmm^ f armtmL 

Padi Hf deirr Mrfl. Da^hmore, it U aH oter wifli 
B». Touf new friend % all to nothing, tfau finest wo- 
nmn bore. I am desperab^ taken with hef ; I am, po^ 
stiively. 
^ Mre. Dofft. Thankee, Sir George. I faneiedl Brilltt 
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number yon in tlie train of my admirers* Di>yoa know 
no 8arer way of gratifying a woman's Tanity ttuiii i» 
run riot in the praises of her friend ? 

Fad, Don't be jealous, widow ;' you have no ground 
fbr jealousy. My admiration of you Is. unbounded: 
your sense, wit, and fancy; your merits— and your 
faults — form a compound which operates like cham- 
pagne : it sets the head spinning like a whirligig. Bat •> 
ypur friend here has produced a different effect altoge- 
ther. It will become a mere ai£air of the heart, but 
nothing more, I assure you. 

Mrs. Dash. The heart ! Your heart ? Ha ! ha 1 ha I ' 
If it holds by nothing of more consequence, I haT.a but 
little to fear. Yet this is very sudden. She has not 
been in the room five minutes. 

Pad. The first half minute did it. My notion is, that, 
to produce a violent passion, the heart must light up inU>% 
a blaze at the first touch ; else it may go on simmering 
for a twelvemonth, and waste itself in vapour. I en- • 
treat you, tell me who she is. 

Mrs. Dash. I protest I will not. The fact iSi she bts 
stolen here unknown to her husband, and, fearful it 
should come to his knowledge, she has made me promise . 
to conceal her name. 

Fad. So, so ; she is already married, is she? That*s 
^well. 

Mrs. Dash. That's well ! And why so ? 

Fad. Because one is in no danger of rhapsodizing 
Into a promise of marriage ; which, in these days, is the 
very devil, I assure you. 

Mrs. Dash. One serious word. Sir Oeorge : that lady - 
is here under my protection, and I desire yon will re* 
spect her. 

Fad. Respect her, of course. [Aside.'} Jealousy in 
the last degree ! 

ilfr«. Dash. With this caution, might I trust you to 
avenge a little quarrel I have with her husband f 

> Fad, My dear Mrs. Dashmore, I undertake to Saeii 
flee this husband as a victim to your displeasure. 

Mrs. Dash. You must know that I first met this lady 
at Bath, and have lately renewed acquaintance with her 
in London. I have made her two or three visits, and 
would, indeed, show her a little of the world, of which, . 
poor thing ! she knows nothing ; but her hjusband has 
taken some unaccountable dislike to me, and affects to . 
di0«j>prove of our intimacy*^ 
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Fad. Why, what have you done to the man ? 

Jlfr*. Doth, Done to him ! I have never even seen 
him; for, whenever I, have called upon his wife, he Ms 
pc^ntedlv avoided me. Now I should like to punish 
mm for his insolence. 
'. Fad. 1*11 punish him. 

Mt9, Doth. We must contrive something to make him 
ridiculous. 

Fad. I^ave him to me; I'll make him ridiculous. 
Is he here ? 

Jdrs, Dash, Have I not just told you, that his wife is 
here without his knowledge? He here! with the 
opinion be has of me — though, by the by, he knows xne 
only a^ Mrs. Mortimer — I suppose he would as soon 
trust himself in a cage with a tigress. 3Qt she*s com-' 
ing this way. Sir George Faddle, now remember my 
injunction. Respect her as my friend. Yet^ha 1 ha I 
ba I — just for the whim of the thing, I should like to 
know how the timid creature would receive a little in- 
nocent flirtation. 

Fad. Ill try. 

^tev Mrs. Dorrinoton, m. d. 

' Mri. Dor. [To Mrs. Dashmorb.] Pray, don't leave 
xbe : your friends are all strangers to me, and really I — 

Mrs. D€uh. Has any thing happened to you 1 Yoa 
appear flurried.' 

Fad, A devilish fine creature, incontestably I 

Mrs. Dor. No ; but there are some who so stare at 
me^ and are so loud in their remarks, that they abso- 
lutely put me out of countenance. I should be sorry to 
tiilttk it rudeness.' 

Fad. Rudeness, madam, was the term our grandfR- 
tliers applied to that particular manner : we denominate 
it— the true thing.— I am smitten, past a doubt. 

ilfrf. Dash. This is a first visit to London, Sir 
George ; so a little timidity is pardonable. But come, 
my dear, to pur you out of harm's way, I'll place you at 
ihe loo-table with Lady Shnffiemore. 

Mrs. Dor. I never indulge in such high play. [Aside.J 
Were I not fearful of offending her, I'd quit the house 
this moment. 

jlfff. Dash. High play ! Why, they are merely daw* 
dUug away the time at half-guinea fish,^ 



Fad, Or Ihere is a little music in yonder Men ; pmr- 
hap9» madam, you ivould prefer that. All6w me — 

X^jfering Jtis amu 
\ Mr9, Dor. It is growing late : t must begonb. 

Mrt, Dash, Indeed, you sliall not. Go, you eitly 
thing I What is it you fear? Sir George, give your 
arme and I (^rge you, as you are a true l^nignt, defend 
her against all giants, dragons, and Wbgobiins^ what- 
soever* 

Fad, Defend ! [Sip^.] *Tis t who stand most la 
need of defence. Madam— '[^tvas his armJ-^Poiat- 
blanlc through the heart, by JUpiter I ' 

[^JSxeunt Faddlb and Mas. DoRRiNGTOir. 

Mr$, Dotlk* Insufferable affectation 1 ^et^ I darto 
say, if one Imew all t t I could but catch her trlp- 

Eing, what a triumph might I exyoy over that insolent 
usband of hers ! 1*0 purchase such an opportunity, 
rd-*rd almost ooufessto within five years oi i^y age. 

8erv, Mr. Forrester, madam. 

JSiUer FouiBBTSR aw! Dorkikoton, l. 

Mrt, Dash, Mr. Forrester, 1 am happy to see you. 
This gcftttlemai is a friend of yi>uf s t 

For. I have availed myself of your permission^ and 
present my partioular friend, Mr. 

Dor, [Twilehing his sleeve,} JSlr, J enkUi$*^ 

For. Mr. Jenkiu* 

Mf\s, Dash. Sir, you do me great pleasure. Mr« Jen- 
kias, you find me In a very -hambie way toHilght, but I 
hope you will repeat your visit. 

Jbor, Madam, I am highly flattered. Avery hand* 
sone woman, ufMia my ward ! 

For. t believe you expeet my friend, Sir Georga- 
Faddle? 

Jfrt. Dasht, He Is herOi, but so booMqpded I— Aa ! faa ! 
ha ! Poor Faddle ! fie to in lo^ agitjn. 

For. fiinee when ? 

ilfrf. Dash, A whole quarter of an hoar ! Yoa*U find 
hijn there in the masic-ream. But I must ran away 
tnm jvoM, for I have a trifling bet of flwi guineas ov 
Lord Trickly*s hand. Ton percei?e, Mr. Jenkins, tlwk 
■Iwflrty I ifeat yoa ia »ioifl friend. 

[JExU Mm. SasHMPiti^ m» 
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. Jkn*. Mitiaii A dvvilish niev wwao^ vpoa, my tmil, 
she is I 

For, BtttiiiAyiMlal on my^ hrtiodadbg you m Mr. 
Jienkiiis? 

jDor« Wky, it is. the safest w»y. 1 woald not for & 
thousand pounds that Fanny should ever disooifer the 
lttti» IridB I httve played her ; and by not aanauDeing 
my nane, I am secure against any such accident. 

Fof, And what if she should? 

Don It weaid be a Tery serie«s aflhir. Her respeet 
for my authority is groiindsd in her ftm beHtof, thai 
n^st i preadi I practise. Should I gWe her cause to 
nqped the oentvafy, her reliantte on aie, cnwennentiy 
any p^wer oFer htv, would be-dlmialshed. Lerd 1 irere 
t tobedeleelediB any Httle ■ ■ i a beharieuiwl ^oald 
never hear the last of it. No, no ; Fanny mnei know 

thing of tlOsw 

For. But I must present you properly to Sir 0eoiga 



Dor. On account of the commissionership ? Never 
mind that now. To«>Dight we think of nofhiag but 
pfeaMres BesMesv as m§. Dasluneie tells us, he is 
playtegthe Lothario ) «nd it is not thir tia spoil sport. 
Come, let us take a turn round tbs rooms : thero ap^ 
pears to be a Tast many pretty women. 

Fkm. BememJMT, Dwrrlngton, I am responsible to 
your wife for your goodbehkrievr. 

JDl^i Never mind my wiia now : she is fast asleep, by 
this time. — This reminds me of my baehelor days : ak i 
ilUrf -were Qeiry days, and«M.«*«Come aloag, Forrester ; 
it is not often I escape out of bounds, and ecod, 1*11 
Mim the most ol it. VOoimgioiMrd^ the mmic-ffoom. 

Ft. TMs way s yooder 1 see the pretty widow Ogio: 
Vlt pfesenl ypxk to her. 

jfot\ Lei'uatrsttalbea-peepattebanmei's***- 

For. Here he comes. 

Enter Fapolv. 

* Fa^i A rebuff, Xff^l that's mortifying! Prudery, 
irtieer prudery. But- courage, Sir George, your reputa*> 
tion as a man of gallantry ts staked en your sucoesa, 
an4 — [Seeing^ Fokhsstbr.] Ah, Porrest«r ! 
' Fbn I have been anxious to see you^ Sir G«orge ; 
hvttr f would not interrupt yott. 

Fad. Interrupt me I What do you mesas I 
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For, Of doiPt pretend to misinidersttnd me. . Mrs. 
Dashmore has already divulged your secret. 

Fad, O, if Mrs. Dasbmore has divulged*— She Is a 
divinity, that's the truth on*t ; and — ^though T can't et^ 
actly tell — it strikes me I ne?er was so taken with any 
woman in my life. 

, For. But I have one word on important business t6 
say to you. My friend here is anxious to obtain the 
vacant commissionership at Bristol. I know that a 
word from you to your brother, on whom depends the 
nomination, would secure it, and — 

Fad, Say no more: you and I, Forrester, are old 
Westminsters, and I shall be glad of an opportunity of 
obliging you. . At two to-morrow — ^at two, d*ye hear— - 
I will call on you, and we will speak farther on the 
business. 

For. My friend is staying at my bouse, so take your 
own time. 

Dor. Sir George, I thank you for your ready atten- 
tion. 

Fcui, I hope, sir, I may succeed for .you. 

Dor, r Pointing signifieantly towardt the mmie^ 
room,^ I hope. Sir George, you may also fl(ucoefid.ia 
ypur own enterprises. 

For. But who is she ? 

Fad. That's more than I know just yet : all I have 
learnt about her is, that she's married. 

Dor, Married, is she I so much the better : the glory 
of conquest is the greater. 

Fad, And that her husband hasn't the slightest so^^ 
cion of her being here. 

Dor. Ecod, but that's the best joke I ever heardL 
The dolt deserves to be punished for his negligence. 
[ To Forrester.] Ah ! if all men would be as waXehfol 
over their wiveil ad I am I^Mine is the true system, 
after all. 

For, And pray how does the lady receive your atten- 
tions ? 

Fad. With inefTable disdain. 

Dor, Take my advice. Sir George ; don't let that 
discourage you. She throws obstacles in your pathy^ 
jnerely to put your sincerity to the test. 

Fad. Really, sir, you speak learnedly, and — 

For, My friend was a wild dog before he married, 
and has some experience in these matters. Now a hin| 
or two from liim-— 
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Dor. Hftrfcee, Sir George ; you say the lady appeared 
offended at yonr presumption^— 

Fad, Sir ! 

Dor, Offended at one*s presumption is the technical 
phrase, you know. Now 1*11 tell y<Mi how I should act 
if the case were mine. . Instead of hazarding a declara- 
tion, I would affect deep contrition, sigh, ask pardon, 
swear to forget her, and, in the manner of doing all 
this, insinuate an eternal attachment. 'Gad, Sir 
George, if I were in yonr place, you should see how I 
would — Ah I— 

Fad. Upon my word, sir, I am grateful for your good 
counsel. JPorrester, you have not told me who it is to 
whom I — Ha ! she's coming. Leave me ! leave did 1 

For., Just one peep. 

Dor, Fair play, fair play. Let us leaye him. 
Though he is something of a coxcomb, I like him 
amazingly, and wish him success. 

For. Coxcomb as he is, he has undertaken to do you 
a seryice : so you may consider your business as done, 
my boy. [Exeunt Dorrington ancf Forrester, l. 

Fad. Contrition ! no bad idea : though, really, the 
att of deceiving women, from having been in use ever 
since the creation of the world, is now so well under- 
stood by them, that It is just the turn of a feather whe- 
ther the best-concerted plan will succeed or fail. 

Enter Mas. Dorrington, a. 

Mr*. Dor. Scarcely have I repulsed one coxcomb ere 
I am assailed' by the flippant addresses of another. It 
is time I should withdraw. I will just bid good night 
to Mrs. Dashmore, and — 

Fad. {^Detaining ker."] Madam, you see before you a 
sincere penitent. If, as I fear, I have offended you, I 
humbly crave your pardon. 

Mrt. Dor. The instant you quitted. me, sir, the of- 
fence was forgotten ; and that you do not remind me of 
It is the only atonement I desire. [Qoing. 

Fad. Yet one word, madam, and I swear to fly, for 
ever, from the danger of those charms. 

Mrs. Dor. Sir, you forget yourself. As yon area 
gentleman, I charge you leave me. 

Fad. Be my ready obedience the pledge of jny eter« 
nal devotion. [Sighs."} There is something in her mauf 

c 



ilerv««*]Ek»w«ver, I*l^i«port pvqms^ to my kind aMMr, 
and allow her time to reoovAf fromi her swrprise. 

[Exit FADOI.E. 

Hrr. jDtor. Whttk am i to thiok of this ? Can Mrs. 
Bashmore be my friend ? Bnt tiiis Is no time* nor id 
this a place, I fear, for reiection. I have deserved this 
insult, for, by coming here, I have deceiYed wy>hu8* 
baad ; ii4iilsi he, poor fellow, who never deceived me, 
is «nsuspectingl3H-He/«as pigbt, and I'll never see this 
iromaamere. O thai I nay reach home before Mr* 
Dorrington returns from his party in the city ! 

Enter FoRRBSTSR, t»* 

Fcr, Ha! ha ! ha ! Whilst Dorrington is ^ispering 
soft nothings to the widow Ogle. 1*11 contrive to — 
May I believe my eyes ! Mrs^ Diorrington here ! 

jftr*. Dov, [In extreme agitation,^ Forrester !— The» 
r am discovered. O Forres.ter, counsel me — save me ! 
—Does Dorringtpn know I am here T Where did yoa 
leave him? 

jPpr. Leave him I He's here still. 

Mr9» Dor. Here I Then he suspected I was eomingT 

For, Crood Heavens I No ; this is the last place in. 
the world where — 

~ Mra^ Dor, Then how caroe he here 1 He has ^ 
ceived me, then ! 

For, No matter. I would not have you meet for the 
universe 1 

Mrt, Dor, How shall 1 escape f O Forrester, do not 
abandon me ; de not imsiripe— iD4sed, when 1 ent^iied 
this house, 1 knew not— 

For, This is no time for explanation. You must inr 
stantly away. — Confusion t here's Dorrington t lVhat*& 
tq be done ? Ha I (;(uiQk-^-<luick.! 

[^Pfacef her behind one qfthefiower^Mtwad^ 

Enter Dorrington, t., dangling <m empt^ ^mrm^ 

Deri. Fofreetar, \kvf^ yoi^ angpuoDey about yo«f ' I 
Had tail ten. poanda in my pursei, and i h«ve lost theai. 

For^ I— I am sorry for H. f^lde.] Should any onai 
comethiawsay ! 

Dot, Sorry t *tia more than I am; fov the swatt 
pretty widow Ogle has won then, aBd«-^*gad, she has a 
dimple in her chin worik aU tha money I 1 say. For* 
rester, Mrs. Donri^gtom is, at this moment, ia ratliar a 
daagerous. si^aaSlOB. 
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^or. [AlarfMd*'] WhtA do y^vkmrnai 

Dor. That if I were frequently to see this pretljr 

JW. {Stopping kit moutk.} BBha I nonjMDse ! Gonp, 
it is time for ns to begone. 

Dor, Already ! Pooh I I*ni jnst beginning the 
eTening. 

For, Come, come ; I faare partienlar reasons for it : 
you know I am leader of the night, and will be obeyed. 

Dor, [AMide,^ I understand : Fanny is his oousin, 
and-*We)l, poor Fanny, perhaps, is sitting up for me ; 
BO 1*11 just say a civil -ttiing or two to the widow, and 
then 1^ soberly home, as a good husband ought to do. 

Far. Gto, then, go ; I'll wait below .for you. \He 
fareei Dorrinoton off at the back, and runs to Mri|« 
OonRTNoirow.] Now, now ; there^s not a moment to 
be lost. 1*11 put you into a coadi. Drive home in- 
ktantiy. I'll find means to detain Dortlngtott, so M to 
«llow you time to get there before hinu 

[il« FoRRRStMi and Mrs. DoRRtNATON po «(f 
at otm iide^ (rater at the other Fasblb and 
,Mna, Oasbhoab.— J pause.^-^Theg look at 
'oaeh other nttth attonUkmenL 

Fad* Fomstsr and my tne^rn^ ^J *^ tluit'a 
treaeheroQS ! May I die but I aiR snioeated with 
'aatonislNDdnft. Now cither is my friend Forrester the 
most impudent fellew breathing, or the incognita-^ 
What say you, madam t 

Mre, Jkaeh^ I am lost in amazement J fi(o this is the 
iimid^ quiet creature, whose intimacy with me was so 
much to be dreaded ! I am delighted at this. Early 
to-morrow will I introduce myself to her husband, and 
condole with the poor man. What n delieioRS trimnp b 
«»^cr him aftuill I epjoy ! 

Fad, I don't Wonder, now, at bar anxiety to eoaceal 
Jxer name. 

Mn, Daeh. Dorringtoli, Dorrlagtoa, DoiHngMm is 
her name. A>fter what wa Jiata aeen^ smy fulber m|r«> 
alery abaat it would be ateord. 

Foil. Itocotrs to me that, ia the midst •fan this, I 
must maJce a very ridiculoas appearance. Forresler 
•xpects to aee am tp«morr»w aft two. My visit shall 
be somewhat earlier than he may find agreeable. 

Mr$, Dath, What a dellghtf what a consolation it is 
to catch these prudes, tme t>ver*'eautious creatures, 
^ifVf^ I Com^ ttak no more of U to-itfgbt, 8ir 

9 
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George, but come to the supper-room, and pick the 
^ing of a chicken. 

Fad. The wing of a chicken ! Feed me on the flesh 
of a tiger, that I may dream of revenge ! lExeunl^ 



ACT IL 

SCENE 1,-^The Draming-room at Forrester' t, 

Mrs. Dobbin gton discovered^ in a deeded aUitude, 

seated at a table. 

Mrs, Dor. My doubts, my fears, are insupportable ! 
I am anxious, yet dread, to see Mr. Dorrington. AI-* 
though t reached home, and had retired long before his 
return, yet may not he have seen me ? may not lie have 
heard me named ? Then, that sweet pretty widow Ogie, 
with a dimple in her chin I i can scarcely credit the 
evidence of my own senses ; for, till now, I never had 
reason to suspect my husband. I suffer more at the 
idea of his deceit, even than from the dread of his au- 
ger at my disobedience. Ah ! but for the kindness of 
my cousin Forrester, what might have become of me I 
Would I could see him before I meet Mr. Dorrington ! 

[Rings a belt. 

Enter Servant. 

Is your master at home ? 

Servant. No, ma*am ; he went oat this morning 
ftnuch earlier than usual, and is not yet returned. 

[Exit SEnvANT. 
' JIfrf. Dor, Unfortunate ! Again— How did ray hus- 
band become, acquainted with Mrs. Dashmore? Hal 
the truth flashes at once into my mind : he knew her as 
Mrs. Mortimer, and interdicted my intimacy with her 
only that he might visit at her house without restraint. 
The artful man ! Let me but escape detection, and— - 
He's here I 

Enter Dorrington. 
Dor. A3 I suppose I shall be questioned about last 
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night, T most boldly tramp vp a ftlory at once. — How 
d*ye do, my dear, how d*ye do? It was rather. late 
when I came home last night, so I — Why, what is the 
matter with you ? You appear unwell, and — yoa have 
been in tears. 

Mrs, Dor, Nonsense ! Are yon aware of any canse I 
have for grief ? 

D&r, [Aside*'] Can she snspect I This appears war- 
like ; for women, like Dutch engineers, usually an- 
nounce the commencement of hostilities, by openings 
the sluices. — Surely you are not aagry at my leaving 
yon for a few hours last night ? 

Mrg, Dor, Angry ? Why should I be angry at your 
going to a hum-drum party in Crutched Friars I 

Dor, [Aside.] It is all right.— To say the truth, I* 
have most cause for anger ; and with yioa, 

Mrs, Dor, [Alarmed,] What — what do you mean? 

Dor, For allowing Forrester to take me away from 
you, my love. 

Mrs, Dor, [Aside,] He suspects nothing, then. 

Dor, And, after we had planned a quiet evening to- 
gether — ^which you know I prefer to all the pleasures 
in the world — for suffering me to be dragged to the 
town's end, to dull whist, backgammon — [Aside,] — I 
may as well fortify my story with particulars — crib- 
bage, strong punch, and tobacco. And you know I 
hate smoking. 

Mrs, Dor, [Aside,] Is it possible! — [Pointedly.'\ 
But, surely, it was inconsiderate to smoke in the pre- 
sence of ladies. 

Dor. Ladies 1 Bless you, my dear ; there was not a 
woman in company. AH men: merchants, bankers, 
and men of business. 

Mrs, Dor, Upon your honour, Dorrington, were 
there no ladies where you passed the evening 7 

Dor, [Aside,] 1 hope she is not growing jealous.— 
Shall I swear — by our affection. 

Mrs, Dor. No— no— -no 1 [Aside,] Gould he be so 
base ! — >And how did you contrive to amuse yourself? 

Dor, By losing a few pounds at cards. 

Jlfrt. Dor, [Aside.] Tep pounds to the widow Ogle. 
— >And who won them ? 

' Dor. Who? Why, a little, fat, squat, pudding- 
headed underwriter at Lloyd's, and be hanged to him 1 

Mrs, D&r. [Aside.] With a dimple in the chin, worth 
all the money.-^Well, my dear, women, y^ou know 

c 3 



«oinetimft« tak« atrwigv aalliMitliieg; I don^tillLe y<Mr 
.d6Scri|>tion of yomr mAverury ; and I wkh tb^t if ever 
again yoa shooM meet your tittle, fat» squat, ptMng^ 
hieaded underwriter at I4ayd*>« yoqiii^Niid huTeaatkiiiy 
to say to him. 

Dor. No, certainly— 4€ y#u*-fv<#We.3— Thtt'a very 
odd * 

Mrs. Dor. Sot didn't Forraster promise to iolvoduce 
you to some one who has considerablo influence with 
^ovemmeBt? Was ttiat the little pad4iQg-hMuM 
underwriter, too 1 

Dor, O, no, my love ; a Tery dlffierenl i»erS4Mi-*Sir 
George Faddle. 
Mrs. Dor. f Alarmed.'] Sir George Faddle I 
Dor.^ But you will have an opportunity of judging 
for yourself^ He is to come here to Forrester thiis 
morning. 
Mr A, Dor. [Aside, '\ Then aU will be disnoTered I 
Dor. But what ails you 7 

Mrs. Dor. Nethijag — but J-^you fcaow I don't like 
Strangers^ and — and I had rather not see him* 

Dor, Indeed, but you must ; and I shall expect yea 
to receive him as our friend. He is somewhat pf a 
coxcomb, I admit : but Forrester assures me be is, at 
bottom, a man of sense and honour : and as he has 
promised me his assistance, it behoves us — 
Mrs. Dor, But cannot you and Forrester— 
Dor. Nonsense ! I shall present you to him. As to 
his being a stranger, don't let that anpioy you : his 
manners are extremely easy and free, and — ^fae*ll so«n 
make himself at home. [Asides] I wish I couid teU her 
of his adventure at Mrs, Dashmore*s last night, with- 
out compromising myself ! 

Enter Forrbstkr. 

All, ha ! Forrester : I have just been giving Famiy an 
account of our city party last night. Goufound y<Hl, 
lor enticing me to a dull oard-elub, where there was 
not a petticoat to enliven the scene ! [Asidt.l I haiie 
got oyer it famously 1 but we must agree in a story. 

For. [To him,] Drop the subject: the less said 
about it the better. 

Dor. But what took you oat so early this momiog? 

For. [Poimled^.] My anxiety to see Sir Oeapge 
Faddle, to whom I must entrast an importaat secret. 
UttfortiuBatQly, lie had already left home. {7^ her.] 



J|>hoaU b# timet yDa, wiUniil itiek pytpifttlow, all 
vUl Iw 4iM»verodk I iro«M |if«i«iit his conUiir here. ' 

i)Mr. A Mcret 1 wini Mcrelf 

F»r. [To kimj] To caution him against sayii^ 
wbeiB he met yoo. 

Dor. Right, right. It vm nnlveky ymi 4id not ie« 
him. — 1 hare told Fanny of his kind intentions towards, 
me, and prepared her for Ms tislt this morning. 

p9r* I hare oonsidered that it wobU be hetter yre 
ahoaU ge t# him, mA spare him the trouhle. 

Mrs* Jimr» C«rtaiiUy, eertainly. 

JDor. By no means : it was bis own ehoiee* and U 
will be mere res^eetfiil %q-^ 

Mr*. Z>er» I am quite of Forrester's opialon :— wait 
V|>oAiii«n« 

JDHfT* 9«t I wUh to introduee 3ro« |o hfan* my dear. 
No man is ashamed of belqg the peasassor of a pmtty 
wile* 

dfVrf , Der. W^l, well ; let it be some other time. 

Jhfr^ As you please : howeTer, we may reeonsidec 
the matter— {I Looiir* at kU iv9te4]-*for, as he was net 
to be here till two e'eleek, we ha^e full three hours* 
leievre. 

EtUer SBavAKT. 

SnWoiie. {7^ FeniiBSTBtt.] 4Biff Ge«g« Faddle will 
be glad to see yon, sir* 
for. Confusion ! 
Mn, Dor, Then I am lost I 

For. Ir«^I*ll wait on Sir 0eorge. [Gtitii^ 

Hot. [Stepping him.] No^ no; indeed fe« ahallniQl. 

{To Seryam*.] Show ISir Geonge into this room. 
Exii SxRVAVY.] Now this is remarisably Mnd 1 So 
naeh before the time appointed, too I Hin eagerness ie 
«erYe a man with whose yery name he is miaeqiialnted, 
jnevely because that man is your friend, proves the aiw- 
Aority of his friendship for you. 

FoTf, [AMide.] What ean this emrly visit mean U^ 
How shall I explain to him ? — 

Mr$* Dor» l-^ imtat leaTe yob-^ am not very 
well. 

For. Indeed, you appeair iUt^^yon had better 
tetlre» 

Mr$. Dor. A few minutes' Mpeie nay teilofe 

{^BHtf foUonnH io iki do&r by VaaiitvcR, 
nuUtes Migm Io Her. 
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Dor. This Is very vnfoitaiiate ; jnst at this' momeiiti 
to<K However, we may pro6t by her absence, and pnt 
Sir George on his guard against saying where he met 
me. 

For. [Aside.^ Would to Heaven, that that were the 
only disclosure to be dreaded ! 

Enter Sir Gborob Faddlb. 

Fad. Good morning to you, gentlemen. I presnma 
you expected no less than that I should wait upon you, 
to return you my very sincere thanks for your polite 
attentions to me last night. 

For. [AMide,] How shall I make him understand t 

Dor. Attentions, to you ! Upon my word. Sir George, 
we have to thank you for your early attention to ns'. 
To say the truth, we did not expect the honour of your 
visit so soon by three hours. 

Fad. I dare say my visit at so early an hour is some^ 
what unexpected ; but I-^lso— like sometimes to take 
my friends by surprise — to anticipate them in a man- 
convre. You understand ? 

Dor. Not exactly ; but I suppose-^— 

Fad. Mr. Forrester does, 1 have no doubt. Your 
departure, though somewhat sudden, was not quite so 
secret as you might have imagined. 

For. [Making Hgm to him.^ I~I was conkpelled : — 
a circumstance I never could have, anticipated obliged 
me to 

Fad. Never could havd anticipated ! You do not do 
yourself justice, Mr. Forrester ; for, from what I ob- 
.served of your departure, I must conclude your scheme 
to have been most ingeniously preconcerted. 

Dor. Why, surely, he cannot have taken offence at 
our abrupt disappearance last night :-^I can assure 
you it was not preconcerted : so far from it, indeed. It 
was our intention to stay much later ; and, for my part, 
I never felt more disposed tO' but come, Forrester, 
oonfess. It was entirely ot his doing. Sir George : he 
is the offender. 

Fad. I am willing to believe, sir, that yon were 
merely. the accomplice. 

' D&r.'lA8iik.} Accomplice! That is a strakige word 
for the occasion ! Well, well. Sir George, it may have 
been rather impolite— ^ 

Fad. Impolite, sir! {AHde."] They whisk her 
away under my very nose, and would soften down 
the offence into an impoliteness.— »I presume you 
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must be aware that such conduct requires a harsher 
denomination ; and that I am warranted in demanding 
the most ample and unequivocal satisfaction. 

Dor, Satisfaction ! Nonsense ! 

Fad. For such an outrage [taking a pinch qf snuff] 
blood — must — flow. 

Dor, Why, zounds I The man must be out of his 
senses I After all, what is it to him whether we went 
away early or staid late t 

For, Don*t you perceive he is in jest? lAaide,'] I 
must get him away. Come, [To Faddle] you and I 
will take a turb together, and I am persuaded that by a 
few words of explanation I shall be able to satisfy .you. 

Fad,' Quite at your service. But, first, let me return 
. my thanks to you in particular, sir. 

Dor, To me ! For what. Sir George? O, I recol- 
lect — for my instructions last night. 1 trust you found 
them useful. Pray, tell me all about it. Did the cruel 
fair relent~eh ? 

Fad. Do they mean to laugh at me, too !— -Harkee, 
sir, your raillery is ill-timed, and — [to Forrestxb, 
frAo is making tigng to hitn] — I perceive your signs, 
sir ; but you will allow me to speak out. 

Dor, lAngrUg,] Hairkee; sir 1 This is a mode of 
address I do not altogether admire ; and if once I lose 
my temper—And, hark you. Sir George : I did all I 
could to assist you, by giving you the best possible ad- 
vice ; and if you did not profit by it, your failure— how- 
•Ter I may regret it-^must hkve been through some 
Ikult of your own. It was none of mine : you had my 
good wishes ; hadn't he, Forrester? 

Fad, You were no party, then, to Mr. Forrester's 
elopement with that lady ? 

Dor, What I He! Ha! ha! ha! [Ande,'\ I per- 
ceive it is all a jest. — He and I came quietly home toge- 
ther, I do assure you* 

' Fad, Win Mr. Forrester say as much ? But what I 
' ne6 with my own eyes, I make it a rule to believe. 

Dor, Ask the lady herself, if you have discovered 
.who she is. 

Fad. Ay, I have discovered; and, after the sc^ne I 
witnessed, I think the lady's repuution cannot sulTer 
much through any indiscretion of mine. Her name, if 
you desire to know it, ls^~ 

For, Hold; Sir George ! I have a deeper interest in 
the pr^ervation of that lady's secret thaa yon eao» 9t 
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{Mresent, imagine; tnd I charge you, as yon wrt a van 
f»f hooour, aarae her not. 

Fad, Hey«day I AU the world has comhtfiad to take 
me by my honour ! Ijast night, * As yaa are a man of 
honour, I charge yon It^ave me !* Now, *• I char^ you, 
as you are a man of honour, name her not V This may 
be ail very well, sir ; bat— 

For, I naderstand : an explanation is due to yon ; 
and— though with considerablie pain to wyself^yeii 
shall have it. The laily in qaestion is a relation of 
mine. 

Dor, The devil she is ! lAtide^ and ^imo^hBting « 
iamgk.l *Gad, but that's «xaeUent 1 

Fcr* A wottaa of strict hooour and unblemislied re- 
putation ; and, knowing but little of Mrs. QashmoM, 
ftcarcflly'had die entered the house, ere she peraeived 
her error in going there. Distressed and agitated by 
your addresses, she was about to retire, whea, to my 
astonishment, I pereeiYed her. She natwrally threw 
lierself -en me for pmteetian ; I harried her away <; and, 
haTitkg conducted her in safety to a coach, I retnined to 
.«ny friead^milfc emjifcafic, (imd treading on Fammlb*^ 
loe] —Mr. — Dorrington. 

Fad. What !— Jfia I iia ! ha I You mast allow me to 
laagh, Porrester. A mlaftiea of yonrs 1 Ha ! ba * ha t 
Not oaly must I be satisfied wiUi your explanation, bat 
it is I irtio oagbt to apoleigixe to yon. Yonr relation ! 
Hal haf hal 

jDor. His pelatioa ! Ha 1 ha • ha ! I say. Sir 
Qearge, except my wife, I know of oo female relatioii 
he has in town, but an old maiden aunt, just oeme i|i 
fromSonthampton: and, eood, I shoaldn't at allwoader 
if you hsTe been making love to her. 

Fud* How very contdal ! Were be married, it noight 
lure beaa his wife. 

For, Upon my word, gentlemen, you appear to enter- 
tain bi* little iit{(«rd to my leelingi. 

Dor* IKm't be angry, Forrester ; bnt I mast laagh. If 
I die for it. And yon, yourself, little thinking who the 
fair creature was, urging me on to assist Sir Oeoi^. 
' My IHfend has some ^xperienee in these natters, and 
% hint or two from him may be naefuL'— -filncfe (a Fba- 
RKSxwa.] It was old Diana WitiMiiy, 1 aappose. A 
precious taste the baronet nrast pasaess t 

#W. Pray say no more aboat it, or I aball be se- 
riowtyasigry. , 



Bat. WeU> well— [Sigiiti^ a to«p*.]^I sbftlllMSttble 
to «iake a capital story of this. If I coald but tell Fanny, 
ififiioiit eompromisiBg myself 1 4propo8, Sir George, 
ywif will allow me to present Mrs. Dorr4n;toD. 

For. No, no ; some other time. 

Iktd. Ay, sonw other thne : pray do not disturb- Mrs. 
Blorriiigtott now^^[itefde.}-*I shall never be able to 
stand this interview. 

Dor. No. time like the present. [To FovBESTcn.] 
Oiye him a hint to say nothing of where we met last 
night.— Forrester^a relation ! Ha ! ha! ha ! [Exit Don. 

Fad. Now thia eomes of the want of a proper Intro- 
daction* Had I known him to be the husband, I gi? e 
yjaift my hoooar he is the last person in the world to whom 
I' slwmd h«re entrusted mj designs. Make a confidant 
o^ the husband himself 1 Yon seo the dangers to which 
we poor yoofg fallows ar» exposed. 

For. A word will explain every thiag. Each went 
there unknown to the. other. Dorrington, who has not 
«3 idea tiiat Mrs. Dashmore and Mrs. Morttmerv whose 
intimacy with hi» wife displeasee him, are the same 
person—but 1 think I hear them coming. Be on your 
Ifoafed t va$ poOfer coifein*s direadf of a discovery is in- 
describable, and at the mere mention of yoar name — 

Fad. VtsL t4h that*a th^ safest way : for may I die if 
I«slmll bo sblo to^ meet the has^and aad wife together, 
and preserve a serious face. 

itPov. Mnt your sudden departure amy emeito scm- 
picions. 

Fad. Bxoase me how you. may-<-«or-«4ay I am gone 
taviy brollmr't respecting the commissionership. Pi'e- 
pare Mrs. Dorrington for my return ; assure her of my 
repentance,— my discretion. Oomy way 1*11 call on that 
firebrand Mrs. Dashmore, and endeavour to prevent her 
cawthg here. I kaow she intends it; and, should she 
keep her word, 1 wish you all joy of her visit. 

ISxU FaHvlb. 

Far, So far all is safe : Bat if Mrs. Dashmore should 
interfere^ 

. EnUr DoRRJWOTON om^ Mas- DoitaiNOTOiv. — She 

appearg troubled. 

Dot. Goam, my dear, come; I am sure sir George 

will ^Why! where is he? 

For* Gone ! 

Jlfri . Dor. How has that word relieved me i 
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Dor. Gone! when 1 told him I intended to<^ Well, this 
]s the strangest behaviour for a man of gallantry f [TV^ 
FoRRtfSTBR.] I suppose he thinks her a mere country 
dowdy. There was not so pretty a woman in company 
last night; for all that. 

For, He has entrusted roe with his excuses. He is 
gone to his brather's. about your affair, and will return 
by-and-bye. 

Mrg, Dor* [To Forrester.] Have you explained to 
him? 4 

For, Fear nothing : hd wlH not betray yon. 

J)or» [ To FoRRESTBR.] Did you caution him ? 

For, Your secret is safe. 

Dor, That relieves my nrind of a weighty load. 
TSingt,'] Tol, lol, de rol. Fsnny, my love, you tire 
looking well again. What say you to a drive a few miles 
out of town to dinner — to Richmond or Hamptou-Covrt % 
The air will do you good. 

Mra. Dor, I should like it of all things.' 

Dor. So we will : Forrester, and perhaps Sir George, 
will go with us, and we will have a pleasant afternoon. 
My spirits are as light as air. 

Mrs, Dor. [AsUie,] No doubt : he flaitters himself he 
has escaped detection. 

Dor, A clear conscience is the best cordial. Can you 
waltK^ Bob? Cone, let us waltz. [Co^Am FoaRRSTRa' 
fry the arm, and tings.'i Tol de rol. 

For. [/s an wnder^ione,] My dear fellow, ^ou are 
not out of the wood yet— that I can tell you. 

Dor. What do you mean 1 Pooh, nonsense ! 

iSingt and dances^' 

EnUr Servant. 

. Serp. [To DoRBiNOTON.] A lady desires to ffe^yov, 
sir. 

. Oor^ [Snddanljf $topping,1 A la— a lady ! — I— who 
can it be ?— I'll tvait upon her. [Qoing^ 

Mr», Dor. Stay. [i4«i(/«r.] The widow Ogle, per-, 
haps. — Had*nt you better receive the lady here? 
^. Dpr, No, by no means, my love. 1*11 — Forrester, do 
you go see who it is. 

j^«, Dor. Did the lady mention her name ? 

Serv. Mrs. Dashmore, ma*am. 

\Alt exclaim,'] Mrs. Dashmore 1 

For. Aop^her li^a^elcoipe visitor I ' ' 
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Dor, I-^I never heard of sach a person— I— irhat the 
devU bring^s her here ? 

Mrt, Dor, You are Hght, my dear—you had better 
wait upon the lady below. [To Forrbster.j Or dp 
yott go, Forrester.— Preyent her coming up, for heaven's 
sake ! 

For. I will, 1 will. — ^Now begins Dorrington's tribu- 
lation 1 [Going J] Confusion I here she is ! 

lAi Mrs. Dashmore enterg, both Mr. and Mrs. 
DoRRiNGTON wolk hostUy «p the itage. 

Enter Mrs. Dasbhorb. 

Mrs, Doth, \pnrprUed at seeing Forrsstkr.j How 
Im tliis ! You here, Mr. Forrester ! You imagine, then, 
that your last night's exploit passed unobserved ; but 
I— 

For. [Making signs qf silence to her, and pointing to 
DoRRiNGTON.] My dear madam-* 

Mrs. Dash. And your friend Mr. Jenkins, too I So, 
then, you are both acquainted with poor unfortunate Mr, 
Dorrington. That aggravates your offence. But I hope 
he knows nothing about it ^et, that I may be the first to 
condole wirh him, poor soul ! 

For. That's he— himself— Dorrington— the husband ! 
'Twas I who withdrew Mrs. Dorrington from your house, 
to relieve her from Faddle's importunities. 

JIfrs. Dash. Provoking ! Merely that !— So there \$ 
nothing much amiss, after all I 

Dor. [Comes forward.'] Really, this visit is very flat- 
terisg- It is exceedingly kind, but confoundedly cruel. 
What am I say to my wife about it, who knows nothing 
of where I passed the evening yesterday ? 

Mrs. Dash. So, so, I perceive. [Mrs. Dor. looks q^ 
her imploringly.^ A pretty cross game, upon my word ! 
Vexed as I am, I cannot help laughing at their mutual 
confusion. But I must punish him for his ill opinion of 
Mrs. Mortimer, 

Dor. [To Mrs. Dor.] Have not the slightest notion, 
my dear. I never saw the lady before. 

Mrs. Dash. Mr. Dorrington ! [He comes forward.'] I 
am come to request an introduction to vour lady, that, 
when next you do me the honour of a visit, I may— • 

Dwr. My dear Mrs. Dashmore, I— how can I— ? Do 
but consider — 

Mrs. Dash. Consider! Consider what, sir!— Nay, 
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then, if Mr. Ddrrlnglon "witt not, perhaps the g&y, fro- 
licksume Mr. Jenkins will. 

Dor, For mercy's sake!-*-! will, I will, but — 
[^«trf^.]— I have il.-i-Vou are a kind soul, 1 am sure, 
and yon won't contradict me ia any thing I say. YouHl 
ruin me if yon do. 

Mrs. Deuk, What daes the man mean ? 

Dor, [Leading Mrs» DoRftiKGTON forward. She 
approaekcs reiuttatl^li/,'] This lady, my dear, is Mrs. 
Dashmore. Her hu4bai)d-~Hhis lady's husband, my 
Ipre, — is canvassing our county for the next general 
election, and Mrs. Dashmore has called to solicit my 
vote and interest. Thai's all, my dear. 

Mrs. Dash. Sir ! 

Dor, IToher,.] V\\ call presently, and explain. 

Mrs, Dor, You must not refuse Mrs. Dashmore's re* 
quest, for [paitUsdflt] I &id persuaded that the in- 
terests of her friends will never be compromised througli 
her interference. 

jDot. [Aside,}, Goodl she believes it. 

Mrs, Dash. Very well, indeed : but I have a word or 
two to say on another awbject, I hope I don't disturb 
you, though ? 

iiats Oh, not ia the lefist, madam, not in the least ; 
but, slnoe yau are determined upon goiug — 

Mrs, Dash, Oh, not in the least, sir, not In the leasts 
Alkkw ve to inquire whether you have aver heard of a 
Mrs. Mortimer! 

Dor, Ye»« madam. [Aside.} She'll hear no good 
of Ker from me* — Are yon acqvainted with her t 

Mrs. Dash. Slightly. 

Dor, [Aside A Biida of a Csalh^r l-^ 

Mr9, JM^kw Are you 1 

Dvr. No, madam ; I nfvar had the honour of seeing 
Ker; but Mrs^ Dorrington — ttarprtunataly— 

Mrs., Dmk., Unfortunately I 

Dor, [To Mrs. Dorrington, nho ttritches hU 
eibam,'] Be quiet !-i-My wife, who has some regard for 
her, is unwilling I should speak my mind^but— 

Mvs^ Diash. S|>eak freely, sir : whatever yon may 
say oC Mrs. IVlorlimer, it shall go no further. 

Dor, Oh ! I have no objection that that lady should^ 
know my arntimenta pon^erning her. I do not lilte her 
on report ; and have strictly forbidden Mrs. I>oirriilg* 
ton's iattmiicy with W. 
Mrs. Dash, Indeed 1 Ad4 wherefore 7 
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Dor. One reason is, thfit tbe fooipniiy 4he vec«lv.e«, 
as I am told, if not always the most select* 

li/bra, tfwh^ Sh^ .iPAy .not b^ .altoj^her .^ b^Iamo for 
that. Improper persons may, now and then, be smug? 
-^led into .the be^t regulated society. For instance : 
last night I ree^ived.a.faw Cf lends. at my house, wl^en a 
:p«nsQn was presented to me as a Mr. Jenjiiiis, thqug)i 
h» was no more Mr. Jenkins than you are. 

Dor, Madam, 1 — 

Mr-§, Dcuh. The deception w[as unworthy of the 
friend who presented him, bat .^as I to blame ? [Foa- 
RESTKR maices a sign*'] Then, how .might not ,th/B.repu- 
•tation even of my house have been cDqaprQlpi^ed by 
ithis man's condi^^ Imagine <tbis Mr« Jenkins, himself 
a married man, undertaking the education of a gay 
young baronet in ihe arts of seduotion; and, ac- 
tually^ 

Dor. But, my dear Mrs. Dasbmore, yopisis a Yery 
.different case, and — 

jlfts. Dakk. Yet this might have occurred fit Mrs. 
Mortimer's, and she, poor tning ! have been as ignorant 
of the whole proceeding as I was. 

Dor, [4»ide.'\ Had I thought ^he would have taken 
up that woman's cause so warmly, I — I never meant to 
nay that Mrs. Mortj^n^er was — I merely hinted to my 
wife that" 

Mrt, Dor, Mr. Dorrington meant nothing more than 
that appearancesr-'appearanceSy merely, were nnfavour- 
able to her. 

Hr$, Da$h. Appearances! Ah, me! were we all to be 
judged by appearances I — I will instance another occur- 
rence of last night. A lady of unblemished r^utatlon, 
a very prude— whose husband, like yourself, Mr. Dor- 
.Ulngton, might possibly have objected to her intimaey 
.with my friend Mrs. Mortimer^— this paragon of duty 
.and obedience withdrew from the oimipaay in a very 
mysterious manner, accompanied by the friend of thiit 
v^ery Mr. Jeakias. 

Art. Dor. [AiideJ] Woiid she betay no? 

Dor. It wall be aU out about poor Forrester's ]«!»* 
tion, too. 

Mrt. Dath. Now, without a disMsitloa to think ehi'* 
ritably, oiere aptpearaaoes might aava led oae to eon- 
sider hef as a lost woman. 

Afrs^ Dor. [Piqued.^ That is, perfea|^ too severe a 
lerm : /or though she might have endangeredF^lwv^repil*^ 

D 9 
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tation by yielding to the solicitations of one she thought 
her friend— 

Mrs, D€uh. How, madam !— Endanger her repnta- 
tion? 

Dor, My dear, do you think of what yon are saying? 

Mn, Ikuh, {^Ande,] Intolerable Impertinence!— 
Well, then, that yon may judge fairly of if, I'll relate 
the story at length, and give you the names of the par- 
ties. Mr. Dorrington shall decide. 

Dor, IHaHilif.] I assure you, madam, my judgment 
is worth nothing in such matters. 

Mrs, Dor, [Pressing ker hand,^ Cruel woman f 

Mrs. Dash, \^To her.'\ Well — I am sensible of the 
embarrassment my visit has occasioned ; and, in kindness 
to you, I will retire. — Mr. Dorrington, I came to solicit, 
not your vote and interest for the county, but youir more 
indulgent report of a lady of whom you, personally, 
know nothing' — my friend, Mrs. Mortimer; to extort it 
from you by reminding you that indulgence is Sometimes 
required by the most exemplary of husbands — [£o Aer] 
— 4ind the most obedient of wives. 

Dor, Madam * 

Mrs, Dash, {Interrupting him,} Leave 'Ihe task of 
censuring women, even when most they deserve it, to 
women : it is woman's work, and cannot 1m entrusted to 
more industrious hands, believe me. But to you we fly 
for mercy towards our failings, as confideutlally as for 
the protection of ouj^rjiersons.— Adieu !•— Whatever else 
may be the demerits of my friend, pray allow her, for 
my sake, the praise of moderation, indulgence, and — 
secresy. 

[Exit Mrs. Dashmorb, Dorrington bcwimg 
her out, 
" Mrs, Dor, {To Forrester.] Thank Heaven, she is 
gone ! How dearly have I paid for one slight digression 
from my duty ! To relieve my mind of further anxiety^ 
I will at once avow the whole to Mr. Dorrington. 

For, No, no ; you are now in no danger of a discovery, 
and I am persuaded you will never again venture so to 
offend. 'To confess, therefore, would be needlessly to 
provoke his anger. 

Mrs, Dor, No matter ; I must. 

Dor, Fm in a fever: my pulse is beating two hundred 
and fifty, at least. If this it is to deceive one*8 wife, I 
pity those who make a practice of it : the pain is greater 
than the pleasure. — Come, my dear, we talked about a 
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drireinrothbcotratry] leiuHbegcn«. [Td Foibestbr.] 
I sha*ii*t be happy, till, by full confessUD^ 1 baTe 
cleared ray conscience^ Stand by m«, Bob* 

Mr$» Dor. Dorrinj^toD^ I have to tell you, that last 
night, after you left home 

D0r^ Don't reproadh me, nfy I0Y6 ; for I was preparing 
to confess all to you. It is evideot, that Mrs. DashnMnre's 
- Tisit has excited your shspieidis. Shots anacqua^intance 
of Forre»ter*s *, and the truth is, it was at her house I 
passed the evening* But there was no further harai in 
it, I assure you. 

Mrs, Dor* But that i» ad what I wish to spebk about ; 

Ir 

Dor. Ah ! I perceived yotl doubted the details of the 
story I told you thistnorningf. I'll coaress every thing : 
the pudding-headed underwriter, who won my RH>ney, 
was a pretty blaek»eyed widow-^bitt there was no 
further harm in that, as Forrester will witneSfi. 

Mr9, Dor, But that is Adt all : if you would but 

Dor.. WeU then, my dear, 1*11 tell you. In the 

thoughtless moraeais of gaiety, I certainly did undertake 

•to instruct 8ir George Faddle in th« conduct of a Utile 

intrigue. Buti— I oan*t help laughing— the lady proYeid 

to be no other than— 

For. [iHterrupiinff him*'] That Is my secret, and 
must not be diYUlg«d. Come, come ; I own myself to 
hlame for Dorriiigton's oftencex 'twas I who misled him. 
Give him your hand, in token of .rdofi, and let us drop 
the subject. 

Do^\ [Takes her handy and kisses iL"} If you but 
• knew how bitter has been my re|)tiitance!->But now i • 
am a happy man again. 

Mrs, Dor. Now listen to me. 

Dor, Hearkee, my love. I have made a full confes- 
sion ; you have pardoned me; so no lecturing, no 
sermonizing: I can*t bear that, you know ; and if you 
say another word about last night, you may, possibly, 
make ine angry. 

For. [Aside.] Nothing more liljely. 

Enter a Servant, He gives a letter to Forrester, 

and exit. 

Ha ! From Sir George Faddle. Let me see. — Dor- 
rington, I give you joy. [Whispcrinr/ Mrs. Dorring- 
TON, and giving her ihe letter,] Here is soaiethiog 
pleasant for you, too. 

s 8 
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' ilfn. Dor, [^Retids.'} ^Dear Forrester^ let me be the 
first to congpratulate Commissioner Dorrington on his 
appointment. My intercession was needless. A 
decision had already been given in favour ot his quali- 
fications.* 

Dor. Huzza t — *Bcod, I wanted something to counter- 
balance my tribulation. 

Mrs, Dor. [Readg,^ * Apologise for my abrupt depar- 
tnre. I leave town instantly, and am' thereby deprived 
of the honour of an introduction to Mrs. Dorrington." 
— That*s well. 

Dor, I am sorry for that: you'd have liked him 
amazingly, my dear. 

Mrs. Dor. [Aeai2«.] * Doubtless, you will see the 
lady whom I had the misfortane to offend. Convey to 
her my most humble apologies, together with my solemn 
assurance, that her name shall never be compromised by 
your friend, George Faddle.' 

Dor. [7*0 her,'\ Spite of Forrester*s injunction, 1*11 
tell you all about that, by and bye j 'Tis a devilish 
comical story. 

Mrs. Dor^ By and bye I'll tell you something. [ To 
Forrester.] By confessing my indiscretion, and in, 
my turn, imploring pardon, alone* can I silence the 
reproaches of my oWn heart. [To the audience.'^ You 
already possess my secret ; but so far from considering 
you among the number of our UNwstcoME Visitors, 
it is from your indulgence we hope a happy conclusion 
to our Tribulation. 



THE END. 
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ACTL 

SCENE I.— -4 StreeC-^An Hotel n. s. ^.^aHoUte on 
h, s'. E.— a gardett'ivall eatends from it up the stage, . 

^tt^r Frank, r. u. jb. 

Franks Pheugh ! — I am fairly worn but with heat, 
fatigue, and hunger 1— I have been at every register-oflBce 
in London to seek a situation; but none of them will 
listen to me, because I can't produce a half-crown.' lsn|t 
it strange that a meritorious fellow like myself should 
be suffered to die by inches of starvation, when so 
many dull clods are living upon the fat of the 
land ? — 1 feel myself shrinking up to a bag of bones, 
.«very day. Well, it canH la9t long, that's one comfort. 
' • . \Retires «ep. 

Captain WBt.»oiti»«ft^«r#/i*oiiilfo<e/, B. 

. Capt^ E^ad I 8hi$*s not .gone out yet.. I see the window 
is still open, which was to be the signifil* .. 

Frank. Who*s this ?— I wonder whether he is in want 
of a footman? ' ' ' , 

Capt, How shall I .ooptirive to let her know I*m here? 
.1 have it.! V\\ scribble a few lines to her. But then the 
conveyance I^— That stupid rascal of mine, Antony, will 

never be able 

. Frank, \^Aside,'\ Stupid is he !— Kerens a chance for 
a place, 1 see : \^Advancet,'\ VouUl pardon me, sir ; hut 
from some words 1 overheard from you just now, I per- 
ceive, ypu are embarrassed. I hdve nothing particular 
to employ me, just now ; and if niy feeble talents 

Capt. [Aiide.l I understand — he wants a place. 
. Fra^k. [Atide.'\ He pauses : — ^let me seize the favour- 
a1>le moment. [ JZoud.] \t you will permit me to assist 
you, you shall have immediate prpof^ of my ability ^ 

A 3 



/ 



8 TUB RIVAL TALBT8. [aCT r. 

Ca^^, Yoa won't lose a sitaation for want of askings* 
at any rate. 

Frank. I can*t afford it, sir. Have yon one to dit- 
pose of? 

Capt. I IwTO ; and as you seem a sharp fellow, I don*t 
care if I try you. Would yoa like to earn fife guineas? 

Frank. Ah sir ! five guineas never paid a visit to u 
pocket where there was more room for them, or where 
they could be received with a greater welcome. So now, 
sir, what must I do to obtain them ? 

Capt, In the first p1aee,> you must endeavour to gain 
me an interview with the charming Sophia Fielding. 
She is ward to old Perkins here, who watches her with 
the eyes of an Argus, and even pretends to her hand 
himself. I expect my servant Antony—— 

Frank, [InterrMptuig,\ What, the stupid fellow you 
was mentioning just now ? 

Cap^, The same, with an elegant set of China, which 
I purchased this morning, and intend as a present to a 
friend. Immediately on his return, I will cfespatch him 
with two letters, which I have in my pocket, that he may 
be out of the way ; for if he remain near us, his un- 
lucky stats will assuredly conitteract every plan we can 
devise. 

Antony €n<^«, n, with a hoAet qf China. As he U 
going into the Hotel, he gtumbles wer the threehold^ 
and khe bat^t/atle with a «nMA» 

Ant. Oh Lord ! Oh Lordi Upon my soul and body, it 
.was no fault of mine — a bit of orange-peel 

Ctipl, You scoundrel ! is this the way I am continually 
to be annoyed by you 7 

AnU I don't want to annoy yon. 

Frank. Silence, sir I—How dare you reply when your 
master speaks? 

Ant, who are you?— 

Frank. Who am I !•— You'll know too soon, to your 
cost. l*ra Frank-— 

Ant. And free, too ! 
' Frank, Oo you see what a smash you have made, 
sir? 

Ant. Well, I couldn't help it. 

Frank. Couldn't help it I Do yon think your indulreal 
Ynaster has uothing else to do with bis money than bay 
crockery-ware for you to break ? 
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/Jne. Well, wlmt*t HMit to yoiit«-*13roabl» jow imd 
with jrovr own basiness. 

FroMJk. Don't be impertinent, sir. Jfy bvtinenisto 
nee that the Captain is not iDpoted upon. Yon^ve I Wed 
too long with him. Yott>e Wd a niee grm%y pinee of 
H, 1 'II be bonnd, to fill out that waistcoat of fonnr. No 
dottbt, Toii'Te feathered yonr nest w«ll« But k won't 
ft any fMiger ; yonr nMstsrhas hired me in yenr pbne, 
sirrah. 

Capt, No, I didn't say that, exactly. Yon arennei^ 
tire Mraafer to me ; and thongh yon appear to ho Mch 
a person as I am in want of^ as yet, I have reoeiYed no 
reference as to character. 

F^ank, As to that, sir, I haye a written one, in my 
pocket, from my last place:— a noblenmn's family, f 
assure yon. 

Capi. Let me see it, then. 

Frmnk, Oh certaiidy, sir. {fMitHfJu^iuonepotktij 
then another, '\ Dear me ! where can I have put it f Very 
strange ! Bnt never mind, sir ; its all right, upon my 
honour. Any other time will do, I suppose. 

Cofti. [il«t«if 1 begin to suspect Ibis follow ! [Mamd.} 
. No, sir, any other time will not do ; and siaoe yon can't 
.produce it, our agreement is at an end. 

Framk. [JMe.] That'll never do. [AUmd.] Lord, how 
eottld I Im so siUy ? Here at is. 

{^Produeing am old ^ dirty, tmttered letter. 

Capt. Why, you seem to have been out of plaoe a 
}mg time. 

FratUc, Yes, ilr» my character is a little the worse for 



Ciqit. Hscve 4«|M with Idoliqg* The paner I find is 
oorreet, as I happen to be aoqnainted with the hand- 
writing; therefore listien to me. 

Frank. Give me my character again, sir, . if yon 
please. 

Capt. Antony, yon are a gyod-hearted felWw, and I 
mnat acknowledge, very willing to do all In youir power 
to serve me; but, then, your constant ikilures am 
always bringing me into scrapes : now, as I do not wish 
to part wHh yon nnfeirly, and as you are both aware of 
4ho ol^ect that limve in view, let it be a trial of skill 
between yon. 

^imnl;. Sikillt the place Is mine, then, to a certainty. 

Cnpt0 Tobagifl: Antony, take these two letters,---4lils 
to my colonel, and this to captain Gamero* . ihev ara 
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both on p&rtleDlar.'baiiness. Bt fpeedy, AoA'sfe -you 
make no mistake, or it may iAYoive me in a serioua 
Affair. Yoa, Frank, eome with me, and 1*11 give you 
fttrtbee instructions. [ToAmtomv.} Remember what I 
.aTo said, or isliall eertaioly disdiarge you, the motnent 
you return. [ExU into Hatei\ r. 

Frank, You hear, sirrah, what your master aays^— he 
rtali certainly discharge you, the moment yon returtt. 
I'll speak a good word for you, when we are closeted 
together. So, remember.- [ExUinta Uoiel^ n. 

' Ant, YouVe a good one to help -a lame dog OTor a 
stiiie. But you*ll/get a dog*s knock one of these days, 
my fine fellow. [ExU, &. 

• • » ■ 

Enter SopHiAy Old Perkins, and DouoxaT Styles, 

Jrom House, h. 

Perk, For the life of me,' Sophia, I ean't make out 
why you have taken sueh a furious inclination for walk- 
ing in the Park lately. 

Soph* For the good of my health, guardy. — [Looking 
round and iiiffhing.'} — He is not here ! 

Perk, Health ! — ^nonsense I Is it for the good of your 
-health to get wet through to the skin, as you did yester- 
day, and lay me up with the rheumatics ? No matter 
what weather, hot, cold, wet, or dry— that infernal Con • 
stitution-hill will be the death of me — up and down, 
backwards and forwards, till I*m fairly worn to a 
•slceleton. 

Dor, What pleasure can you find in being buffeted 
"about by the wind, and covered With dust? 

Soph.^ Do you reckon the pleasure of being noticed 
by the young fellows as nothing,' Dorothy? ' ■\ 
' Dor, Good heavens ! what will this ^drld'-cotae' tcT? 
Such coquetry in children is quite abominable 1 

Soph. ' Why, how w6uld you have me pass my time ? 

Dor, How? Can't you read — knit — sew ? 

Sbph, My good Dorothyv ihl^se may l>a*vft^y duitilble 
occupatlonis for yow, and I oerialoly do agree, that it 
youragfe— '•• •'' •'" • •* " • < • •• 
' '^/JorlMyBlftjl -^ -^ - •- ^ • 

Soph,' Yes ; you*re like a tale of the last oentary, to 
be consulted -only when one want* to amuse an idle 
hour. 

Perk, Gbm'e, come, have dooe« Sophia, you are 
never easy but when ;yoa are at loggerheads wHh the 
^Id woman. 
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Urn** OM wiMnftn i 

8opk. Well, well, dear guardy, I know I am troable^ 
some ; and* were I you, 1 assure yoa 1 would. teiBe the 
first opportuDity of getting rid of such an amioyaaee ; 
so be advised ; give ap your pretensions to me and .my 
fortune, and leave me free to dispose of ray hand and 
heart where it shall please me best. 

Perk, No» no; any thing but that« Considery my 
dearest — 

J}or* How, eUt? At your tender age, wo«ld. yos be 
looking out for a husband I 

Soph. Why not? I have an example in yon that I 
should lose no time* 

Dor, No personalities, if you please, miss. Mr. 
Perkins, miss Fielding seems to be in a quarrelsome 
humour this eyening, so you may walk with her your- 
self. [Exit inio Honte^ l. 

Perk. There, you see, yon always send the old wo* 
man in again with a huif, when she wants to take the 
air with us. 

Soph, Why does she trouble herself about me, then ? 

Captain and Frank appear at Hotel door. Captain 
poinU the groupe out to him, and geenu to give di- 
rections ; liey tken retire again into the Hotel* 

Well, well ; are we to go, or are we to stay ? Just now» 
you were expiring to get into the fresh air, and here we 
are, loitering our time in the street. 

Soph, [Aside.l I can't see him. \Mowd,1 No, well 
go in again. 

Perk, Nay, give me your arm : 'twill be a delightfal 
evening. 

Soph, I don*t think so. It looks for rain. 

Perk, Pooh! pooh! fancy. 

Soph, Vta \ery cold. 

Frank entenfrom Hotel. 

Frank, [Speaking tii/o Houee,'] No, sir, I will fl*t 

earry the letter. I*il not undertake a commission 

wtoieh goes against my conscience. 
Perk, Who does that fello'w belong to, I wonder f 
Frank, You may discharge me, sir ; but I say agatn» 

I will never eoaseot to deceive Mr. Perkins. 

. Pcrir. What does he say'' surely he mentioned my 

name! 1*11 listen. 



Soph, lA§ide.] I must be on iny (^afr^. ThfW is 
fkynte new Scheme of Welford*s. 

■ Frank,- Mr. Perkths, accordinit ^^ report, t» b ^erf 
Worlhy gentleman. ' ' 

Pe>»Jft. There's no dottbt of that. 

f^rowAf. Celebrated in eV^ry comn%ny for bis kind- 
ness, liberality, and gentlemanly behaYiour. 

• PtfirJt. Upoii my word, this is a very clerer-spoken 
young man. 

' Soph.VF(i%'l ciin*t understand a word of li, yM. 

Frank, And I would advise you not to affront hlm^^ 
«H** ' . -■ • ' IComei outy dfkiiit goinff up. 

Perk, [To Frank.] My friend 1 

• Frank, Sir, to yoti. 

Ptrk, 1 thought just now, that I heard you mention 
the ilame of Mr. Perkins. 

Frank, Yes, sir, and I belieTe him to be a very 
-worthy gentleman. ' \Make9 signs to Sophia. 

' ^ph.- [Aside.^ What does the fellow mean ? 
Perk. Well, he is before you. I am Mr. Perkins. • 
Franiiri Is it possible ? [Making signs to So^m a.. 
Soph, \_Aside,\ He is making signs to me. 
Frank, Ah, sir, that eye of yours informs nie, Ihi^t 
■you are up to every tiling. I'm sure of it — 'twould be 
madness to attempt deception- on you. My master, sir, 
captain Welford,. is in love with your ward there. . . . 

[Making signs again. 
Perk, In loVe with my ward, say you ? Sophy, go in 
a little while. SpeaH lower 

" 'Frank, Yes, sir.- [Aside.'] She won't understand me. 
.[Aloud,'} He chargefl.me to deliver a letter to her. 
'[Drawing one from his jwdket^ and showing it secretly 
to Sophia.} But my principles, my Iwnour, forbade 
such rascality. 
Perk, But what is that I see in your hand X 
Frank, In ray hand, sir. Oh no, sir. [Showing his 
left hand,} That's a (fut, sir. 

Perk, No, no ; I mean the other hand. [Snatching 
eteWCtefi] 

Franks Oh, that's what I was going to show you ; 
it's the letter I was talking to you about. What a 
piercing eye you have 1 Yes, sir, I kept it back, that I 
might deliver it into your own respected-liands. Read 
it, sir, read it. Twill unravel a deep-laid schenie. 

[Winking io 1^fbi4. 
Peik, No doubt of it. 



Saph. Would you open a letter Addressed to nie ? 

Frank, {^Crosses to c] T9 be sure, madam* Jsn*t 
the geptleinan your iruardian 2 [4po^t to ker.^ Mom ! 
depend on me. 

JPerk, [Reads.'] * I am a silly blockhead, without a 




Ha J ha I ha I do you call this a love-letter ? This is 
Vtery puch to the parpo^. Ha ! ha I ha 1 

Frank. So it seems, sir. Ha ! ha ! ha ! very much 
^o the purpose. [Tbej^ both lauffk: hetakef the tetter 
-'r^m Peekins, and. gives it to Sophia.'] Here, miss; 
j^ou may safely read it. There*s. no danger in such 
letters as these. Do you think there is^ sir i ^ 

Perk- Kp,- no ; but let me finish it, though, before she 
iasit, 

. Frank, Pooh I what is there to be afraid of.? Read, 
miss, read: you*U like thQ. style, — won*t she, sirl 

[ Winking at P«bk|ns. 
; Perl^, tDoubUnglsf.'] Ha ! ha ! 

Soph, IReads,^ um— uuh-' from your guardian^ 

* protection, and then abandon you.* 
. Perk^ and Frank, Ha ! ha I ha ! 

Frank, Go on, miss.' 

Soph, [Reads,] ^ Tliis is the character pl^ Perkins 
•Has given yoiu of mo; [Beads quicker} but, believe 
me, 'tis false^* . , : . 

Peric. Hollo ! give me the letter ! 

Soph, ^ Since the day« when 1 flrst-liftd tHe happiness 

* af meeting you in jtbj? P^rk/'-^ ^ ^ 

Frank,~[Hinders him Jrofn tatting the letter, I Did 
you ever see such impudence,..Mr. Perkin 
SopA. .M:have felt the most tender attacht^eut for 

* you, arid, spite of your watchful and silly old guarc^ian, 

* will contrive to have an interview with you this 
' evening. Your ardent admirer, Welford.' > 

Perk^ Will he; so 7— a deepUaid scheme 2 why i^'s a 
diabolical plot,' and conspiracy! 'tis horrible. [Qrosses 
to Sophia.] 1 insist upon having that insolent pap«r. 

Fjr^nkp Yep, m^s, now you have read the audacious 
:tibf^fTr9^W^n,H to, your abused guardian. 

§»pA. . WjeiU sif, you ^are welcome to it; but, for 
your comforl, pern^Lt me to inform you, that Captain 
Welford, i9 af read) in possession , ^ , my heart, and sha^l 



14 tHB tlTAL TALBTi. [ACT i: 

have my hand the moment I beeome of age, if I should 
not obtain yoar eonsent preTious. 

Per. That you shall never have. [Sitotdki*^ CAe 
UUer^ and tearing it to pieeeg,} Oh, yon little serpent ! 
cursed scrawl!— but I'll disappoint yon. You go no 
more to the Park, to meet your Celadon, and thank him 
over my shoulder for the avowal of his sentiments.— 
No more winks and blinks, and corner squints.— No, 
no ; I'll place you under the charge of Dorothy Styles, 
and go alone to the Park, and hear what he'll say to 
me. 

Prank, Oh, Mr. Perkins ! who could have foreseeii 
this ? 1 almost wish 1 had broken my neck before I had 
led you into such an error : but I assure you. It was * 
done with the best intentions ! 

Per, I brieve it. Gome, follow me in, yon little 
vixen. [To Frank.] You, wait here : 1*11 be back in 
half an hour, and try to do something for you. Yon 
don*t mind waiting in the street, I suppose f / 

FraaA. Oh, not at all. Where can 1 go elsewhere, 
sir ? After my refusal to deliver his letter, the Captain 
will never consent to receive me any more. 

Per. [To Sophia.] Come fn, I say. 

SopA. Weil, you may say or do whatever yon like ; 
but you shall never compel me to do whAt 1 don't like. 

Per. We'll see that. [Exit with her into iiim$e^ l. 
{Fha VK goee to the door of the Hotels n. 

FronA. Captain Welford I— Captain Welford ! 

SMer Caftaim from the Hotet^ b. 

Courage, sir, and all will be well s I have seen bMs 
Fielding— 

Capt. And ny letter T— 

Prank, [burning kim the Jragmente,} Is there! 

Capt, En ! torn ! 

Frank, Yes I by eld Perkins ! 

Capt, Confusion ! 

Prank. But miss Fielding has read It, and acknow- 
ledges that she loves you. 

Cflpt, I fsar you are deceiving me. 

FraitA. Oh fie, sir ! I never suffer a lie to pass my 
lips. But not a moment is to be lost : the old man n 
going to the Park alone : yon must hasten there— meet, 
and detain him, while I remain here and attack the old 
goTcmess. Bhe is watehftil -and surly ; but tlie glory 
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will be greater when slie is mbdiled, or bn>tiglifc ^f er 
to our interesU. A little welUtimed flattery -«-« . 

Cupt, I tr«tt to you implieitly ; and here, take this 
as an encouragement. 

Prank, Oh ie, sir t would you bribe met Bat they 
are coining out! Away, sir. I'll return your purse 
soae other time— [i<<«<2ej— when it is empty. 

[Captaix hurriet iff^ ft. u. c, and Fbanx cmi- 
eeal9 kimie{f» 

MfnUr pBRKiKS and Dobotht Sttlbs from the 

PeTi Now, mind, Dorothy ;. lock the gate after me, 
and see you. keep a watchful eye over Sdphia till I re- 
turn, which wonH be long. Marry him, in spite of me, 
wall she ! Vm not to be duped so easily. 

Dor, Neyer doubt mv Tigilanoe, sir : I know my duty 
too well to be enticed away from it by the fair pro- 
mises of am the lovers in Christendom. 

lExit into Hawe^ l. 
[PnitKrifS ffoes off, «.*— Frank ruiu over io House, 
L., and ringo the hell. 

Dor, [ Witkin^ in an angry tone,'] Who*8 there I 

Frank, is Mr. Perkins at home f 

Dor, [AiWy.] No t he's out. 

Frailfc. 1/ there a sweet-tempered lady within, called 
miss Dorothy Styles, and can I haye the honour of 
speakinff to her 1 

Dor. \Opening the door,] That's I— I am Dorothy 
Styles ! Wliars your business with me, friend ? 

^anJb. I— that h»-^onr-^Langndehingly,] Ah, miss 
Dorothy Styles I dare I address you in farour of a 
yoong man who lost Ms heart ene day hi the Park when 
he met you in company with miss Fielding ? 

J}or. [Aeide,] 'Tts as I expected. This is an emis- 
sary of ^e Captain's ! He is sent to cajole me.— 
[AUmd,] And h it to me you dare make this avowal? 

Frank, In HeaTcn's name don't squall so loud ! 

Dor, Not squall ! when you are trying to corrupt-* 
seduce me ? 

Frank, I seduce you I Oilel 

Dor, To make me a party in such scanddous beha* 
Yionr I 

Frank. Will you listen to me? 

Dor. Not I've listened too long already. Mr. Per- 
kins shaU know all. 
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_por. ril expose you as an iofamous traitor, who has. 
Uttempted to impose upob .my .innooenoe aad inex- 
perience. 

Frank. [Taking ker hand.] Permit me only to— *- 

Dor. [^Streams,] Ah ! begone instantly, or— 

Frank. I tell you, you are deceived. Miss F. is not 
the magnet of attractlon^it is yourself I Mirror of per- 
fection, you are the lady in question I 

Dor. yConfused.^ I ! 

Frank. Yes ! it is yon whom he loves, whom he 
adores ; and it is at your feet he wishes to throw him- 
self I Now the murder's out, and if you mU tell Mr , 
Perkins, I can't hinder you. 

Dor. Oh I that*s a different matter. Why didn't 
you tell me this sooner ? 

Frank. And he roean^o carry you off. 

Dor, Delightful I Horrible, I mean. But tell rae-^ 
is the young man amiable, sober* moral, and of an in<^ 
teresting figure? 

Frankm HeJs every thing your heart can wish ; but 
it belongs not to me to say more. Judge for yourself-^ 
itis^myselfl 

Dor. You! a miserable, half-starved footman 1 Dare 
to aspire to my hand ! — [Paunonately.^ Did ever <iny 
' body heaf 0f such effrontery.1 

Frank. [Mde,^ Here's a pretty turn op I But, my 
dear lady, will you hear me ? 

i>or.' No T'-o An out-of*elbowed yarlet, without 
penny in his pock^, to make love to me, the tried 
' friend and confidante of Mr. Perkins ?— the governess 
of . . 

Frank. {BamU.li Will yon hear? i am not. making 
love to you. 
' Dor. Who is, then? 

Frank. I was merely spying, I am the person who 
will present you to him ! He is a captain, and would be 
an alliance for a noblc^man's daughter. 
- J Iter. A captain ! «fid where has he seen me? 

Frank. In the Park, as 1 said before.* 

Dor. IRUing.'] I^urely you can't mean Captain 
'Weffordi 

Frank. The same. 

Dor. [Smirking."] Dear mel I have nolieed hiin. 
He is a! viury gotid-lookiQg young man. And he would 
pay his addresses to me ! How have I been mistaken/ 
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I al^ys t]fOif|[llt ft wds fiopliia to was admiring/ iPhis 
it r%rf singular ! for,'Wimld you believe it* thi» i» the 
first gentleman who has declared his love for me thes^ 
•Meen years. 

Frank, [Afid^.} I donH doubt it— end twenty more 
at the back of thesn. 

Dw, Well, young. maby^ and what doefi he say? 

Fk-ank, Requests the bapptoess of speaking to ya/t 
for a few moments—his life depends on it* 

Dor. Bizquisite sensibility! And wh^re is he ? 

Frank, Close by, 1*11 bring bim here, if you will 
permit me. 

Dor, [4ffeHedip.'[ How I tremble i Bat you will 
not leave us alone ? 

Frank, Not if you request to the contrary. Shall I 
Introdnco hifni 

Dor. Not till night* At eight o'clock, this evenmi^, 
.1: wiU be ready to receive him in the garden ; but will 
.you come in and have a little refreshment ? 

JVanlr« Why, I don't care if I do.— [^«idtf.]— I shall 
be able to^ reconnoitre. Huzza I the garrison capitu- 
lates. We shall soon take possession. 

[^Ex4untf with muekc^rem0n^ inU houie, l 

Enter AytH^ifT, l; • 

Ani. To a certainty, I must have been bom under an 
unlucky planet, for nothing succeeds that I. undertake. 
I have been thumped and bumped about, in the Captain's 
service, till my shoulders are .as mottled as thosie of i 
magpie ; and now, after all^ he has got hold of a fellow 
who threatens soon to turn the bouse inside out. [The 
door opens of Perkins's kouse^ i..] Why, thel-e's the 
vaseal coming out of Old Perkins's house ! Well, where 
he can find his impudence I haven't the smallest |dea. ' 

{Fravk enters from' house^' L^ 

Frank, What are you doing there, Tony * 

Ant. What's that to you ? 

FratUe. You might - fihd something better to doj I 
should think, than watching me, when yqiir masterre- 
qaires your presence elsewhere. • 

Ant. You'll swear ! Yes, I don't doubt you'll swear 
any thing to get yourself Jnto my, place. 
: ' 0rkink, tknow how to make iiiyself useful aS well as 
ornamental, and to combing enterprise, zeal« and acti* 
vity with- discretion. ■ Besides, inf figure and appear- 
are sd superior to yodrs I 

B 2 
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^M. Ffgaret Cone, dam it» tlHit • ft good mm. 
You don*t mean to say that yoa are mora siybtly than I 
am? 

Frank. You ! Ha I ha I ha! My dear Tony* don*t 
be coDoeited. Yoa are yery well for an errand-boy. 

Ant, An errand-boy ! 

Framk. And aearcely that ; for you*re always making 
mistakes. There's "Oo good can eome of any thing 
you*Te a hand in. 

Ant. That's 'eaose I'm bothered so ; there's always 
some fool or other bawUqg out. 

Ca»taik Wblford mUert from the haOu 

Copt. Frank ! 

Ant. There, there's the Captain calling yoa* Yoa'll 
catch it for being out of the way. 

Cape, (c.) Is that Antony? You laiy knave! where 
have you been loitering all the morning? 

AnL \Agide.^ There he goes! I shall bear all the 
blame, though he is more in fault than mc-^f^/end.]-^ 
Sir, I'ye been about your business. 

Caft. Well, and what did the oolonel say to my 
note? ~ ' ' 

Ant. Must I tell you, sir? 
Capt.r Of course. 
^«e.The truth? 

,.,P»P«. [/mpaeiV«<.] Yes, yes: if you tell me a lie. 
1 11 cut your throat. • 

Ant. Well, don't be in a passion, for yoar colonel 
cho wed enough of that. He says, that since yoa can't 
find any thing better to do than provoke yoar brother 
officers to duels, he shall put you on guard for ftfteeft 
days. 

Capt. You've been making some blunder again. Wko 
fold him of the duel ? 

Ant. Your letter. 

Capi. It was an invitaUon to a ball this evening. 

Ant. You mistake, sir. It was an answer to a ^M - 
lenge to meet captain Cameron at Chalk- Farm, with 
pistols. 

Capt. What? 

Ant. It's tme« air lie read it aloud, and I didn't !•§• 
a word. 

. CapL Had you the impudence to listen, then t 
Ant. I beg your pardon, sir ; but it wai yow ows 
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faulti' f f yon had tofd mo what wfift ia the b^let« this 
would not have happened, 

FranJt. Why, you illiterate bdobytthe gentlemail 
iBi^ht as well have sent an open letter^ as told you the 
contents. You a servant !— I blush for you. > 

Capt, Was there ever such a confounded blunder I 
Well, and the other letter ? — I suppose you have not 
delivered it. * 

Ant. Oh, there's no blunder in that, sir. I gave it 
into the gentleman's own hand, myself, and he seemed 
very much astonished to find that you had invited him 
toaball, 

Capt. I believe so. He expected an answer to a 
challenge which he sent me, thinking I was his rival with 
the young widow Canter. Well, and what did be ''■^y ^ 

Ant, Say, sir I must I tell you what he said? 

Capt, If you don't answer me as you ought, you 
scoundrel ! I'll murder you.' 

Ant, Hold, sir — pray — he said— — I 

Capt. Well, what did He say ? . 

Ant, He said you was a coward. 

Capt. Coward! Confusion I— but III send to iUm 
instantly. You inferqal rascal I thi»is all your doings. 

Frank, I wish / had been in the way, sir; this would 
not have happened then* 

Ant, [Ande,] Oh, bother! 

Frank, But 1 have been employed in. y^ur service 
otherwise, and have been successful beyond my hopes ; 
and miss Fielding will write to yon in about an hour^ 

Capt, Thanks! thanks! . 

' [Puts hi$ hand into htMpoeket, 

Ant. There, now, he's going to be paid for hit job. 

Capt. My dear Franki how shall I /e ward your ser- 
vices ? 

Frank. deUcre me; si r ' t . • 

Ant, ^Aside.'] Hypocrite! 

Capt. Receive this, as a further proof of my gn^ti- 
tode. [GtVM him two guineas. 

Ant. [Aside.'i There ! I said so. 

Frank. [Appeating to t^te them.} Oh,, sir ! I*m 
ashamed 

Ant. [i4«ide.] Oh, ,ay, mighty, cooscientious !— How 
greedy he looks at them I 

Capt, Take them, 1 beg. . 

Ant, [Aside.l if he had offered th«ni to me» how 
modest i should have looked I ; 

B 3 
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Capt, Thi» ts b«t « trifle to what I intend to do for 
you. 

Ant. Carte him ! I wiidi J coald ifo for him. 

CapL We must now set abo«t repairing the mistakes 
of that stupid rascal, Antony .-~Oo to captain Cameron's 
hotel, and tell him of the blunder. Say that I shall 
meet him at the time appointed. I will away to the 
colonel, and apologise' for this booby*s stupidity.*- 
IPuskes Antony aside J] — Get ont of the way, you 
confounded fool ! [£4*it, r. 

Arank, ^Clinking tke two guimeatt so that AnToiiy 
fHay observe fJkem. J When will you merit such a re- 
compense ? 

Ant. It's money easily eamt. 

Frank. Well, good bye. [Crottes to i..] I have busi- 
ness of importance to transact. [Cssue^nsnltel/y.] 

Ant. [Aside,"] I should lilce to get a share of those 
two guineas: [Aloud to Frank, trko i$ going ammg^l 
I say, Frank. Harkye ! — 

Jnrank, [Carelesslg.} Well, what do you want t 

Ant Pon*t you feel any thing here? [Ait AaorC]— - 
no remorse — ^no weight upon your conselenoef 

Frank. No weight at all, except in my pocket* 

Ant, No compunction f 

Frank. Compunction I and why, pray ? 

Ant. Don't you think it wmdd be but just, as I bear 
aU the abuse, that I should, at least, go halyes in the 
profits? 

Frank. Oh, you want one of my guineas I 

Ant. You've guessed it. 

Frank. Why, you certainly hare had more than 
double your smre of kicks; a»l— [piite IU§ hand in his 
pockety Antonv kUdM kia karnd cut to reethft tke 
money."} — 

Ant. You*re a downright bemest fellow, Mr. Frsucls ; 
and this action has gained my esteem for ever. 

Frank. Vm obliged to you. 

Ant. No, no ; Vm obliged to yew, and I shall net 
forget your generosity, be assured. 

Frank. Well, ^ien-^[ Tofret the two guineas out tif 
hisxight hand pocket ; but, instead tuf giving them te 
himj he puts them in his i^t A#«d, dnd then into hie 
liift hand pocket. Antony is eonfouimded.^ — yo« sliaU 
keep my share of the kicks, and I'U keep yooir share of 
the money S sowe-'re eq«al .•>--( TswcAft Anvomy's fere* 
/ksad.]— «oft I soft ! [JS^eiC, i.. 
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Ami. [«M«ff.] Soft, eli?^WeIl, well see Ihtt. lie! 
roe eoMUer. Wbnt shall I do? I'll take a lessen oat 
of his boo k make aoyself vseAil, and get iato favour 
again. Isn't it diabolical that he should get paid so 
well, for doing nothing more than his duty, while I gel 
nothing but bumps for my pains ? — [Rt^fUetM.']^! have 
it I the thought is excellent. 1*11 see miss Sophia, ob- 
tain the letter she promised to send the Captain by 
Frank, and for once cheat him oat of his perquisite. 
What will he take ne to be thent not Mo/tj I'm sure ! 
So I'll go and^ surely that is the lady at tbe win- 
dow. Now, fortune, assist me.— -[Sophia afpeam oC 
lAe flsriMlms.]-~Hem ! hem! 

Soph, Ah, is it you, Antony? Is your master re- 
lumed yet? 

Ani. Yes, ma'am, and is just gone out again, to apo- 
logise to his colonel. 

Soph. Apologise I What for? 

Amt, I don't know whether I shoidd tell yon, madam. 

Soph, And why not ? 

if «<« Because there's a ladjr hi ^luestion. 

Sop*. A ladyl Antony, telt me all about it: I in- 
tist upon knowing. 

• Ant, [AHde.] Hold hard, Antony ; don't make a fool 
of yourself this time. Well, then, ma'am, It's about s 
duel he is going to fight for a widow lady-— — 

Soph. A widow lady I 

Ant, Yes, ma'am, of the name of Canter 

Soph, Canter! Is she handsome ? 

Ant. Very. 

Soph. Rieh? 

■Ant. UneoBMDoaly— that's all I know about H : butt 
I Had almost forgot-^you promised to send a letter to 
my Dwster, in the ooorse of half an hour, and, if yoa 
will pemit me to be the bearer of i t ■■■ 

SsjiAia. [Aside,] The oMuster l*-This is a luekf 
opportunity to tell him my mind.— [^totuL]— -Walt a 
few moments, Antoay, and 1 will .drop it down to yon. 

Ant, I say, nris o ■ ■■ 

Soph, Wall? 

AmL Put plenty of hearts and darts, and loTes and 
doves, and so forth, into it 

Soph. Oh, nonsepMe! 

Ant. [AMide,} I'm io great hopes I're done it at last 
— fpralfs obenf , imMiajr his hando-l^Jiom I mast teU 
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him I have had a deYiUsh bard job, ita the fttit places to 
get into the house, then, to bribe the governess, and— - 
[A Livery Servant eiders^ l., and taps kim on the 
• shoulder. 

Serv, I say, my lad. 

AnL My lad I You're very familiar. 

Sei-v. Is your master at home 7 

•Ant, No.. 

Serv. I'm sorry for it. 

Ant, What do you want with him t 

SServ, I have a letter for him from Mrs.. Canter, who 
desired me to give it into his own hands. 

Ant, [Takes it,] Very well. I'll give it him. 
• filrrv. May I depeind .upon you ? 

Ant, To be sure : — a'n't 1 his servant ? 

8erv» . And the answer?— 

Ant. Oh,I will take that. 

Sei'v. Gfood day. 

Ant. Pleasant joarney.— [fixtt Sbkvant,' jl.] — Oh 

ho I I begin to smell a rat : the captain's a killer, I find, 

among the women— 4 wo fltrini^s to his bow. Bnainess 

'increaiBes. That's one— I wonder how long I nfust wait 

for the other. 

'S0ph, [At the nfindow,y Antody, here is the leU«r. 
Yoa will not fail to give it your, master when you see 
him ? - 

Ant, Certainly not : I should be a fool if I did, 

DoRQTHT appears at the window. 

Dor, Heyday I here's pretty goings on !«— Miss 
Fielding, I wonder you don't sink with '^confusion at 
being found in * such a situation. 6lo away from the 
window, I insist. [SAnte down the window^ 

Ant, Egad ! 1 just got the letter in time. Well, I'm 
in luck's way at last. Two letters in one day I I hope 
thai '11 do ! If my master pays me as well as he pays 
Frank, I shall be too rich, and sha'h't know what to do 
with, my money! Ah, these darling liters I Who 
would believe, that such little slips of paper would 
give such pleasure, and be paid so dear fort Welt, 
now 1 hope L shall get into favout ^^ain.— I'll Ui,. and 
wait for the Captain. [Turns rounds and runea^inet 
his master, R. Frank also enters^ l.] 

Frank. Hero's that MunderiBg rascal again. 

AtU^ Bluadering rascal 1 Don't be too mm of that, • 
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I ber pardon, sir; but I'm so pleated, that I an half 
drank with joy, 

Frank. Half dnink with joy ! You're quite drank 
with liquor, yon sot you. ' 

Ani. Am It— [To Captain.]— Do yon see this let- 
ter, tirt--{Pomp<miiyJ] 

Copt. Well ! 

AfU, [Qivet fl.1 Read, read I I reckon upon yonr 

fenerosfty. — [Ande,']^V\\ give him the other when he 
as paid me for that. 
Capt, [Reads.^ * Although it is against the rales of 
' my sex, to acknowledge a passion which yonr merit 

* has inspired, yet ' Charming I 

Frank, [AHae.l The rascal has undermined me, and 
got the answer from Sophia. 

Capt, [itfodir.] * Yet, my feelings urge qie to con- 

* fess, that yon are the only person in the world to whom 
^ I could wish to be allied.* 

Frank, lAtide,'\ How the deuce did he get that 
letter t 

Co^* [IZniiff .] * Believe me, nothing shall ever 

* alter my sentiments towards you — ' Admirable ! 

. Ant, lAitde, rubbing hU handf,} Now for the nay 
ment 

Capt, J Rcaift.] * And I shall esteem myself the hap- 

* piest ofwomen, if my tenderaess for you should meet 

* a retnp. Elisabeth Canter !* [/n a paffionJ] Canter! 

Antr [Approaching Mm, laughing, "l Well, sir, is it 
a loye-stbry I I hope you will come down handsomely 
for it. 

Caja. [Knoek9 khn down.] Take that, fool ! 

Franks You't e come down handsomely for it, at any 
rate. 

Ani, Hollo ! what the devil I— here's postage ! I'd 
rather that letter had been Frank'd. 

Prank, I'm very much obliged to you.. 

Capt, Curse you ! IVe a great mind to murder yon. 

Ant, I think It would be a proof of a little mind, to 
1^ violent hands upon nn innocent creature like me. 
Well, well ; I never before saw a gentleman In such a 
passion, because a pretty woman wrote that she loved 
nim ! You are very difficult to please, sir. 

Capt, Miserable wretch I who gave you that letter ? 

Ant, A messenger from the widow Canter, in the next 
street; but he may come for the answer himself, for 
I'll be shot if -I hate any more to do with ft. 
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CapU ffo doubt it*s owing Xfl some iofernftl blunder 
of this rascal, that has occasioned the' error of my 
friend Cameron, who belieres me to be his riTal. 

AfU,%[Aiide.] Now for it again ! [AloudJ] Sir! 
, Frank, Uow J dare yon speali to your master again? 

Capt Get out of my sight ! 

AfU. Listen to me, sir. I see very plainly that 1 
have done wrong. ■ But you will pardon me, if 1 present 
to you another letter-^so tender-^so movingl— -there— «- 
you*il know the signature, ''tis from Miss Sophia :— • 
you expected it. 

Capt. A letter from Sophia 1 

AtU. Yes, sir. 

{k^t. Why the deuce didn't yon give it sooner ? 

Ant, I kept this for a settler! Here it is! Shall I 
be paid for this like the other 1 

VapL Ko— no— reckon upon my gratitude. TOprnu 
the letter, and sees the signatureJ] * Sophia Fielding L* 
'tis from her ! Ob, happiness ! 

Frank. {^Aside,"] How the devil did he get it iu so 
short a time 1 

Ant, [Aside,} I shall lose nothing in the long run : 
he will pay me two for one. 

Capt, [Reads,'] * Perfidious man.^ 

Ant, Why, he don't Seem pleased with this, • 

Capt, [Reads,] * I find that I was mistal^en, in be* 
lieving your sincerity—' 

Frank, [Aside,] A pleasant love-letter !— 

[7^ Captaiit looks at Anton T« 

Ant, [Aside,] Oh, it's all right: read on. [CVbc^et.] 

Capt, [Reads,] . * You swore to love me, and at the 
same time were paying court to another ; but the widow 
Canter is handsome and rich : this you cannot deny, as I 
bad it from your own servant Antony.' 

Frank, [Crosses behind to R.] Confidential servant ! 

Capt, [Beads,] * Adieu, most vile of men ! never 
let me see you again. Sophia Fielding.' Now, yott 
damned rascal, [Antony goes on his knees ; the Cap* 
TMV collars h^ni] was it not enough, that you should 
make a fool of yourself, but you must ruid me in tho 
esteem of my Sophia? 

^fi^. Well, it was done with the host intentions. 

Capt. But yonr death shall give me satisfaction, 
[Draws his swonL] 

Frank, Put him out of his misery, sir. . 
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- if «f . Oh Tjord ! Ind^, I am not worth the trbuble 
of killin;, sir. 

Capt. He is right. I will not soil ray sword to chiss- 
tise such a 'drWeWer. — [To Antont.] — Go, g€i your 
things together, and never let nie see your ugly face 
again. [Exit into the Hotel, n^ 

4nt, Oh Lord I oh Lord !^~1 wish some one would be 
good enough to throw me into the canal. 

Frank, Did you hear your master speak, sirrah ?— 
you're never to let Mm see your ugly face again. 

Ant. Ah, rascal ! you are rejoiced in my downfall * 
bnt Heaven will punish you. However, 1*11 go and ask 
the Captain to let me have one more trial, [Croisea. 

Frank. Tis nseless moving for a new trial, sirrah. 
There is no npper court to appeal to, here : therefore, 
the sentence must be put in execution ; you must be 
turned off. £Lay« hold of his collar^ and $pinM him 
round, then goe$ into Hotet.^ 
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ACT IL 

SCBNE l.'-Tke same at in Aet I. 

. Enter Vn Avx. and Mn.PmVL%tTk9, «. u. b. 

Frank. You have seen him, then, sir? 

Per. As plain as. I see vou; and I remembered hfm 
directly, I nave noticed him in the Park several times. 
Ha ! ha r ha I You can have no idea how foolish he' 
looked when be saw me. alone. 
' Frank. No doubt. 

Per. But, would you believe it ? !ie had thd 
effrontery to smile in my face, and lift his hat to me, 

Frank. Lift his hat to you, Mr. Perkins ? 

Per, Bdt I cut him, and walked away. 

FnHXlr. rii wager he followed yon. 

Per, I went on a short distanco— sat down, and tak- 
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log my 0p«etMlM from my poekvt, pidled oat a MWf • 
piper, and began to read— felt a tap on my shonlder-^^ 
there was my geotleman by my side. 

Frank, Did he carry his audacity so far? 

Per. ' VlTell^ Mr. PerkiDS,' says he, * what oewst' 
1 could no leng(Br contain myself— 1 arose ftirionsly*— - 

Frank* I think I see you. 

Per, I must have looked terrible. * News !* said I ; 
crumpling the paper, and cramming it into my pocket — 
* News I You' will have bad news soon, if you don*t re-- 
nounce your intentions towards my ward I* So saying, 
I cast a withering look upon him, tttm*d on my heel^ and 
left him to ponder on my words. 

Frank, Well, sir, I have not been idle in yoor ab- 
sence. I have strange news to tell you. Yoa have s 
snake in your house. 

Per, A snake ! 

Ft{mk. Yes, a viper ! a rattle-snake! basking in yoor 
favour, and stinging you tn the tenderest part. I can- 
not conceal it — ^it must out: — It Is your ward's go- 
verness 

Per, What, Dorothy Styles t 

Frank, Dorothy, Tabitlui, or whatever you will— it 
is the old governess. You don*t keep two old wongoD, 
I suppose ? 

Per, And who told yon all this ? 

Franki Told! 1 found it out myself :— facts, Mr. 
Perkins, facts I Your rival, the Captain, lias her in 
pay— and she is to assist him in getting your ward away 
fk'om your house ! 

Per, My good friend 1 how shall 1 repay your kind- 
ness? Let me see— i — [FmU iu podceia, 

Frank, Oh, sir ! I would refuse your bounty had I 
not a wife and famttty to profido lor: b«t will yoa bo 
guided by me? 

Per. I will. 

Froiii;. Do you still keep in mind to marry your 
ward? 

Per. Aissuredly. 

Frank. Go to the solicitor, and pr^aro the marjriago- 
settlement. 

Per, Tis already done. 

Frank. Done? 

Per* The writings are drawn up, and 1 only wtA% 
for the first favourable opportunity which presents i$« 
self. 
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Fnmk, 'Twill mm arrive.^Whefe doet the mU« 
citor live ? 

Per. In the oekt street. 

Frattk, ExceUetit ! He must assist us in a project I 
have in mind^-you must bring him here ! 

Per, Why caa't you eome with me ? 

Frank No, no ; I must keep wateh on the old wo« 
nuui*s movemeots. 

Per. I believe yon are right. Well, I*U not be loaf 

lEttiti B. u. Hi 

Elder Captain, r. 

Capii Well, Frank, I follewed yOur directions. I 
have seen old Perkins. 

Frank. I know ail about it, sir. 

Capi, I have also had an interyiew with Sophia, and 
ezplaioed all : she has forgiyen me, and we are better 
friends than ever — but what news haye yon brongfat ? 

Frank, Byery thing is as I could wish. Mrs. Canter 
detests you. 

Capl,' How the deuce did you effect this wonderful 
change! [Antony comes from the Hotel* 

Ant, O, ho ! Frank is with him. 1*11 make bold to listen. 

Frank, First, I told her that you wished to marry 
her \ but it was ouly to repair some heavy losses at the 
gaming-table. 

Capt. Well, and then— 

Frank, I swore that you was whimsical, fantastical, 
diffcirftto pW^se, and extremely jealous. When you 
gave way to passion, you spared neither friend nor foe ; 
and that more than a dozen unhappy Oreaturcs bad 
laUen victims to your blind fury. 

Caiffl, Better and better. Go on! 

Ft^Dmlr. At last, having ennmerated so many of yonr 
bad qualities, I mentioned one which I thought would 
settle the business. I told her you were so overbur* 
thened with debt, and pressed by your creditors, that 
you were constantly in fear ; and thai unless Ihey were 
Boon paid, you must go to prison. 

CapL Bravo! 

^oiilr. Judge of my surprise, when she exclaimed, 
with tears in her eyes*—* Poor young man ! sincerely I 
pity him. Is he so much in debt ? Willingly wonid I 
sacrifice my fortune to release him!'-—* Ah! madam!* 
said I, M truly feel for the woman who, listening to 
his perfidious and seducing discourse, consents to unite 
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her dasliny trilh hi«: the nest dreatlfttl miiery will be 

her lot!' — *' They haye nothing to fear, who are united 
by the bonds of lore,* replied she, hastily. ' 1 will 
Strive to reclaim !iini, by rendering his home desirable.' 
Well, sir, seeing that she wouldn't give ground, I 
changed my mode of altac1(, and patting on a sorrowful 
air, I tokl her, (after having extorted a promise of 
atrict secresy from her), that at the same moment you 
were entering the path of matrimony with her, you had 
ft dozen other women under your protection ! 

Ant, [Atide,! The women will settle his business, or 
the deuce is in U. • 

: Capt, IBwrsU into a iangh.) Ha I ha I ha ! Well 7 

Frank. The blow of a thunderbolt is not more 

Erompt. In a moment, her tears were dried up, and 
er eyes shot lightning— * The monster!* cried she; 
\ *tis over. Frank, tell your master that I hate him ! 
that I will never more speak to him !' * But, permit 
we,' said 1 — * Go,' says 6he,-«>* to-morrow I shall be 
another's.' As she said this, she bounced out of the 
room ; and I ran* off immediately, to tell yon the good 
news. • 

Ant. [AHde.'] Good news I 
. Cap^, Give me your hand, my dear Frank. 

Ant. [Atide.] Why he's shaking hands with hin I 

Frank. Oh, sir, this is too much Aoiumr/ 

Capt. You love reward better. Is it not sof 

JRrimJr. I didn^t »ay that, sir. 

Capt. But you thauffkt it. Well, never^fear ! you shall 
be well recompensed before the day is out. 

Frank. Well, sir; you. have no time to spare— 'tis 
near the hour the old woman is to meet you. Do not 
forget your lesson. You roust make love to her in 
such a manner, that the old man (who will be listening 
behind) must fancy she is conniving at the elopement of 
his ward. Speak of the carrying off, and be>sure you 
palm the dowager's treachery in strong colours. 

Capt, And in the mean time, here are five guineas 
for — : 

Frank. [Taking them.'} Forme; thankye, sir — 
. Capt. No, for Antony : they are his wages — see him 
paid immediately, and discharged, or we shall be 
pestered with more of his blunders. IBxit into Hotel, r, 

Frank. He has been paid well enough as it is. I'll 
put them into the savings-bank. [Exit into Hotels r. 
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AnroKT aome* formard. 

Ani. Is it possible now. that the captain should re- 
ward Frank for speaking* ill of him to Miss Fielding? 
One would suppose he wished to brealc off the match ! 
I'll be cursed if I don*t think I've hit it at last— [T/ie 
window apenSf l.] — but the window^ opens ! 'tis she 
herself! Perhaps she wants to ask me about what 
Frank has been sayings to her. I'll confirm it. 

Soph, Antony, come here! You have been with 
Captain Welfoni some time, have you not ? 

Ant, About two years, madam. 

Soph, I respect a good servant, and beg you*ll accept 
tills trifle as a mark of my esteem-^[ Dropping a crowns 
pice^."] I was sorry to hear y^u were treated so 
roughly this morning upon my account. 

Ant. I can*t say 1 was much pleased with it myself. 
[Aside,'] Now*s the time for me to make up for my 
blunder. I can*t go -wrong if I repeat the same words* 
Ah, madam ! ' [Night comet on. 

Soph, Well ? 

Ant. Your generosity, your noble generosity, obliges 
me to confess that my master is not a man to be trusted. 

Soph. Ha ! 

Ant. He has dissipated ail his fortune at play, and 
wishes to marry you to repair his losses. 

Soph, [Aside.'] I don*t wonder now at his great haste 

to elope ! Well, my friend 

.' Ant. Nay, more, ma'am ! he is whimsical, fantastical, 
difllcult to please, and jealous as old Scratch ! [Ande.^ 
Those were Frank's very words. 

Soph. Go on. 

^Ant. I dare not tell you any more, miss. 
. Soph. Oh, tell me all ! 

Ant. Well, then, miss, if you will have it : You are 
not the only lady he has deceived~:he has at this present 
moment about twenty others on his books. ' 

Soph. Horrible \ 

Ant. [Aside,] That's word for word : so there can 
be no blund^jr. 

Soph. What a precipice have I escaped 

Ant, I believe you have, Indeed. [Aside,'] I've done 
it now, I think. [Sees the Captain coming out from 
Hotel, R.] Excuse me, raa*am, for a moment. 

[;Iietite9» 

Capt, Ha ! Sophia, I have just come d-prapo§io tell 

you 

c 2 
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AtU. [AtideJ] ThiU he*ll hi¥o noihiiig more to do 
with her, I suppose. 

Sophp I can dispense with your company, sir. And 
I Have to thank that young man for opening my eyes. to 
yonr character. [iSJ^W* donm Uu window. 

Ant, Tes, sir, I*Te told the lady all. 

Capt, What do you mean ? Explain yourself! 

Ant, {Low to Captain.] Til tell you : To oblige you, 
and break off this marriage effectually, which seems to 
displease you so, I have repeated word 'tor word to the 
young lady all that Frank told her a little time ago. 
, CapU What— what did you tell her ? 

Ant. Why, that you were a gamester, in debt, and 
had twenty ladies under your protection. [CkueklingJ\ 
So, I think I've done your business in style for you thia 
time. 

Capt, [Collart Aim.] Dirt ! rubbish ! you shall no ' 
more escape me ! 

Ant, [Breaking from^ and dodging him,'] Oh, Lord I 
ift this my reward t- 

Frank entenfrom Hotels ■• 

' Frank, What*s the matter, sir ? 

Capt, Oh, Frank, you see before you the most un- 
nappy of men. 

Frank. What has happened ? 

Capt, That rascal Antony overheard yoa telling me 
the story you had trumped up to the widow, and, to 
oblige me, repeated It all to Sophia this moment. 

Frank. -Why didnH you cut his throat ? 

Ant. [At the back.'] Then it was not to miss Sophia ! 
Oh, Lord ! what have I done ? 

Frank. Of course, she was furious. 

Capt, It was useless attempting to justify myself. 
She wouldn't hear me, and slammed down thf window ; 
but 1*11 carry her off yet, in spite of obstacles. 

Frank, Take my advice, sir : 60 in and write a letter 
to her explaining all ; meanwhile, I'll seek the old man, 
and keep him in conversation while you are getting her 
sway. 

Capt. My fate is in your hands. [Exit into Hotel, 

[Frank exit at baek^ n* 

Antony tomtt forward. 

Ant. I am convinced this time that the Captain was 
right to be in a passion, and that, without intending it, 
as usual, I ha"e done wronjp;* 
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Pebkins enters behind, R* u. r. 

Per, Who is that fellow lurking under my'window f 
I'll let myself in the back way, and have an eye upon 
him. [Exit behind^ l. u. b. 

Ant, How shall I repair my error? I haye it ! My 
master swore he would carry her oflf this eTening^. I 
will endeavour to see her again — tell her what I said 
were all lies — ^that my master is in despair, and resolved, 
at all events, to marry her directly* So far, so good,— 
all fair and above-hoard. She can't refuse such an 
honourable proposition, — the lovers will settle matters 
Sn a short time, and be married. I shall be taken into 
favour again, and Frank kicked out. There, now 1 
Curse me if a fellow that was soft could have planned 
h ^o'well I Now for it. Miss Sophia! [ftt« now very 
dark,'] Miss Sophia! 

Per, [Opens a window above,'] Who calls 2 ' 

Ant, I, miss Sophia ; don*t you. know me? *tis In- 
tony. 

Per, [Aside.] Antony," the CaptaiB*ft valet ! What 
does be want, I wonder 1 [Aloud, and imitating Sa 
PHiA*s voice,] Antony !. 

Ant, Is it you, miss Sophia? 

Per, Yes. 

Ant, I didn^t remember your voice. Surely you have 
caught cold. 

Per. What do you want with, me ? 

Ant, To tell yon that all I told you about the Captain 
Wfl3 faise-^that he is in despair, and intends to carry 
you off directly, — so be prepared. 

Per, I will '--Gunpowder treason and plot ! [Aside, 

Ant. Come, she Is sooner pacified than I expected 
: Per, [Aside,]. The villain ! 

Ant. Ha, ha, ha;! I can*{ help Uughing to think how 
•Id Peridbs wUKstBre topmqrrow when he findv you are 
gone. . , 

Per. Ay I ay ! 

Ant, Would , you have any objection for^me to con- 
Aict you to my master ? . "^ 

Per, Certainly not;" I'll come down to you. 

.... [Retires, 

. Ant, Oon*t be tobg^. ' AH go'es well; and I snail suc- 
ceed', aft^r-ikll. N«w for the Ca]»(ain, to iannoiunce this 
good WeW9/ [ Hin^r a beU at ike HeteL «* Waiter ^peng' 
<A«<f4>0n} Tell 'Captain Welford I wish^ to speak with 

c 3 
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him. To a certainty he won*! have to wait long, and 
it will be an agreeable surprise. Fate I fate ! 1 defy 
tfieenow. 

Enitr CAPtAiv from Hotels r. 

Capt. Well, scoundrel I are you not aftraid to present 
yourself before me again 7 

AnL Bir, ray sorrow at haTing served you so ill ha9 
brought me bagJL to you. 1 was willing at any price to 
obtain your pardon, and. regain your friendship. 1 haya 
socured miss Fielding for you at last. 

Capt, No jesting, sirrah I 

Ant, 'Tis true, indeed, sir. Slie has consented to 
elope with you.^ 

Capt, Impossible ! 

Ant. I assure you, sir, it*s truth. [The door optns^ t..] 
Listen now ! I have contradicted everv thing I said to 
her, and sihc is ready to hear your justification. 

Cc^t, If this be truK, my good Antony, 1 forgive you 
all. 

Ant. Ah, you do, do you I I thought I wasn't bom 
fhetUmatfM nnlueky. [Preceding the CATTAtv.'^ Miss 
Sophia, I have brought you my master. 

Capt, Charming Sophia 1 
' Ant. is the old one asleep t 

' Per, [ConUng oat, and kUtin$kim en UU head with 
his eane,"] Not quite I 

Ant, Oh, Lord 1 my head I 

[Exit Captain into HpUl^ it. 

P£r, Yon rascal J Til reward you for stealing my 
ward away in my absence. IBeating him. 

^nter F«a^nk« r. u. x., afid runs over to Perkins. 

Frank, What's this? An attacic oo Mr. Perlcins ! 
Lend me your ca^e, sir. You rascal 1 

[He l>eats Antony up the Sta^, and Cfct Seenm 
closes, 

&ICENE II.— TA^ Gardens qf Mr, Perkinses House a 

Greenhouse in centre* 

Enter Dorothy and Sophia, |tw— [JDiart.] 

Doro, I tell you, .«Rce more, I an worn oat with 
fiitigue, and must go into the house, or I shall faint. 
Se^h* Oh, don't be akriued. Talte ope turn mora 
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the fresh «lr will re?ive yoa« Wdt here a nomenl ; I 
will bring a garden-chair for you. 

Doro. Oh no ! Don*t leave roe, for Heayen*8 sake ! 
I*m all of a tremble, [4nde,'\ If she 8e<>s him at the 
gate, I am ruined ! Come, come, let*8 go in. It*fl yery 
late, and it*8 dangerous for two unmarried females to be 
walking in a garden by themseWes. We might be for- 
cibly carried oW^ or a thousand other things might 
happen that we know nothing about. 

Soph, Yes : or / might be carried off, and you left 
behind. 

Doro. Oh, horrible I 

8aph. Ah f diduH I cateh a glimpse of a man getting 
over the wall 1 

Doro. A man! mercy forbid! I should expire with 
fright. £4#us hasten into the house. 
- Soph, No: Tm determined, come what will, to see 
who it is, apd if it it a man 

Dor, What then ? 

tSoph. Why then 1*11 scream till I alarm the neigh 
bouHiood. 

'Dor, Are yon mad ? Would you ruin my reputation 
by such an exposure 7 People would say, he came to 
visit me clandestinely. 

Soph. NcTcr fear, Dorothy—/ shall be the victim of 
Iheir suspicions. 

Dor, YOU ! and why so, pray, miss ? 

Sojth. Because you are too old for a young man to 
risjE his neck for, by jumping over a wall ten feet 
high. 

Dor, Upon my word, miss! You have a pretty way 
of complimenting ! — ^Was there ever such assurance 
spent So in, miss, or 1*11 punish you, by keeping you 
a close prisoner for this week« So in, I say. 

\F0ree9 her ^^ C 

Enter F^iank and Pbrxiks, «• 

Frank, Did you ever hear sneh a diabdiieal seKeoM 
in your life ? But you may depend upon 4t the old wo- 
man, as I told yon before, is at the bottom of it. 80, 
only do as I tell you.— Place yourself in this green- 
house, and you will overhear the whole story. 
Hush !— she comes I In ! In ! [Extt, j». in r. 

DoAOTMv emfersy l. 
Dor. Well, thank heaven, I have succeeded in leav • 



S4 THE ftlVAIi VALETS.- [aCT It 

ing her in her chamber. Dear ine, how my littld hearl 
flutters ! 'tis something so romantic to meet a loyer in a. 
garden by moonlight I — Who's that? [Captain en- 
ters^ B.] Gracious goodness ! I have gone too far to» 
recede, 

Capt (r.) Ah, madam I the votaries of love are gene- 
rally punctual to their appointments. 

Dor, I am afraid my giddiness must appear yery 
blainahle. 

Capt. Oh say not so ! — You have made me the hap- 
piest of men— and the excess of my joy, my grati-; 
tude — 

Dor, [Aside.] Hpw ardent his looks mb l-^lAlaud] 
Young man, your sentiments are known to roe ; and if 
your intentions are pure— ^ 

CapL They are— they are— 'twould be sacrilege to 
doubt my views towards the charming object that I 
adore. 

Dor. [i^Atc/e.] The charming object! Wliat delicacy 
of expression 1 

Capt, 1 am aware you have done much in graotiiig' 
tliis interview ; but time presses : — to a love-stricken 
heart like mine, each moment of delay seems an age*. 
When, when will you consent to the elopement? 
• Frank. Ahl-* 

Dor, Dear, dear, you are so pressing ! Well, then, 
'tis now quite dark*-Mr. Perkins will soon be in bed, 
and in about ten minuteis — [Simperi^ff] — the object— of 
your affection — will throw herself into your arms: — 
but pity my confusion, and spare my maiden blushes*-^ 
1 trust myself to your honour. 
. Capt. Do not doubt me— The signal ? 

Dor. The signal ! three claps of the hand. Fare- 
well till next we meet !— Remember, in ten minutes I 
shall be at the garden-gate. 

[Exity L. Captain, r. — Perkins and Frank 
come Joncard. 

Per. The abominable old wretctt !— to deceive me 
thus, after all I have dime for lier ! — but I'll moke an 
example of her, I*ll send for a constable, and— 
. Frank. Now, sir, you have the evidence of your own 
eyes and i^ars ! 

Per. Don't speak of it ; I'm choked with rage. 
.Frank. We must anticipate these designs. — Where is 
the f <awyer and his Clerk ? 

Per. Concraled close by the gardew-gale. TTiey are 
io^itructed in. every particular, according to your plan. 
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Frmnk* h the oontvaet drawn up 1 — 
. Per. It is, and has been ilUed up some time, with the 
exception of 8tophia*8 naipe, for wnich a blank is left. 

Frank, You have already signed your name ?— 

Per. Yes, ^at no time may be lust : as 1 said be- 
fore, it only wants her signature. 

Prt^nk. Well, then, now return to them, and tell 
'them, wiien they see a female come from your house, 
muffled in a cloak, to conduct her immediately to the 
Lawyer's house, and persuade her to sign the contract. 
/ will obtain an interview with her pcevionsly, and ac- 
quaint her, as if from my master, the Captain, that he 
has left it there for her signature. She will be in too 
great haste to read it, and therefore will not noticer 
your name, and then you will have her entirely youra. 

Per, My best friend, I shall never be able lo repay 
your kindness. 

Framk, Oh, sir, 1 am sufficiently paid in knowing ( 
am doing a good action. 

[Exeunt^ Pirriss, r. Frank, l. 

■ 

SCENE III.— SafM a$ Scene L^The Hotel and 
Mr. Perkins's Houee, — The Windmn open^ l.-^ 
MoetUisM. 

EnUr Antont at back* 

Ant, Well, here I am again. I'm determined on one 
more trial yet, to make up for my offences ; so now to 
call miss Sophia, and apologise. — ^Bnt Mr. Perkins, I 
know, is not at l^onief for I saw him and Frank come 
out at the back gate a minute or two ago. 1 strongly 
suspect he is bought ovef to the old man's interest. 
But I'll expose him — both to the young^Iady and the 
Captain.— Hist ! — Miss Sophia 1 — I dare not call loud, 
for fear of the dowager. The window is invitingly 
open, and— egad 1*11 mount, and explain the whole 
story. JiCUmbe up, and looks tn.] There she is, in the 
next room — [Pbrkins eoughe'i^ — Confound him ! there he 
is I Well, any port in a storm 1 [Gels into windon."] — 
IBnter Pbrkins, Fr^nk, Lawyer^ and Clerk, r. u. i.] 
— Now is a favourable opportunity, while they are under 
the window, to get her out by the back gate. 

[Retiree Jrom window. 

Per, Well, gentlemen, you are about to do a good 
action, for which I will pay you well. But take care 
yon don't alarm the lady :-hio violence— stand cloMiy 
and obey this young man in every respect. 



Frank, [Places ^em'*.]' Totf remftih there ; and 
yoo, Mr. Perkins, there, (l.) I shall be wherever 
danger requires my presence. Here's the enemy.'-' 
Silence \ 

Enter Captain "Welford from Hotels fc. He walks 
on iiptoe.to Perkinses house, fvith his arms extendedy 
claps his hands three limesy and conceals himself l. 
Frank comes fovrcard with the Lawyer and Clerk, 

Frank. Follow me ;. but step softly. — \_They advance 
tinoards Perkins's house.' — The door opens, and 
D0ROT6T enters in a eloak.'\ — Fear nothing, madam ; 
fifo with these gentlemen, and sign the contract which 
tiiey will preseiit70u« 

Ikyr. I understand ! 

[As she steps out at a signal from Framk, thetf 

lead her off^ r. to the Lawyer* s house. — Antosiy 

^ ^oMd Sophia at the sarnie tilnc hurry across at 

the hack from l. u. e. to Hotels r. — PerkinS' 

. . afid Frank come forward, laughing. 

Per. lis ! ha ! ha ! she sulfered them to conduct 
ller without saying a word. Ha I ha 1 ha ! 

Fr<mk. We've done the trick, I think, sir ! Ha I ha ! 
ha I — [They go up laughing, and Captain Welford 
slips into the ho^^se.^ 

Per. But what's hecome of the lover all this while ? 
I haven't seen him since he gave the signal. 

Frank. Ohl—seeingso much company, he thought 
prudent to retire out of the way. 

Lawyer enters, R. tr. s. 

iMwyer, I give you joy, sir— ^the business is con- 
cluded. 

Per, She has consented to be mine, then ? 

[Frank ooM off, r. y. e« 

Lawyer, She has, sir ; and here's her signature to 
the contract. 

Per. Now« then, my noble captain, I can laugh at 
you ! Did she object? 

Lawyer, Not at all. Indeed, I see no cause she had 
for -objection, as such an offer don't present itself every 
day. 
. Per, How do you mean ? 

Clerk. Why she's been on the old maids' list 8om« 
time. You ate scarcely sixty, and she has passed tha . 
age these six«or seven years. 

Per. Who are you talking of? 
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Lawyer, Wh©, why your wife I 

Per. My wife t 

Lawyer. Yes s Dorothy Styles. 

Per. Dorothy, my wife ! YoaVe dreaming. 

Lawyer. You'll tiot find it so. 8he has you here in 
black and wh4te, and is now in my office. ' 

. Per, Rained ! cheated 1 and bamboozled \-^[h go^ 
ing into his h'nue. Wplford enters from it. — He 
seizes him fyy the collar. 1 — What do you do in my 
faou^, you rascal t 

Capt. Reseat in your teeth I Where's Sophia ? She^ 
nowhere to be found. 

Per. Eloped!— Tm robbed— I'm cheated on ail 
sides.— [Anns to VftkifK^ who enters with Dorotiit 
Sttlbs, r. u. e.]— You infamous villain ! 

Frank. Permit me to introduce Mrs. Perkins ! 

Omnes* Ha ! ha I ha I 

Per. Confusion seize yon all 1 It*^ you, then, that 
have betrayed me ! But I won't hate the old devil-^ 
thus I tea'r— - 

[Frank snatches the contract. — Antony and 
Sophia make signs to Wklford, who go^s 
. to them, R. 

Frank*. Softly ! Here it is, safe 1— -Signed and 
sealed I — So don't make any more bluster about it. 
But consent to the marriage of your ward with Captain 
Welford, or I deliver it into the hands of this good 
lady, who knows the value of money too well to lose 
sight of you. 

Dor. Give it me, young n^an. 

Frank. Take it cool, my good lady — ^that will de- 
pend on circumstances. — [To Perkins.] — Will you 
renounce the hand of miss Fielding? 

Per. I will. 

Frank. Will you consent to her marriage with my 
master ? 

Per. I do, I do I — Any thing to rid myself of that 
old vinegar-cruet. 

Frank. Then be good enough to sign this paper. — 
[Gives him a paper — the Clerk furnishes an inkhomr^ 
and he signs it on the crown of his hat A — Now, sir, 
you will be pleased to witness \X.—\_The Lawyer 
signs.^ — And now, thus I give this gentle dove her 
liberty. — [Tears the contract, — PuRKivn crosses to i.. 
—Antony, Sophia, anr/ Welford come forward.^ 

Dor. Then I sha'n't be married, after all? 
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Soph, That*s n pity, after the tro«hle you h«?e 
taken. Wei ford, canU you reoommeod her a husband ? 

Capt, I am extremely eonoemed at her diiappotut- 
ment ; but, perhaps, Frank here will take pity on her ? 

Frank. Really, sir^ yoa are very good ! but Td ra- 
ther remain a bachelor till I can better myself. Per- 
haps Antony—— 

Ani^ No, thankye! 

Omneit, Ha! ha! ha! 

Frank, Well, neTer mind, old lady ; yoa are not the 
first antiquated damsel who has been disappointed of a 
yonnjf husband. 

Onmek. Hal ha! ha! 

Dor. You're a set of barbarians * Stand out of the 
way ! ^Crotees, and exit into the konee, i.. 

Frank, Antony, the Captain has generously forgiyen 
your many blunders, and consented to take ^ou into his 
service again, as my Msistant ; and as you will not be 
required now to serve as a messenger of Cupid, I hope 
you'll be more successful in your labours. So, giv« 
me your hand : for the future, I trust, we shall live 
together in good fellowship.— [Slq9«yonrarcf.] — Wo 
now only want your handt to confirm our happiness 
and pour approbation of The Rivaii Valcts. 



TOB END* 
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REMARKS. 



ISiem anlr dotritd. 



\ Koais and Thonu I an emblem of onr paib throogh life. WM» 
•ome, cne roses enamel thfe ground wherever their footsteps tread (, 
with others, the thorns rise ap at every tarn, wounding and entaiK 
gling them in one inextricable maze. Much of man's nnhappiness 
arises from a fake estimate of human life. He promises himself 
that which is unattainable, and then mourns beciiuse he cannot attaii^ 
It. Not but there are spme, whoj^ it would seem, were born to ad- 



Irersity— from whose lips the cup of pleaanre, if ever lifted, has been 
dashed in an instant. To such, the only consolation will be an ap* 
IM-oving conscience, hope, and resignation. Those, with whom the 



roses abound, will do well to gather them while they may : while 
others, who complain <6f the thorns, mav partially extract them by 
cheerfulness and contentment. It would be al unreasonable to ex- 
pect summer without winter, as Roses without Thorns. 

The author of this comedy has attempted a strong contrast In th^ 
two brothers. Sir YaleBtine Verjuice, and Sir Hilary Heartsease. 
The former im irritable, cross-grained, self-tormentor, whom nothing 
can please-^-the other, a Jovial, contented philosopher, never out of 
Immonr. Had this idea been made the most of— had it been treated 
with any thing like skill and spirit, much entertainment might have 
l>een derived m>m it. The incidents that surround these oppotile 
characters do not display their peculiarities in any amusing light. 
Sir Valentine Is half fhintic when bis favourite barb is ridden without 
bis permission, and fairly raves at trifles too childish and insignifi- 
cant to mention. Hie circumstances that particularly call forth the 
equanimity and good temper of Sir Hilary, are no less rational and 
Important: the burning down of his granary, the roguery of hs 
footman, and the stoppage of hie banker. Sir Valentine Is unreasoup 
ably suspicious of every body — Sir Hilary believes every man to be 
honest, and when he finds an exception to his general mle, he caa 
bardly persuade hhnself that he is knave. We are then presented 
to a Chevalier Raffleton, a sort of second-hand Count Basset ; to one 
Mat Marline, a firesh-water sailor, -firit of oatha and honesty, whose 
description of a sea-fight proves that he has never seen one, and 
trboae. nautical piirases plainly dieeover that hife voyages never ex- 
tended beyond Chelsea Reach. Then we have one younjs lady who 
makea love to her master in arithmetic and mathematics (a very 
amiable and dull personage), with all the warmth and delicacy ima- 
ginable ; and another, a Helolse en deshabille, exquisitely firail and 
sentimental. There are also the nsnal complement of subordinates, 
male and feraale^the regalar number of scenes— and the quantmn 
suff, of dialogue necessary for a drama, nnnecessarUy spu out le 
three acts. The plot is absolutely nothing, and the incidents few and 
tu^poitant : resolving themselves. into flUas Julia Heartsease fldUng 
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in lore with Mr. Blandconr, the geotlonaii jof Whom the takes lei- 
■OD8 how to Increase and mnltipiy ; and Miss Rosa Ap|deton mnning 
away with Mr. Frederick FItcalwyn, and indulging in all the plea- 
sures of seduction and tlie lazniy of woe J Dramatle wiiiera are 
aadly put to it : 

** They scratch their heads and faney wit will eome,-^ 
Knock at the door, therefs nbhody at homeT' 

tr they draw upon the marvelloas, th^ are scooted as caricatnriats; 
if they stick to nfttorei and 

^ . ** Catch the living manners a« th«y rise," f 

It is tiothing but the old story over again. The flict Is, we want some 
daring and eccentric genius to start out of the hackneyed tfourse hi* 
fberto prescribed to folly, or we shall go on multiplying fkc^imUef 
of worn-out portraits, ad in/EntfiMi. 

It nay surprise many, that Liston, Farren, Harley, and Mrs. Gibbiu 
could be pressed into the senrice of such a production as Roses and 
Thorns. But every kingdom has its cabals, and every trade its ar^ 
and mystery, not excepting the realm of actors and actresses. To 
bring that discordant body, the l>tamatis Persona, to act with one 
accord-r-to soothe their little jealousies — to soften their private animo* 
9ities — ^to check the too-asplring ambition Df one — to tickle the self- 
<iomplacent vanity of another^o be grave with the tragic — Ainny 
with the comic — patient with the ignOrant apd the presuming — and 
on terms of everlasting friendship w(tb all^-to come ojf victoriona on 
■that dangerous ground—. . ., ^..,_ .... 

" Where nnfledg'd actors learn to laugh and crjr. 
Where infknt punks their tender voices try. 
And little Mazimins the gods defy," 

Are difficultiei that none but a theatrical politician of experience and 
discretion will surmount. Let every author to whom appetite otkn 
a more powerful stimulant than genius'-to whom ^oiid pudding ia 
more alluring than anptg praise, make haste to learn this important 
lesson, and he may *' purge, eat cleanly, and live like a gentleman I" 
Farren put on a most vmegar aspect in Sir Valentine — he made 
the most of the very few eccentiicities that the author had allotted 
)iim. Liston, in Sir Hilary, was a fish out of Water— there was not 
a single point or iacident that could draw^forth his humour^ but his 
face it a sure card— if Liston were but to peep through the hole in 
the curtain, we should consider the firce as begun. Harley had 
nothing to do— an interval of purgatory to this vivacious actor. 



SIR HILARY H£2ARTSEASE.— A inuff-browit 
suit, padded throughout, large steel buttons, and white 
silk stockings. 

SIR VALENTINE VERJUICE.— First diess-Dark 
blue cloth wiiistcoat and breeches, gold button-holes, a 
light duflfel morniog coat, and blue velTet night-cap. — 
Second dress— Dark blue coat, gold holes, buttons, and 
epaulettes ; same waistcoat and breeches. 

FREDERICK FITZALWYN.— Dark blue frock 
coat, braided with black, light gray military trowsers. 

CHEVALIER RAFFLETON. ^First dress— A 

handsome flowered morning-gown, crimson velvet 
waistcoat, red-striped trowsers. Second dress— A blue 
fashionable coat, with a French order on the breast. 

Mr. BLANDCOUR.— A suitof fashionable black. 

RALPH APPLETON.— Country hat, light-mixed 
coat, scarlet waistcoat^ drab breeches and gaiters* 

MAT MARLINE.— Glazed hat, blue jacket and 
trowsers, check shirt, and Guernsey frock. 

LB FJIANC.— Shabby Frenchman's hat,^ ditto green 
jacket, red-striped waistcoat, nankeen pantaloons. 

ROBERT AND TWO OTHERS, (servants of 
Sib Hilabt,) handsome livery. 

JOHN AND TWO OTHERS, (seevants op Sir 
Valentine,) Drab and orange livery.- 

JULIA HEARTSEASE.— First dress— Handsome 
white net dress, with full-blown roses round the skirt, 
and white £lat in slip. Second dress— Light dr&b frock, 
trimmed with blue, large chip bonnet. 

ROSA. — First dress — Same as Julia*s second dress* 
Second dress — Same as Julia*s first dress. 

ART ILL A. — White muslin dress with flounces, 
trimmed with amber satin, white apron trimmed with 
lace and satin, dress cap. , 

Ceut qfCh^racten at the Theatre- RoyaU Hay market, 1825^ 

Sir Hilary Heartsease Mr. Liston. 

Sir Valentine Verjuice Mr. W. Parreo. 

Frederick FilSfalwyn Mr. Vining. 

Chevalier Raffieton ,. Mr. Harlef. 

Mr, Blandeour Mr. Raymond. 

Mat Marline Mr. Williams. 

Le Franc Mr. W. West. 

JfUia Hearteeaee Mrs. T. HiH. 

Rota Appleton Miss Glover. 

»^rtilla Mrs. Gibbs. 

SeenC'-Somersetihire, the vicinity 0/ Bath, Tim9-~0ne Day, 



STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

The Condnctors of* this work print no Plays bat those which they 
bare seen acted. The Stae^^ Directions are given from their owu 
personal observations, daring the most recent performanoes* 

EXITS and ENTRANCES. 

R. me«ns Sight ; L. Left : D. F. Door in Fiat ; R. D. Hlghi 
Door ; L. D. Left Door; S. E. Second Entrances U. £. Upper 
Entrance ; M« D. Middle Door, 

RELATIVE POSITIONS.' 

R. means Right ; L. Left; C. Cwtre ; R. 0. Right ^ Centre t 
L. C. Left of Centre* 

R. RC. C. LG. L. 

*•* 1%e Reader it supposed to be on the Stage,facing the Audience. 



ROSES AND THORNS. 



ACT L • 

8GENE t.^Tke outtide of CrMret CoUage.'-'A 
Flag'tlaff erected at one comer of the Jkonte.— -Mit 
Marlivb comee from the houMCj l., carrying a 
Jfioff in his arnu. — He throwe it down at the foot tf 
the Flag'$taff, and comet forward* 

'Mar, Well, I hope I stiall, for oilce tn my life, hare 
the pleasure to see his honour happy, and in good-hu* 
moar. This, being Miss Jnlia^s birth-day, is to be a 
day of rejoicing, and I*ni to hoist our colours before 
Mr. Frederick's arrival ; and then to send this letter 
down to the Tillage, to asic the parson to come up and 
■ay grace over the venison. [Goes and takes np t\€ 
Flagjy 'Tis sometime now, since I either hoisted a 
British flag, or haul'd down an enemy*s ; but I don't 
seem to have forgot my old shipmate ; for there's scmie- 
thing in the very sight of a thing of this sort that al- 
ways makes my Angers itch, and sets the pumps of my 
heart working double tides. [He hoists tJu Flag, at 
which time enter Lt Franc, r.] Ha, Mounseer ! 
what, you've tum*d out according to appointment? 

Le P, Oh oui, yes. Yen 1 am in de pays etranger, 
in de strange place, I tonjours, every morning, rise my* 
self up vid de, comment s'appelle? de leetel bird vat 
chante [whistl€s'\ all up to de sky. 

Mar, Ay, the lark. Well, as your master and yo« 
are only passengers, like, I promised to tell you a bit of 
the history of our officers. — You must know, that bis 
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honour, 61r Valentine Verjuice, and your maiter^s 
^friend, ^ir Hilary Heartsease, are half-brothers. 
* ' Jje F, Ha ! ha ! ha ! C*eRt bon— dat is ver good. De 
amiral is de haffbroder ; mais, but Monsieur Hilary is 
enough large for niake two whole broder^ all by him- 
self. I 

Mar. Ha I ha I ha ! Well done, Mounseer. Why, 
they certainly do look something like the top-sail-yard 
lowered down alongsi<^e of the inaihrnast. Howeyer^ 
they're sons of the same mother, by two different 
fathers, and that*s what we call ha^f -brothers, 

Xe F, Ah ha ! I comprend. 

Mar. But, Lord bless you ! they're no more alike 
than a Barbary corsair and a Lord-mayor's barge. As 
for Sir Hilary, nothing in the world can ruffle hitn» 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! I be^eve from my soul, that if he 
vere chained in an Algerine galley, he would not be 
half an hour in .slavery before he'd forget that he's a 
Mnight ; nfake himself as hapfi.y as the Dey ; swear that 
rowing was a. very gentleman-like amusement ; and care 
as little about his labour as one of the Funny Club. 
^Le F. Ha ! ha I ha 1 Monsieur Mat, tous 6tes, yoa 
are, von veritable, drole.. 

Mar. But, for the Admiral — put him alone on the 
quarterdeck, and he'd <}uarrel with the spanker«boom. 
From morning to night, he's either grumbling like a 
man-of-war's chaplain upon short allowance, er fuming 
like the boiler of a steam-boat against tide. I sailed 
with him fifteen years, and I've lived with him seven 
years ashore ; and, of all the crooked tempers I evef 
met with, by land or sea, I never knew his equal. 

Le F. Dites moi, done, vat for you live vid hiiq all so 
long? 

Mar. What for ?TBecause I love him. Lord bless 
you I I served with him on board of the Salamander 
frigate, in the very action as he got knighted for. 

Le F. [Impatiently.'] H6 bien, but you ave not tell •*■ 
. Mar. No ; but I am going to tell. My eyes ! I shall 
never forget it. - Two spanking French frigates upon us 
At once : — such ripping-up work ! 

Le F. [Taking snuff] Oh, dat must be ver long ago. 

Mar. No, it warn't. It isn't above a dozen years 
since ; and, whenever I think ou't, it seems like yester- 
day. We had the weather-gage of 'em, d'ye see ; so 
we tipt it all to one, while t'other kept rattling away at 
jlH at long lobs. Crack, she had it : Starboard- tack. 
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wad larboard -tack : broadside after broadside ; double- 
shotted, till she hadn't a stick standing. My precious 
timbers I I wish you'd only seen her lee-scuppers when 
she sheered. 

Le F. jTakimff snuff.] Bien oblige. 
Mar, Down comes what was leftof.her tliree-coloured 
rag ; and ifway we bore down upon t'other. * Lay her 
alongside V sftys his honour, and bang up we ranged 
snre .enoagh, yard-arm and' yard-arm. * Board!* says 
the cfiptain. 'Twas no sooner .said than done. To it 
we went, low and aloft. His honour and 1 pelted, stem 
and stem, over the gangway ; and, in less than five mi- 
nutes, the victorious old British bunting was flying at 
the mizen-peak. [Crosses to a. 

he F. Mais c'est une autre affaire. .Dat is nothipg. 
of Tat I demand to you. 

. Mar, Yes, it is ; for, when it was all over, his honour 
said to me, / Mat Marline,' says he, * wheneTec I bead 
ft boarding-party, in future, let me only find you at my 
fHbow, and« sink or swim, m^ boy, I shall be satisfied.' 
That moment nail'd me to him its fast as th6 capstan ; 
and damme, say I, but the man as caji be so ungrateful 
^s to let a few squalls of temper separate him from a 
commander who has paid him such a compliment as that, 
pn the deck of an enemy's ship, deserTes to be banged 
|tp .at the yard-arm of his own. 

Le. F, Nargue ! Monsieur Mat, you nrrjB promise to 
tfll me dp memoire of de famitle ; mais, au lieu de cela, 
you ave raconte de old story of de bataille de marine, 
Tat pobody can remember. 

JIfar. What 1 nobody remember? But I ax your pa,r- 
^on, Mounseer; it wam't quite right to talk to. you 
about such things. Give me your hand, my boy. [ The^ 
ithake hands,] You've a right to forget it, if you can *. 
but I. can't. Well, to go back to my story — 

[Bell' rings, 

Le F. Ah ha 2 dat is my pnaster's bell. [Tufcesa^t his 
^uff'hoXy coolly, takes snuffs and bows to the wing,} 
.pui. Monsieur, I shall come. [Crosses to go into House, 

Mar, I say, Mounsee^ , that master of yours is a queer 

pb^p. 

Le F, Oh oui. [Aside,] I must support his dignit6| 
pour I'amour propre — for de love- of myself. 
' Mar, My eyes 1 if air you say is true, hQ must be no 
mall craft, when he is in his own port. 

Le F, Afa foi ! He is more riche 98 de banc de Paris. 
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Mar. [Turning Lb Franc round,^ Well ; bat if he** 
f ueh a first-rate as you say, I should think he might af- 
ford you a new rigging ; for, if this here an*t oyerbauled 
afore long, you'll be going under bare poles. 

Le F, Sacr6 I *Tis more better habilimenta t^s yours : 
\fiointing to Marlins's dren^ and tau^inff'] Toyez 
quel liTr6e. 

Mar, What! you monkey^faoed lubber ! do yoa tak» 
me for a livery'tarvant ? 1*11 tell you what, Mounseer, 
no Frenchman ever laughed at this livery before, un^ 
less he was out of gun'-shot ; so, have a care. 

Le F, Vy, ave you not tell me Monsieur TAmlral was 
yourmac^^r? 

Mar, No : I told you he was my cotkmander, I owi> 
myself sarrant to no man but my king ; and his honour* s 
my feUoW'Barvant^ and wears the same mnster's livery. 

[BeU rings vioUntly. 

Le F. Ah ha I dere is my master enrag^e 1 I m«st run 
Rway. 

[Exit Lb Franc into House. 

Mar. Vm glad that Frenchman's gone. If he'd said 
much more, split me if [ shouldn't have been tempted to 
fall aboard of him, and break the articles of peace. 
[Looks out at the wing,} But, hollo ! As sure as an an^ 
ehor, there's Mr. Frederick just hove in sight. Huzza! 
I'll run and order the groom to put oflT with this letter* 
Rnd then go and report the discovery to his honour. 

[ExU^ R. 

SCENE Ih^An Apartment in Crablree Coitage.—A 
TabU, and two Ckairs.-^A Window at the wtng, 

R. s. B. 

Enter Sir Valentine Vbrjuiob, l. d. — He has m 
black patch on one eye^ wears at^ ^e-glass^ an^ 
walks with a rrutch-stick. 

Ver, [Looking at his watehJ] Of all things in 
the world, I hate a want of punctuality. I ordered that 
young dog, Frederick, to be here by eight o'clock ; and 
Row 'tis almost ten minutes past. I'll go to breakfast 
without him. [CultsA John! [Enter John.] Get 
breakfast immediately. And, (d'ye hear ?) if you let 
tee have my coflfee as cold ai lynorth-sea-spray, and my 
«ggs as hard as grape-shot, as you usually do, stand 
•lew. [Exit John, 

[Vbrjuicb goes to the table^ and siUt 
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MJnter Marlins, l. 

Mar. Mr. Frederick's arrived, sir, and I've sent the 
tetter off to his reverence ; but the cob wanted shoe- 
ing, so Thomas has taken yonr honour's mare. 

Fer. What, my barb ! How dared the scoundrel ride 
her, without my permission ? . 

Mar. Shall I hail him, sir? He can't be far off. 
[Crosses to R. — Looks out at the windowj] I[a ! there 
he goes. But, hollo I the nag's Icicking and bobbing 
like a life-boat in a gale of wind. 

Ver, Kicking, is she ? 

Mar, [Looking anxiouslif.'] There's 'a hoist 1 My 
eyes I if he doesn't hold on ! 

Ver, [Striking the table with hisjist,'] Curse the fel- 
low's insolence ! I'll bet a guinea he throws her down* 

Mar, [As before,'} It's my opinion, she*s more likely to 
upset>im. There I I thought how it would be ! Til be 
hanged if she hasn't hove him slap overboard; and 
uome to the stable she scuds like a dolphin. 

Ver. [RUing,] I'm glad of it ! I'm devilish glad 
«f it ! 

Mar. Come, you don't mean that, sir. Suppose the 
poor fellow should be killed ! 

Ver. Serve him right. 

Mar, No; don't say so, your honour. Remember, 
if he is only a servant, a man's always a ffian. 

Ver. [fValkiug about, in a passion,'} I know that, 
'sir ; and a horse is a horse, and an ass is an ass, and a 
hundred guineas is a hundred gpuineas; I can get ano- 
ther groom, or another fool like you ; but a thorough- 
bred barb, or her value, is not so easily picked up. 

JIfar. [Feelingl^,'\ I'll tell you what, your honom^— 
yonVe said a good many unkind things to me in your 
jpassion $ but nothing has ever touched me like tha^ Ift 
«pUe of all your ill-humours, I've stuck by you, squall 
and calm, for two»and'>twenty years ; and, if I wan to 
cut and run, you mightn't find such another fool, quite 
•o easily as you think for. [Extt, r. 

Ver. [Resuming his seatl'\ By heavens, every hour 
4>f my life brings some new annoyance ! 

Enter Frederick Fitz^lwtn, l. s. 

• JVviI. Good, morning to you, my dear sir 1 I am re* 
joiced to see you t 
Ver. So it seems.— Your joy's so excessive, that it 

D 
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wouldn't afford you time to wipe yoar boots. Didii*t 
you see there was a mat at the door 7 
Fred, I beg tep thousand pardons, sir. 

[He ffoe9 off^ and retum$, 

Vcr, Ten thousand pardons I -What cursed nonsense ! 

Come, g'xie me your hand. [Tkey thake hand9»'\ I'm 

glad to see you. Wliat.sort of a journey have you 

had? 

Fred* Quite charming, sir. 

Ver, Charming i that means sufferahle, I suppose ; 
and I thinlc that's pretty well. I never could find any 
charms in jolting along the road* 

Fred, Why, sir,-! came on horseback; and riding 
through the country is so exceedingly pleasant, just -ki 
this quarter of the year ! 

Ver, Psha f I never remarked more than two divi- 
sions of the year, in traTelling— the season of dust, and 
the season of mud : six months you're smothered with 
the one; and the remaining six you're bespattered 
from head to foot with the other. 

Fred, Travelling may well be a task to you, sir, yuu 
have such a delightful home : I was never so forcibly 
struck with its. beauties before. I declare, the garden 
looks the very emblem of health and fertility. 

' Ver, No, it don't. The trees are full of vermin ; 
.and the vegetables are. very backward. 

Fred,. I did not perceive it, sir. However, we ma)r 
.hope they will rapidly improve, for the weather Is 
highly propitious. 

Ver, No such thing. 'Tis too sultry; and we*ve 
-scarcely had a day for the last fortnight without blight. 
Fred, Well, sir, I confess I'm no great judge of hn^t^ 
tieuiture. 

Ver, I know that. However, you've no oeoasion to 
blow a craek'd trumpet. Youll never gain any thing 
by volunteering to proclaim your own ignorance. [Pre* 
i>BRTGic spreadMout hU feet^ and Hretekeu JUflue^/*.] 
Whst the devil are yon at now, sprawling your dirty 
boots over the room ? Are you inventing postures for 
caricatures 1 [Frbdbrick drams kinue^f^^ and drumM 
upon the table ndtk his Jinfferw,'] Ay, now make dmm^ 
sticks of your fingers, and make your nails as stumpy 
as a cobbler's, [fie looks along the ttdfle,^ See what 
spots you*ve made upon the table, after the .s6rf ants 
have taken so much pains to polish it. 
Fr^, I beg pardon, sir: it was mere ioadfctfieDce. 
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[7\d»« ont hi9 pothH-kandkerehi^, and atiempti 
to ruh the table,] 
Ker. ATast! Are you mad? Do yea. think ther«*8 
nothing in the house except your sitlr handkerchief, to 
make a duster of? Can*t y»tt ring the bell ? 

[Frbderick rUee^ and ringe the bell with great 
violeneej a. — Verjuice jumpe up from his 
chair^ and elehchen hiiJUt} and, at the same in' 
stafU^-enter JoHif, l. d.] 
Ver. [^To Fredbrick.] I'll tell you what, young man, 
in cool blood, if ev6r you ring a betl in such a manner 
again in ray house, 1*11 knock you down. [To Jobh.] 
What do you stand gapidg there for? See if you can 
find any thing- of less value than one of my cambric 
shirts, to rub these spots out with. lEsH John, i«», 
fi^avlfi^ the door open,} I never can teach those rascals 
to shut the doors after them. 
Fred, Shall 1 shut it, sir? 

Ver, Ay, do. [Frederick slams the door.] What 
do you mean by slamming the door in that manner ? 
One would think you belonged to the smiths* company, 
knd wished to destroy the locks and hinges, to increase 
the consumption. 

Enter Marline, r. 

Mar, Breakfast's ready, your honour^ 

Ver, Come then, boy, lend me your arm; and, whilst 
we take our coffee, 1*11 inform you why I sent for you, 
bud what happiness awaits you, you rogue. 

Mar, I hare seen Thomas, your honour. He didn't 
damage any timbers in his Capsize; onfy got a slight 
bilge on the starboard shoulder, so I*m going to walk 
over with thfe letter myself; 

Ver, Very well. Come, Frederick. [Fredbricc 
gives his arm to Vbrj.ijice, and supports him, at ra- 
ther a quick pace, towards the wing ; Verjuice testily 
quits himJ] Hollo! Hold! Let me alone.. If you*re 
going to walk at the rate of a twopenny-postman, I'll 
go by myself. 

' ' Fred, I beg pardon, sir. 1*11 endeavour to acconi-~ 
modate my pace to your convenience. 

Ver, [Again leaning on Frederick^ arm, who walks 
at an exceedingly slow pace.] Well, sir, why don*t 
you go on? Have you been serving your apprenticeship 

B i 
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to an undertaker! Do yon think I can*t walk any faster 
than a funeral 7 Zounds ! you can do nothing in mode* 
ration. 

lExeunt VEajuica and Frkderick^ followed £y 

Marlins, nho raiua hu hands and eyes^ at 

eompaMsionating Frbdbrick.] . 

SCENE m.-^i<ii Anartment in HoneymckU^haU. 

Enter CnKfiOAEJk RafflbtOn, (door in fiat J dreteed 

in a momin^-gofDH* 

Rqf, Ha! ha! ha! BraTo, chevalier ! This is i • 
ter than running the gauntlet between- Pall-mall and 
Pimlico. What a piece of luck !— To meet my old 
schoolfellow Fitzalwyn, and get an introduction to Sir 
Hilary, just a^ my last guinea of ready mone^ was gone 
to hell; and 1 was longing for an invitation, that I 
might retrench and repent at the same time. 

Enter Lb Franc, from door in flaf^ bringing 
Raffleton*s Coat, which hoe a email erossy rut' 
pended hy a ribbon^ on the breast^ and fthieh^ 
together with the rest qf his dress^ is in the ex* 
treme qf foreign fashion^ but rather shabby 

Le F, Voici, rhabtt, monsieur. Je mesuis dep€ch^ 
— -I ave make all de haste vat I can. 

Raf [Sign^/icanUy.'] 1 hope yon didn*t beat it. 

Le F. {^Laying his finger on his nose,'] Non, Mon« 
sieur ; 1 ave brush him tres-doucement, Ter softly ; and 
I ave polish de boutons ; mais tout Tor-- «11 de gold, ia 
run away. 

R(Hf. [PuUing on the eoatJ] Never mind that, Le 
Franc : only let a man be found in rich company, and 
the less gold he has on his buttons, the more he is snjh* 
posed to have in his purse. 

Le F. ITaking an empty purse from his pocket, and 
looking significantly ai his own butions,] Ah, quel dom* 
mage! vat pity, Monsieur, dat dey should ever make 
mistake ! A-propos, moo maltre ! voi*a six mois,— it is 
six monts, I ave serve you viddout de salaire : ] usque 
I ave not von franc in de vorld, except in my name, 
and dat vill not pass. 

Rqf, Fxanc I why, sounds ! you've every thing 
frati^ here 1 

Le Fp Ah ha, monsieur ; but ven dey shall find voa 
out,— ^ 
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. -Jktf. y^^y^ you insol^tit fleoundrel ! lb this (hd effect 
of my eotifiJeiicet Begooe, sir I 

Le F, H6 bien, monsieur : remember dat you owe me 
|wo hUDdred fraD68 ; and, if you shall not pay me Mme 
argent aujourd'hui, dls Ter day, begar, I shall tell 
Monsieur Heartsease, dat all your bien, all your richesse, 
only reach from your troat to your teet. 

[Pointing io hit tongues 
. B({f*^l4Hdepi Zonnds ! here's a turn o* the dice I 
But ril soon stop his mouth. [To Lb Frakc, care* 
le$sly,'\ Le Franc ! step to the post-office, and bring a 
letter you*ll find there for me : and be yery careful of it^ 
(If it eontaint monep, 

LeF, Ah ha! C'esi bof^! Je vais tout de suite, 
Monsieur. * [Bait Lb Franc, i,* 

Ri\f. [Laying hold ((f his Cross.'i This order, wbicli 
I picked up, for saving the life of a court-faTOurite, on 
my continental tour, has become an iuYaluable append- 
age. There*8 as . mueh difference between Monsieur le 
Chevalier, and plain Jack Raffleton, as between a 
general -officer and a trumpeter ! The old Baronet has 
taken it into his head, that Vm as rich as the Grand Seig* 
nior. Ha ! ha ! ha I 'Tis an innocent joke ; and, if I can 
1»nt keep it up < ■ [Sir Hilary Heartseasb taught 
loudly wUhoutJ^ Ha I there he is laughing, as usual, at 
one of his own jokes, I suppose. 

Enter Sir Hilary Heartsease, i.. 

Hearts, [As he enters,"] Come, Chevalier, be stirring, 
be stirring: here^s a morning eiiough to cure a whole 
hospital of hypochondriacs. > 

• Rc^f, [Seizing HfeARTSBA8B*s A^nd, and shaking it 
violently,] My dear Sir Hilary, I was just coming t9 
pay my respects to you. 

Hearts, Ha 1. ha I ha ! Yoli*re so devilish rich. Che- 
valier, that you think of nothing but paging^ But this 
Is liberty-hall : you must pay nothing here,, not even 
eompl imentfl . [They s it*] ' 

Baf, [With iniportance,'] Why^ I flatter myself. Ba- 
ronet, I can manage to pay my way. [Aside.] in that 
ooin. [To Sir Hilary.] But tell me, how did you 
sleep, after our last night's soaking of Burgundy I ' 

Hearts. Sleep ! like a dormouse. My nights are a» 
happy as my ilscys ; and my visions as pleasant as my 
realties. Ha! ha! ha I 

Uqf, £gad, you seem to have a preferenee for the 

nS 
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first, for yoo fell Into a sound nap last night. Just as 
you was about to tell me the caustf of your living so 
near the Admiral. 

Hetwls. Ha * ha I ha t Egad, so I did. I recollect I 
vas going to ask you if you had ever seen a fellow go- 
ing about London streets, with a dog, and a cat, and a 
bird, and a mouse, all skipping about in the same cage^ 
as sociable as a set of morris-dancers. 

IU{f, Seen them ? Ay, a hundred times ; but what 
has that to do with your story? 

Hearts, Why, 1 suppose my poor old mother had seen 
them too ; and, as she knew Valentine and myself to bo 
as dissimilar as a methodist parson and a merry-andrew, 
resolved to try the experiment upon us : for, when she 
died, she left this estate equally between us, on oondi* 
tion of our both living In this old family niansion. 

Rt^. The devil she did I 

Hearts. Ha I ha ! ha I we tried it for a ^eek or two x 
and a pretty business we made of it I Another month 
would nave been the death of us both ; for Valentine 
would have fretted himself into a con8um|>tion, and I 
should have bursted my sides with laughing at him. 

Rqf, Then how did you manage 7 

Hearts, Wliy, as there happened to be nothing in tho 
wilt against brick-wails, we ran up a bulk-head from 
stem to stern, as the Admiral called itrand divided tho 
house into two parts : Val called his Crabtree-cottage, 
I caird mine Honeysuckle-hall ; and here we*ve been 
ever since, like— 

■ Rqf, Like the efephant and the hyena, separately 
caged in the same room, at * Exeter 'Change.* 

Hearts. Ha I ha t ha ! Or, as brother Val says,— 
like a French fire-ship moored alongside of a Dutch 
East Indiaman. 

• Rqf, Why, what with his own name, and the name 
of his house, he seems resolved to set all bis neigh« 
bours* teeth on edge. 

Hearts. Ha I he*s an excellent creature, for all that* 
Ids good oualltles more than counterbalance his ble* 
mishes. 

Bqf. Egad ! if his failings kick the beam, his tirlae* 
must be plumpers. Why, they tell me he can't endure 
the sight of a petticoat ! 

Hearts. Ha I ha t ha I He pretends so, sure enough ; 
but *tis all fudge, put on, as a sort of revenge upon the 
sex, because he wos once crossed in love. It woD*t 
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pass with me t I know what he used to be ; and I iu«« 
pect — [ Whigpers RAFFLBToNJ-^and, if I could once de- 
tect him in an intrigue, egad, l*d rally him, till I made 
him confess the deception. Ha ! ha 1 ha 1 What a ca« 
pital joke it would be, tf some bouncing wench were to 
come, and make a deposition against him before our- 
selves, for we're in the commission of the peace, now ! 

Bqf. What I jointly ? 
• Hearts, Yes : Jire*ve had no justice-affairs upon our 
bands yet ; but it can't be long first : and then — 

Rqf, And then I can almost fancy I see and hear you 
together. Ha 1 ha 1 ha ! A liring anomaly 1 

uedrtt. Ha 1 ha ! ha ! A union without agreement — 
like a cheerful silter lamp with a brass extinguisher 
chained to it. However, we've managed to' agree in 
' one thing. 

Eaf. What may that be f 

Hearts, The choice of a husoana for my daughter. 

Ittif, What necessity was there for that ? 

Hearts. Another of my good mother's schemes. Ha f 
ha ! ha I she seemed resolved that Julia's lover should 
get no mint-sauce to his lamb, unless he himself pos- 
sessed the art of mixing sweet and acid : for she left 
her forty thousand pounds, saddled with a proviso, that 
she should marry with the mutual consent of Yal 
and myself, who were appointed her guardians. 

R({f. And who is the fortunate man ? 

Hearts. Ay, now comes the secret. Can you guess 7 

Ri^f, [Viewing himself conceitedly.^ Why, if it 
were only the having captivated the lady, and con- 
ciliated you, I might have some idea ; but, as for ex- 
tracting honey from crabs, or quelling a hurricane — 
Ha I ha ! ha ! I don't think be can be any acquaintance 
of mine. 

Hearts, Yes, he is. What do you think of yo*v 
friend, Frederick Fitzalwyn? 

Ac(/*. Is it possible? 

Hearts, Ha I ha I ha ! He'll be as much surprised as 
you are. He imagines that he's merely coming down 
to celebrate Julia s birth-day, and little thinks 'tis to 
be his wedding-day, 
Rc{f, His wedding-day ! 

Hearts. Ay, why notT When two worthy young 
people are to be made happy, the sooner the thing's 
<lone the better. 



[Afiash iif lightning U seen^ f^ltow^dby a ktrnd 
peal (ifth*nderj\ 

Rqf, Hollo, Barrooet 1 tUis is rather a drawback 
upon your beautiful morniiig. 

Hearts. Not at all. Hal ha! ha I It will clear the 
air. Heaven knows best what is the proper time for 
hailf rain« or sunshine, and I give each a hearty web? 
come. The snows of December hare as many charms 
for me as the roses of June: and, as for a thunder- 
storm— [LzjjfAtfitn^ and thunder again"] *tls one of tht 
most magnificent spectacles In the world. 

Bqf, Well, there's no accounting for taste. 

Hearts, I sometimes sit and admire the lightning 
for hours together. 

Rc^f, And don't you tbinji it .rather, a dangerouft 
amusement? 

Hearts* Ha ! ha I ha ! ifot at ulL [Lightning and. 
thunder againj] You ju^ge from the long stories the 
newspapers tell you. Why, bless youj they're half of 
them invented to fill up a column. 

Enter Robert hastily, h 

itobert, [In great alarm.] Oh I sir I sir 1 

Hearts. [Coolly.'] What's the matter ? 

Robert. [As b^ore.] Oh, sir 1 the lightning I 

Hearts. What ofit ? 

Robert. It has set fire to the granary, sir. 

[Robert i^ns off, l* 

Hearts. There, Chevalier I ought 1 not to think my- 
self one of the luckiest fellows in the world ? 

Raf. On what account ? 

Hearts. Why, that it did not set fire to the hoote, to 
be sure. Ha ! ha ! ha 1 

[Exeunt Heartsease aiul Raffl^xon, l» 

SCENE IV. — Another Apartment in Homysnekh 
Hall. — A table, with books, pens, ink, and paper 
upon it, and two chairs. 

Enter Julia' Heartsease and Artilla, l. 

». 

Julia. My dear Artilla, my father's intelligence has 
BO suddenly awakened me from my transient dream of 
happiness, that unless you flatter me with a ray of hope, 
my distress will be insupportable. 

Artilla. Why really, madam, whenever the wlshef of 
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SO kind a lady as yourself were to be ^ ratified, an un« 
welcome lover to oe made a fool of, or a cross gnardian 
to be outwitted, I seldom have found my genius forsake 
me. However, in this case it may not be required ; for, 
as your intended bridegroom is not yet arrived, there is 
some chance that he may have broken his neck by the 
way. 

Jvlia, Fie, Artillal Heaven forbid that I should owe 
my liberation to such a calamity. 

ArtiUa, Well, madam, if you're so anxious about 
liis safety, I should thinlc you would not do any great 
violence to your inclination, by transferring your affec" 
tions to him. 

Jvlia, I could as easily survive the actual transfer of 
my heart : for, although the dear, yet humble object of 
my choice has never presumed to press a mutual de- 
claration of our sentiments, I an) fully conscious of his 
passion, and feel that it is essential to my existence. 
. ArtiUa* Then take my advice, madam : seek a pri* 
vate interview with Mr. Frederick the moment he 
arrives, and candidly confess to him your disinclination 
to the match ; while I wheedle the Chevalier to make a 
gradual disclosure of it to your father, and entreat him 
to-become your mediator with that^ crabbed old pepper 
caster, your uncle. But here comes Mr. Blandcour* 

Enter Ma. Blandcour, b.— Artilla retires up 

the stage. 

Bland. IBowing*'] Good morning to you, Miss 
ileartsease* The constant bloom of health, and the 
smile df complacency, which you so conspicuously in» 
herit, render it superfluous Uy inquire how you are. 

Julia. Heigh-ho I Thank heaven, as far as health is 
concerned, I can confirm the indication. But you are 
somewhat earlier than usual. 

Bland, The superintendence of your studies. Miss 
Julia, is so delightful a task, that my solicitude may 
make me importunate; yet you seemed to take so 
much pleasure in our mathematical lessons, that— 

Julia, Yes — but— 1 fear I shall not be permitted to 
^-profit by your attentions this morning, for— [ilntfe.] 
How shall I disclose it to him ? 
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Enler Ra.ppleton, b.—Blandcoub retires up Ihi 
utage^ 9its down at the lable^ and alternately wrUet 
and considers^ a* \f engaged in caleulation. 

Riif, Ah, Miss Heartsease, I give yoo joy of your 
birth-day present. Your father has told me all. 

Julia. Heigh-ho ! 

[She retires up the stagey andjoin$ ArTIlla, 

Raf. Heigh-ho ! that*s rather an odd reply from a 
youfig lady on her wedding-day. 

Wand, [Starting.} Gracious heaven I Did my eairtf 
deceive me ? 

Enter Sir Hilary Heartsease^ r. 

Hearts. [To Rafflbton.] Hal ha! ha! It was all 
a mistake. Chevalier. It was only a stack of wheat that 
was burnt. [To Blandcour.] Ah, Mr. Blandcour, al<* 
ways industrious I What are you about now 1 
■ Bland. Arranging a little course of arithmetic, sir. 
for Miss Heartsease. 1 have just prepared a few les* 
sons in muUiplication for this morning's task. 

Hearts. [Chuckling.] This morning's task! Hal 
Jia ! ha ! What, haven't they told you the news ? Egad; 
a secret in my custody is as ticklish a commodity as 
ginger-beer or. soda-water. I (^ manage to keep it 
bottfed up till this morning ; but, as the cork has been 
drawn this hour, I thoag!u it had'flown^ all over the 
house before this. [He takes Bl4ndcour*s handy and 
leads him forniard.] My dear fellow, Julia's going to 
study mulli plication under a new master. She's going 
to be married. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Bland. [With cmUianJ] Married, sirl [Aside*^ 
.Alas, then, I heard but too well. 

Hearts, Ay,. and you shall assist at the ceremony^ 
and dance with the bride, you rogue. 

Enter Sir Valentine Verjuice. — HeariseaSb meets 
him at the wing, and scixes his hand. 

Welcome, brother! Ha! ha! ha! figad^ thi« is a 
fdeasttre I so seldom enjoy, that— 

Ver. Psha ! nonsense ! Keep your compliments for 
those tfiat have a relish for them, 

Julia. [Coming forward^ c] Good morning, uncle. 

Ver. Good morning, Julia. 

Bland. [Bowing,}^ Allow me, sir, to offer my 
respects. 
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Ver» Humph! 

Rqf. ^Coming down familiarly y n.] How d*ye do 
ftdmiral ? 

Ver, [Bowing with repulHve coldness to Rafplbton, 
then turning his back upon him^ and addressing Sir 
Hilary.] He*s come ! Frederick*s arrived. 

R^f. Is he ? Egad, then, 1*11 be one of the first to 
welcome him. [Exit Raffleton, r. 

Julia, Oh heavens ! 

[She is overcome with emdtion.— Blamdcour runs 
to support Aer.] 

Ver. [6^i#y.] HoJlo! what *s the matter now ? 

Hearts. [Approaching AerJ I see how it is. The 
sudden joy was too much for her. [She revives, and 
leans on Artilla.] Retire, my love, and compose your- 
self. 

Artma. Come, madam. 

[Exit Julia, leaning upon Artilla, l., at one 
wing, and Blandcour at the opposite oncy 
looking'languishinglg at each other.'\ 

Hearts. Well, brother, how did you rest last night ? 

Ver, Never worse. That careless rascal, Marline, 
did not half cool my wine, and there was no more ice to 
be got : made me so cursed vext, that I could eat no 
sppper : when I got to bed, couldn't sleep for want of 
some : got up, and ma()e Marline turn out. Damn him ! 
kept me waiting an hour for a broiled chicken. When 
i got it, 'twas as tough as spun*yarn : kept me awake 
all night from' indigestion. 

Hearts. Ha 1 ha !. ha ! serve you right. You should 
^et such trifles ftt defiance, as I do. 

Ver. Yqs, you bear all blows, and all weathers, with- 
out flinching, like a ooUter's cabin-boy, and make a 
^oast of it. . . . 

Heai-ts. And you kick at every straw, like a restive 
horse, and so constantly get the spur in your side. 
|ia ! hfi ! jti^ ! Vva, not only happy myself, but I make 
every body happy about me. 1 never hear a murmur- 
in my whole establishment. 

■ Y^* I know ycm donU. Whilst you quietly allow 
)fqur seBvanJi to rob you, the least they can do is to 
avoid disturbing you with their squabbles about the 
d^visioq of their plunder, 

Hfarts. Ha ! ha ! ha I No, no, Val : where they are 
Bpt (related with confidence, they may do such things ; 
but there's not a domestic in vAj hduse, bnt what I. 
could trust with — 
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. Enter Robert, r. 

Robert, Sir ! sir ! The ne^ footman, as- you picked 
up oil the road, and hired for cLartty, has broke open 
your bureau, and carried off every thing as was in it. 

Ver, There ! 

Hearts, [Looking rather eof^sed, but quickly re 
covering, and turning to Robert.] Nothing else 1 
Robert, No, sir. 

hearts. Ha ! ha ' ha ! Then let him go. Why, the 
whole contents of the bureau wernH worth ten pounds ; 
and, if he chose to throw away such a place as he had 
for that, the more fool he. [To Robert.] Go, and re- 
quest Miss Heartsease to return to us. 

[Exit Robert, i.. 

Ver. Humph! Your visitors will be the next. I 
suppose they have not yet found out where you keep 
your family«plate. 

Hearts. Ha I ha I ha ! Why, zounds, Val, if I were 
to take your advice, I should have no use for it. I 
suppose you would have me discharge my butler and 
cook, dine with my doors locked, and make sinecurists 
of my kitchen-range, carving-knives, and corkscrews. 

Ver, Better tiuU^ than keep open house for vaga* 
bonds. Have you made any inquiries about that fel- 
low, Blandcour ? 

Hearts. What ! insult my friend with suspicions t 
Heaven forbid 1 If you only knew what progress Julia 
has made under his instructions — 

Ver, *Gad, I hope he*ll rob you, for your stupidity. 
There's that other flippant-tongued adventurer, too. 
Pray when are you to be rid of his company ? 

Hearts. What, the Chevalier ? I would not have him 
leave us for the world. Hal ha I ha I Why it would 
break up the salad of our party. 

Ver. Salad ! What do you mean by that? 

Hearts. Why, that the Chevalier is the salt^ and /an 
the oil — and you are— Ha I ha I ha ! 

Ver. Well, and what am I? 

^learis. Vinegar and mustard^ Val ; and enough for 
a family bowl of double the dimensions. Ha I ha t 
ha! 

Ver, Perhaps 1 am : and, if your Macaroni friend 
snould pester me witH any more of his impertinent fami- 
liarity, ril give him something by way of garnUk for 
your salad. 

Hearts. What may that be ? 
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Ver. ISkaking hit tHek.'] Beet^ s\r, beet, '^ 

IHe retires up the stage in a kvff. 

Enter Rafvleton, leading in Frbd brick, b. 

Rqf. Here he is, Here*s the Benedict elect. 

Hearts. Ha, Frederick, my boy, welcome to my 
house and heart. [Shakes hands nith P'rbderice. 

Fred. Thank you. Sir Hilary : the cordiality of your 
salutation is only equalled by the excellence of your 
entertainment. 

Hearts, Ha f ha ! ha ! *Gad, Frederick, you*re a 
happy fellow. But I see by your eyes, that*s no news. 
Such a bride! Juley*s not one of your romantic high- 
flyers, who has been pestered by half a score of ad- 
mirers. Slie*s a perfect baby. She has nerer heard 
the word love from any man but myself. — Ha I 

Enter Julia. Heartsease meets her at the wing, and 
leads her towards Frederick. 

There she is, my boy, and you should be welcome t6 
her» if her fortune were a miUion. 

[Frederick and Julia meet with mutU€U em* 
barrassment, 
Fred. Madam — I rejoice in-^this opportunity — of of- 
fering — my profound respect. 

Ji^ia. Sir—- the confusion— occasioned by the abrupt 
measure whidi — [Asidel — What shall I say? 

Ver. \Sharplif!] What the deyil's the matter with the 
girl ? why don't you speak out ? 

Hearts, Hal ha! ha J I see how it is. They are 
both dyings with impatience to whisper their mutual de- 
light, and our presence is a restraint upon them. 
Come, brother, come, Chevalier : let us take pity upon 
them, and leave them alone for a few minutes. 

l^Theif advance to the wing : Heartsease offers 
the door to Raffleton : Verjuice steps be- 
fore him, and exit, followed by Raffleton 
and Heartsease, r. 
Julia. [Aside."] Well, here I am, fairly caged with 
my proposed mate. But, if he calculates upon my re- 
spoDsife cooing, he'll be most egregiously mistaken. 

Fred, Miss Heartsease, as the opportunities 1 have 
possessed of enjoying your society nave been very in- 
frequent, and very transient, I must entreat your for- 
giveness in confessiog, that, in being hoiioured with xhm 
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proffer of your hand, my predominaiit fe^Vi]^^ ^as 
UstomsluneDt. 

Julia. Indeed, sir — ^the — ^disclosure of— the commands 
of my father and uncle — was so — so totally— unex- 
pected, that— 

Fred, Nay, madam, I beseech you not to treat me if ith 
reserve. Pardon the abruptness which circumstances 
impel me to, and afford me the satisfaction of knowing 
whether my Guardian and l^ir Hilary are supported ia 
their generous intention by your approbation ? 

Julia* [Reeqverinff kfr compoiture,'\ I will, sir. 
But, if yo!| betray the secret which I am about to con- 
fide to you, you will plunge me into an abyss of wretch- 
ednes9, without advancing your own interests. 

Fred, I pledge you my honour, Madam, that your 
secret, (be its nature what it may) if communicated to 
me, shall remain as inviolably treasured in my breast 
as it could by remaining in your own. 

Julia. Know then, sir, that my affections \_Rapidly'\ 
are irrevoci^bly fixed upon another object, [il«i<le.J 
'There ! thank heaven ! it*s out at last. 

[Julia retires up the stage. 

Fred. [AsideA Bravo, sir Hilary 1 [ImUaling Sir 
Hilary.] * She s a perfect baby I never heard the 
word love except from her papa !* 

Julia, [Coming forward.^ Now pray tell me 
frankly, sir : have I too highly appreciated your liber- 
ality, or will you unite your efforts with mine to evade 
our union, without exposing the renl obstacle ? 

Fred. [Aside."] Egad, she little suspects how selfish 
an incentive secures my compliance. [To Julia.] Be 
assured, Miss Heartsease, that no means within the 
compass of my ability shall be neglected to ^id your 
wishes ; and I thus beg to offer at once my homage to 
the united charms of your mind and person, and my 
heartfelt thanks for the confidence which you have re- 
posed in me. [He kisses her han4 — At »hich momeni 

Enter Verjuice and Heartsbasb, R. 

Ver. Oh ! what, you understand each other now ? 

Fred. Perfectly, sir. 

Hearts. Ha! ha 1 ha i I thought how it would bto. 
You happy rogues, how thankful you ought to be to 
the Admiral and myself, for sparing you a humdrum 
three months* isourtship. Ua ! ha ! ha 1 Your change 
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from hope and dependence to Joy and affluence, will be 
as rapid a? if it had been effected by the wand of a 
fiiiry. Come along : — I've ordered a sandwich in my 
favourite arbour, and I want all your opinions of a new 
batch of €hampagne, which I've just opened for the 
occasion. Gome, Juley. 

[Exeunt Heartsease, leading JvLiAf-an^ Ver- 
/viCB leaning on Fredbrick's army i;. 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— ^ Sl^uhbery. 

Enter Frederick, l., and Raffleton, r., meeting, 

Fred. My dear Ral&eton, you are the very person I 
was in search of. 

Rc{f, The devil I am I Why, 1 thought you was 
tite-d'tite with Julia* Hal ha i ha! Why, zounds, 
man, you're a second edition of the Fortunate Youth ! 
So you had no indication of your nuptials until after 
your arrival 2 

• Fred, Not the most distant hint. I suppose the 
Admiral thought it quite unnecessary to consult my in* 
cli nation ; for, you must kno\V, my father, who was his 
friend and brother officer, in appointing him my 
guardian, gave him the power to withhold the whole of 
my fortune, in the event of my refusing to marry when, 
and to whom, he might think proper: and he now 
expects me to run away to the altar with a woman I 
sever saw above half a dozen times in my Mfe^ as 
readily as if she were an infant, and I were merely 
going to be one of her sponsors.. 

Raf, And why not? Egad, if that old blind harridan. 
Fortune, would but tempt me, by covering the hook of 
matrimony with such a bait, by heavens ! I'd snap like 
d gudgeon. 

Fred, And if you were to do so, circumstanciid as I- 
am, you would deserve a gudgeon's fate — to perish by 
your owD voracity. 

v2 
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*Rttf. The deTil I should I How so ? 

Fred, You shall hear. Sometime a|fO, when on % 
¥isit to the Admiral, I accidentally became acquainted 
with the most fascinating little rural divinity 

Rt\f, Oh, ho ! now I smoke you 1 An amour eham* 
pitre! And so she fell in love^with'your laced jaclget,^ 
and you swore eternal constancy to each other, like 
Pyramus and Thisbe, through a chink in the garden- 
fence by moonlight, and 

Fred. Halt, my friend ! Your imaginary portrait is 
not quite to the life. My Rosa, though artless, is not 
the mere untutored rustic. Her father is a respectable 
artisan of the neighbourhood, named Appleton, and she 
has a miud, and even education, far superior to the 
sphere of her birth. 

Rqf, Your Rosa ! Oh, I see through it all now. My 
dear fellow, say no more about it. ".')! take her off 
your hand<(. 

Fred, [Gravely, j f f you are disposed to treat the 
subject with levity, I will not trespass further upon 
your patience. 

Ritf, Ha ! ha ! hA ! I beg pardon, Fitzalwya ; but 
the truth is, that if you make such a confounded addition 
to the longitude of yonr face, you must allow me the 
latitude of laughing. Come, a little less gravity, an4 
ril screw myself up to a tone of concert with you. . 

Fred, [Leaning on Rafpleton*s shoulder, and 
pointing out at the wing.'\ Do you see a cottage, almost 
covered with foliage, on a little eminence, about a mile 
distant ? 

R({f. Yes: what of it t 

Fred, ^Tis called Ivy Lodge. Rosa and myself are 
its inhabitants. 
• Bi^. The deuce yoti are ! O you sly dog ! 

Fred, Having proved that her a&ection for her father 
precluded all hope of her voluntary elopement, the 
ardency of my passion impelled roe to adopt resolute mea- 
sures. When I received the Admirars letter, desirlnir 
me to be with him this morning, I resolved to make o,w 
visit to the country serve the double purpose of obeying 
his summons and executing my own project. 

Pqf, Well 1 

Fred, Accordingly, I posted down incog, — rented 
that cot in a feigned name — hastened to procure an in* 
terview with Rosa— placed her by gentle violence in 
in^ chaise, and bore her triumphantly to yon bower of 
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HiM, vhere she now remains, like a wingless statue of 
Love on the broken pedestal of disappointed Hope. 
JU^, And what do you intend to do with her % 
Fred, 'i/lwTy her, at present, I dare not :-*-desert her, 
ta marry another, 1 never will. Although three days 
have elapsed since we entered the cottage together, she 
has never upbraidesi me, either by a word or a look ; 
but this morning, when 1 was compelled to. quit her, I 
detected a tear of compunctioh lurking in her eye (like 
a beautiful demon stolen into elysium), which all my 
blandishments failed to kiss away, and which has so 
haunted ray imagination ever since, that I am resolved, 
at all risks, to steal a march back, though it be but for 
an histant ; and, if my absence should create any outcry 
at the old domui bifrons, you must excuse it in the 
best manner you can. Au revoiv, 

'[Exit Frederick, l, 
Rqf, [i^o/uff.l So, so ! Here's a turn o* the dice ! — 
Forty thousand pounds going a .begging !—*Egad ! I 
wish she were transferable property, and Fitz would 
resign in my favour 1 However, that's hopeless ; for, 
whenever I attempt to be civil to her, curse me, if she 
does not look cold enough to freeze a bumper of 
cogniac. [ExH^ l. 

Enter Sir Hilary Heartsease and SirValentine, r. 

ffearts. Ha! ha! ha! So, brother, you don't like 
my Champagne ? 

Ver. No, I don't. Champagne ought to be either 
like you, or like me— either still or effervescent; and 
yours is neither one thing nor the other.'* [He looks qff 
tU the wing J] But where's Fred. ? There's no keeping 
the young dog near one five minutes together. 

Hearts* Where is he? Why, stolen away, with Jolia, 
to be sure, into some sly corner. Zounds, brother, do 
you think the lad*s blood, on his wedding-day, is to 
flow at the same rate as ours ? You forget the halcyon 
days of your own youth. Ha ! ha! ha ! 'Gad, you've 
- made a fool of many a cherry-cheeked wench. 

Ver, [^With subdued satifjactionf] Pshaw! nonsense I 

Hearts, Ha ! ha,! ha ! It won't do, Val. Sly as you 
are, we shall find you out some of these days. [^Sings,^ 
•* For we all love a pretty girl under the rose,* 

Ver. No,' no, Hilary. There certainly ivas a time — 
[He hrdf turns ^ and draws his hand across his eye\ — 
But that's all over. 1 -learnt to know the cockatrice 

c 3 
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mex ; and, If I ever make love now, 'tis In the sanott 
manner as a cat pays his addresses to a row of muttono 
chops upon a red-hot gridiron— no nearer — no nearer. 
. UearU, Ha ! ha ! ha ! BraTO, Admiral I Bra^o ! — 
This is as it should be. Onty grow facetious, and I 
-shall have some hopes of you. You see / never repine 
at unavoidable misfortunes. 

Ver. No. 1 had a specimen of that five minutes ago : 
for curse me if you did not tell me your best stack of 
wheat was burnt wiih as gay a smile upon your chubby 
ctiops as if it had bet^n a good joke. 

Hearts, Ha ! ha ! ha ! What should I have gained 
by grieving 1 

Ver. Nothing at all. Only it isn*t every one that has 
the merit of a mill-stone. You might have provented 
your loss by insuring. 

Heartg. What 1 proclaim my distrust in Divine Pro- 
vidence I Vd rather lose every stack on my estate. 

Ver, Humph t And your estate into the bargain, 
suppose, and be dependent upon Divine Providence for 
a dinner, like your friend, the Chevalier. 

Hearts, Ha I ha ! ha I Another slap at the Chevalier 
Why, I tell yoo, Yal, ther«*s no end to bis riches. 

Ver, No, nor beginning neither. His boasting's lik^ 
his coat : it has been so long used, that it*8 easily seen 
through. 

Hearts, Damn it, Yal, don*t abuse the man*s eoat, 

Ver, I don*t abuse it. 1 admire its sincerity* 

Hearts, The sincerity of a coat. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Come, 
ihat*s something new. What the devil do you mean ? 

Ver, Mean i Why, that it has bid adieu to all dis- 
^uise« It honestly shows its bare threads, and r-efuses 
to be any longer an accomplice in his hypocrisy. 

Hearts, Nonsense, Yal : the coat*s good enough for 
any gentleman. 

. ^ Ver^ Yes : His something like my constitution ; good 
in kind, but a devilish deal the worse for wear. When- 
ever he can afford to dispense with its services, I dare 
say he can give it a two years* character from its last 
place. 

Hearts. Ha ! ha ! ha ! A truce, Yal — a tmce ! By 
heavens, when you open a broadside of Cynic philoso- 
phy, Epicurus himself would be no match for you. 8o, 
let us in.' [Crosses to l.] Tls time to think of dress- 
ing ; and, in order that you may do so without quitting 
.us, l*ve ordered Thomas to bring in your coat aiKl 
wig 
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Enter Robert, tvho delivers a letter to Sir Hilary. 

Ha! thafs just what I was expecting. *Tis from my 
new banker, Mr. Cozen. I wanted to make Julia a 
ikiarriage-present ; and, as he has not yet opened aa 
account with our bank, 1 wrote to him to send me a re* 
mittance. 

Ver, Humph I I give you joy of your choice. 
Hearts, What again ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! Hang me, Val,. 
if I think youM trust the lords of His Majesty *& trea- 
<sury with your pay three days after the expiration of 
the quarter. You want to shake my faith in Cozen *« 
credit, because, forsooth, you heard he was a greal 
gambler. Psha ! such reports have no eifect upon me. 
1 write to him €or a large remittance, and here it is,'by 
return of 'post, as punctual as clock-work. There— 
[^Criving Verjuice the letter'} — read, and convince 
.yourself. 

Ver. {Opening the letter^} Why^ 'tis Ijrom your Soil* 
>citor. 

Hearts. [With anLtietif, and same eoi\fusioh.'\ Hal 

Ver, [Reading'\ VSir — Hearing that you have some 
cash transactions with Christopher Cozen and Co., 1 
feel it my duty to inform you that that firm yesterday 
■stopped payment.' 
. Hearts. Ha! ha! ha! What an escape ! 

Ver. Escape ! 

Hearts. Ay : I had*nt above three or four hundred 
pounds in their hands ; and, if it had beeli a month iater^ 
they'd have hdd the whole of my dividends. Ha ! ha! 
ha ! [He takes Verjuice's arm. 

Ver. Ugh! Curse your ha! ha! baring! You^i^ 
like a Hippopotamus, as InTulnerable' as you're un- 
wieldy. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— i4n Apartment in Ky Lodge.^A Toilet 
and two Chairs^ Rr Tablet with Band-boxes, l. 

Rosa. Appleton (^very plainly attired) discovered 
sealed at a Toilet^ surveying some Jewels which are 
in an open Casket^ and some rich articles o/Drest 
which hang upon the Chairs^ SfC 

Rosa, [Solus,'] Alas! This finery, and my besi 
efforts to appear cneerful, are insuflicient to conceal what 
is passing in my heart. It was Frederick's es^press 
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flesire that I would do honour to his gifts by appearing- 
in them on his return ; and, as my only happiness now 
consists in giving him pleasure, I will strive to obey 
him. But, ha {-^[Riset and lUtent]^! thought 1 iieard 
hi« footsteps. IfVUh tudde» ioy,'\ it is— it is my 
Frederick I 

Enter Frederick Fitzalwyn— iAey efiyerly emJbraee, 

. ' Fred, Rosa ! my life ! a sudden and unexpected 
event, which has arisen since 1 quitted you, may pre^ 
elude the possibility of my returning to you to-nighl, 
and I have, therefore, stolen a moment fo apprise yov, 
and to refresh jnyself with this embrace. 
. Rosa. [Tenderly,'] Must I then lose you again? 

Fred, Almost instantly ; but my imagination has 
dwelt so intensely upon the frame of mind in which { 
left you this morning, that no psrent-dov:e, escaping > 
from the fowler*s net, ever felt more anxiety in hastenin|^ 
tb itb callow-brood'than I did in galloping home to«njoy 
this interview. But 1 have a further motive : — there is 
dinger abroad* Rigorous search is mailing for you 
through the whole neighbourhood. Let me, therefore, 
entreat that you will not stir out. 

Rota, [Pensively,] You left that injunction thte 
morning, Frederick. But, as f have deserted the doty 
of nature, you have a right to suspiect that I may also 
neglect that of choice. 

Fred, For Heaven*s sake, Rosa, do not poison this 
precious mom'ent by snch reflections ! Why talk of 
dnty, unless you would excite the torturing thought 
that the feeling has usurped the place hitherto all do 
voted to love? Surely it is not Bo ? 

i7o<a. Can -you require an answer? 

Fred. Oh, Rosa, 1 am vindictive in tenderness ; fof^ 
)f any thing could enhance the transport which your 
presence inspires, it would be the consciousness that, 
during our separation, your torments have equalled my 
own. 

Rosa, If my aflfection equals yours, Frederick, which 
I trust you wUl not doubt, my sufferings must have been 
f^reater« as even the blessing of your society cannot 
entirely dispel them. 

Fred, I understand but too well the source which 
Irobs me of the undivided possession of your thoughts, 
and ^hich is far too amiable to elicit reproof; yet, f 
lieseiwsh you, Rosa, as yoa prize niy.happiii&ss, chase 
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the intruder from your bosom for the remainder of this 
day, and ip-morrow ' 

Rosa, [Ea^erlyJ] To-morrow I Shall, then, my too- 
confiding passion be requited according to your vowf 
and its own desert ? Shall my poor heart, torn by re- 
morse for the crim e 

Fred, ITaking her hand.'] Be but patient until to- 
morrow, my augel ; and, if it be in your Frederick > 
power to restore you to thorough tranquillity, there is 
ao price at which he will deem it dea^y purchased. 

lExeunt, 



SCENE IIT.-r7^ Scene changes to the Outside qftke 
House, which t> a neat Cottage^ nearly covered wUk 
Ivy, and having a practicable Window with a Bai' 
c^ny. 

Fbederick comes from the Door, and Rosa appears I* 

the Balcony, . 

Rosa, Farewell! Remember! 

^ed, I shall, my love ! Farewell ! 

l^Exit Frbdrrick, Rosa remains in the Bdl* 
cony, looking steadfastly out between the 
winys^ and occasionally kissing her hand^ 
as watching Frbdkrick. 

a 

Enler Appleton, crossing the Stage in deep dijeeiion. 

Apple, Unhappy man that I ami Another day of 
fruitless, hopeless search, to be succeeded by another 
jaight of watchfulness and misery. Had any. man toVd 
•me that my Rosa, the mild soothing companion of my 
declining years, could have been prevailed upon to 
mbandon her father's roof, I should have flatly told him 
he lied ; yet I now find that I should have deserved to 
ose my tongue for my stupid confidence. Oh children, 
hildren ! We deem you blessings at your birth, and dote 
iipon you through the tender years of infancy and child- 
hood: But, alas! how often do you prove the very 
enrse of our existence ! 

.fioca. [Waving her handkerehirf,] Farewell! 
: Apple, [Starting^ and looking around.] What voic« 
was that ? 

Rosa, [Looking eagerly ov^.] Oh, if it were not for 
that iil-natared hill 1 
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Apple. I cannot- mistake J It milsl be she !— [Htf 
raises his eyes, and perceives Rosa.] — It Is my Rosa ! 

Rosa. [Perceives hini^ and »Ariefr*.]— My father !— 
[She quits the BalcanyJ] 

Apple. What, unfeeling, guilty girl I would yon 
avoid me now that I have foand jou?— rCa//» loudlg 
and an^r%.]— Rosa ! by Heavens, yon shall not now 
escape me I For, If the villain who stole yon from my 
arms should attempt to detain yon, his house shall not 
protect hira from my vengeance.— fHtf bursts open th4 
dooVy and tnters the house.l 

SCENE IV.-^^fi Apartment in Honeysuckle-hall. 
Enter Kkti'LLk^ follorted by Blandcour, r. 

Bland, [Cdlling.l Artills ! Artilla ! 

Artilla. Upon my word, Mr. Blandcour, if you fol- 
low and . perseonta me in this way,, yoa*ll spoil all. 1 
am, at this moment, racking my brains for expedients iu 
your behalf ; and, if you will but have patience 

Bland. Impossible I unless you inspire it byji word 
of consolation, l*ell me, I entreat you, what news hava 
you for me 1 

Artilla. Excellent ! Miss Julia has declared to me 
her passion for you ; and has confidentially confessed to 
Mr. Fitzalwyn, that the proposed marriage is not to her 
taste. . . - . 

Bland. Artd how was he affected bythe avowal ? 

Artilla. He e*en bore his disappointment with chris- 
tian fortitude, as you must do, in case of her changing 
her mind. 

[Artilla runs to the wing; Blamdcoub follmrs^ 
her^ and takes her hand.'] 

Bland. One word more. Nay, I insist upon it ; yont 
shall stay* 

ArtillD. Well, on one condition, I will 

Bland. What is that ? 

Artilla. That you will go. 

Bland. And so I will, as 8oon as— — > 

Artilla. [Hastily.^ Hush ! Away ! Here cornel 
the Ad(hiral.-<^[6LANDconR runs off, R.]~HaI She 
Na ! I thought *d find a way to get rid of him. — [ha i 
looks off at thei winy.] — As I live, *tis the Ghevalieja* 
how to perfoiff ra my promise. — [She retires up lAe 
4tage.] 
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MnUr Crbvalibr Rafvlbton, l. He walks to and fro, 

. Rqf, What can have become of that 6rawliDg seoan- 
4rel, Le Franc ? 

AriUla. IBehindt Utterifisi,'] A thought has just shot 
across my bratii ! 

Rqf, If the hundred bounds which I won of Colonel 
Caramboie, in our last biUiard match, should not arrive 
according to his promise—— 

ArtiUa, Vie a great mind. It would, at least, put 
them on the wrong scent, and the truth would be re* 
vealed more gradually. 

Rqf. Suppose the rascal should hay« pocketed th« 
money, and walked off I 

Artilla. If it does no other good, it will afford me an 
axcellent piece of sport. 

H^)/*. Well, if it ooraes to the worst, I*ll e*en confess 
the whole truth in private to Fitzalwyn; and — [He 
iicrfw, and pipreeives Artilla, who paeet the Sto^e 
with affected concerx. ]— Ha, Artilla I how d'ye do ? 

Artilla, {Pacing no attention f o . Rafflbton, but 
epeaking with the intention of being overheard bi/him.'j 
•--Such indifference is enough to wound the feelings of 
any one. 

Kt^f, WhaCs the matter with the girl ? 

Artilla, [As before.} The man must be either as 
stupid or as hard-hearted as a whipping-post, 

Aqf» Artilla ! What are you putting yourself in a 
passion about 7 

Artilla. [As before.} With his title and his great pos- 
sessions 1 8he*s as gOQjd as he, if he were twice aa 
rich. 

Rqf, {Advancing, and speaking dose ta her garJ] 
What the devil~^o you mean ? 

Artilla, [Starting.'] Merey on me ! You here ! But 
no .matter. I don't care if you heard me. I mean, sir, 
that it is a shameful piece of cruelty to disturb the 
peace of a family in such a way, and pretend ignorance, 
of it. Oh, my poor mistress ! 

Rqf, Your mistress ! What has happened, Artilla ? 

Artilla, It don*t become m&to tell my mistress's se- 
crets ; but when I see her happiness at stake, I can't 
help it. * Lovers blind, they say,' as the song has it ; 
and I'm sure I never saw a greater proof of it. Ugh I 
I could tear your mischievous eyes out for your want of 
fa^ng. 
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J2«Gf. Ha! ha I ha! What, in the deTirs name, art 
yeu aiming at ? 

. ArtUla, Ay, laugh, yoo monster, do T I aim at no* 
thing. My mistress aimed at your hearty and, poor 
soal I she might as well have set her cap at the brazen 
imasre in Hyde-parlc. 

Mt^. At my heart ! By the honour of 

ArUUa, Nay, sir, don't add perjury to your inhu- 
manity. You must be aware that, ever since you came 
Into the Rouse, spite of your unfeelhtg neglect, the poor 
yobng lady has cherished a secret passion for you. 

Pc^. Passion for me ! Get out, you little tantalizing 
dkTit ! Do you thinlc I canH see youVe' j-olclng ? 

Ariilla. I wish, for poor Miss Julia's sake, it were % 
mtbject for jeist. I'm sure no man, unless he were 
eittver naturally or wilfully blind, could have failed to 
observe the thousand sighs which have escaped her. in 
your presence. 

R(^, By Heavens, and so they hare ! And many a 
time I've envied the man that caused them. But, hark 
yet Did your mistress desiro you to acquaint me 
with it ? 

ArtUla* NOfSir; bat such is her dread of this in- 
tended marriage, that I'm sure she wishes that ye* 
siiould know It, and that you would break the affair de- 
licately to her uncle, without confessing yourself to be 
the favoured lover. 

itqf. Does she ? Then, by all the spoken of mother 
Fortune's wheel ! I'd attack him, if he were an Hydra» 

ArtUla* [Aside,"] The bird'is fairly limed ; and, if 
he will but sing to my tune, he may then fly till he 
meets with another trap. [ExU Artilla, r. 

Bxtf. [Solut,'] Here's a turn of the dice \ It all bursts 
npon me now like a dream ! What a cursed fool I was I 
What I mistook for coldness was all counterfeit, to con- 
ceal her tenderness. Forty thousand pounds I — [U0 
takes out his pocket-booky and ivrtte*.]— I^et me see 1 

EiUer Lb Franc, melancholy ^ >•• 

Xe F. Monsieur ! 
Bqf. [ Writing.] Well ? 

Le F, Ob, Monsieur ! I ave bring you de Yet bad 
Qoavelles. 
Hqf. What's the matter f 
Le F, [Holding out his hands^ and spreading Ait. 
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ilngeri,'] Voyez, Monsieur ^ I aye brin^ you all my 
hands full of noting at all. 

Bqf, [At ftitfore.] NeTer mind. 

Le F, Pe Mattre de poste ave cherch6 all oTer-*de 
lettres, two, tree time, sans trouver, yidout find for you 
m6me yon Uttle billet, comme 9a. 

{^Shewing a small portion qfhU hand. 

Rqf, [A^ before.]. Damn the letters ! You put me 
out. 

Le F. [^AstonishedA Comment, Monsieur ! Dam de 
lettres ! Parbleu, Monsieur ! vous parlez de sang- 
froid, and I tought you should swear cent-mille diabl»- 
ries, and be plong6e au desespoir, like myself. L*ar- 
gent. Monsieur t 

Rt{f, Psha ! It was only a paltry hundred pounds. 
I happened to be in want of It at the moment ; but it*s of* 
no consequence now. 

Le F. Ah, ha ! I am yer glad. Monsieur, for you and 
for me, because now you shall pay me my wage. 

Raf. Wages ! If you behave yourself properly, 1*41 
double them. Giye me joy, you dog ! I'm going to be 
married. 

Le F. Ah, mon mattre ! Vous badinez. You make 
dejoke. 

Rqf. Ay, and a joke worth cracking, too. What 
think you of forty thousand pounds ? 

Le F. [Attonished.] Forty tousand pounds ! 

Raf. I was just, making a memorandum how I shall 
dispose of it.— f ^<^ ^^^^' in his pockel-book, whilst Lb 
Franc looks over his shoulder.]^^* In the first place* — 

Lc F. Monsieur yill pay me my salaire. 

Rc^f. No ; that don't come yet. — [Reads.'} — * In th 
first place, I'll make my wife a present of fiye thousand 
pouAds for pin-money. Then, go twent^tfMiousand for 
a Httle estate in this yery county.' 

Le F. Ah, Monsieur ! It should be more better «i 
France. 

Rqf. No, no : Old England ! the seat of hospitality I 

Le F. Comroe you^ youlez, tnonsieur? Mais, but 
prenez garde dat it shall not be yon Chateau en Espagne. 
—Von Castle up in de air. 

Ra^. Silence, you croaker ! • 

Enter Miss HearTsbase, behind, r. u. e. ' 
JnUa, Where, in the name of wonder, can Artillabe? 

D 
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r» * Five thousand for carriages, stud, plate, and 
ittmitnre.*' 

Julia, [Overhearing kim,] Ha! the Chevalier I 

Mi{f. [A« brfore.] *• A thousand for jewellery.* 

J'Hia. Bless me, what riches he must possess! 

Le F* And for me two hundred francs. 

Rqf^ ITunUng, and perceiving Julia.] Miss Hearts 
«Me ! Of all the angels in heaven or earth, you are the 
one I was most anxious to see^ — [Julia curtsies wiU^ 
etabarf^ssmenl^ and retires up the stagej] 

Le F. [Apart to Raff let on J G*est madame 
repouse.— de lady vat shall be my maitresse 7 
- itn/.. [ With glee.} Yes. 

Le F. Savez-fous, Monsieur ? Do you know de old 
pvoveorb irat v« ave en France 2 

Ri^f, To be sure I do.-** Faint heart never won foir 
lady.' 

Le F. Non, Monsieur. Ce n'est pas cela.. It is, 

* You shall not count de little shlcken before dey come 
out of de egg.' [Exit Le Franc, l. 

Julia. [Coming fonvard.'] Pray, Chevalier, have you, 
by any accident, seen my maid Artilla? 

Bqf, Yes, my dear Madam, I have seen her ; and she 
has disclosed to me the whole aflfair. 

Julia. [Asidi.'] Imprudent girl! — [To Raffleton, 
basl{fully7]—\ trust, sir, you are too much a man of 
honour to abuse the confidence which l^as, without my 
ooncirreDce, been reposed in you. 

jB^/. [Taking her hand.\ Wherefore blush,' Miss 
Heartsease? Although you took so much pains to cob* 
ceal your attachment, I trust you have no reason to be 
«sbamed of it. 

Julia. Certainly not, sir ; excepting inasmuch as the 
obstacles to our union seem insurmountable. 

Rqf. Nay, madam, true l^oyers never despair. And, 
although this day is appointed for your marriage with 
another, it cannot be effected without your consent. 

• Julia, But 1 know tliat my father dwells with pecu^ 
liar fondness on the project of bestowing my hand on 
Mr. Fitzalwyn : and ha is so kind and aflfectionate a 
parent, that the severest pang my own heart could ex- 
perience would be the consciousness of inflicting one on 
his ; nay, even if he could be conciliated, my Uncle 
woiild-still prove inexorable. 

Rqf, That must be tried. I was just going in search 
•f Um wkeo yon entered. 
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Jntia, Ob, sir, tt will foe an act of real comjpassioB. 
' Re^, [ Tenderly,'] Do you so ardently desire It ! 

Julia. [Sighing,} Ah, Cheyalierl if you could be- 
hold my heart f 

Rqf. [Aside,] By HeaYenst thts is something like 
loYe ! and Tto oeen inflicting tortures on her destr little 
heart without knowing it. ^ 

JiUia, Hark t I hear footsteps. At the conclusion 
of your interview with my uncle, meet me in the gt rdea 
to inform roe of the result. — [She n$n9 off^ a.. Rajtflb- 
TON kitses hia hand to her,'\ 

Raf, [80/1W.] Oh ! she's ndne, as sUfe as a bagged 
pigeon. — [He lookt off at the fPitt^.]>-Hai chance 
seems resolved to favour me, for here conies i\\e old 
dragon of the Hesperides* garden, just in. the nick of 
time. 

Knter Sia Vaxbntinb Vbrs in ob, li., trouingthe Slage 
without noticing Ravvi«bton. 

Rqf, Admiral ! 

Ver. [AHdeJl What the devil can the fellow have t« 
say tp me? — ^£7*0 Raff lbton.] — If you"'v« any •com- 
mands with me, I'll thank you to be quick. 

Rqf, Oh, sir, you will not lose your time, for I wish 
to address you on an affair of very considerable import- 
ance. 

Ver. To yon, or to me ? 

Rtif. To both of us, sir'; but particularly to me, 

Ver, [Aside.] Oh, ho, I understand. — [T^Raff^'B- 
TON.] — In a few words, then, sir, I never lend money to 
strangers. 

Rcf, Ha ! ha I ha I I don't wish the loan of your 
money, sir. 

Ver, V Aside.] Wants me to give it him, I supposcw 

lt«/. 1 only want the loan of your ear, sir. ' 

Ver. [Aside,] To get tacked to some pillory,- 1 sup- 
pose, to spare his own. 

Raf, May I proceed? - , 

Ver, If you do, let it be as concisely as possible ; for 
this, as you are aware, is my ward's wedding-day, unci 
I have a thousand things to attend to. 

Rqf, 'TIS precisely on that subject I wish to eonl^r 
with you. 

Ver, And pray, sir, how can my ward's mKttimge 
eoncern you ? 

Rqf, Let me plainly askv si^f whether you are per- 

D 9 
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fectly confident that Miss Julia's heart is entirely dis- 
posed in faTour of the projected union? 

Ver, What's that to you, sir ? What right have you 
to interfere in the domestic concerns of either myself or 
my brother? 

' Raf, Not much/ sir. I would only just hint the 
possibility of your amiable niece haying fallen into 
the society of a gentleman, whose attractions^— [Svr- 
veying hims€lfl^s\ie found herself unable to resist, 
and 

Ver. {^AngtUy,'\ How dare you invent any such pos- 
sibility, sir? 

Rg/' {Conceitedly, "] Why, sir, it does sometimes 
happen, that young ladies prefer their own choice to 
that of their guardians ; and, if the position which I 
have named should happen to be verified, I should liko 
to know how you would proceed. 

Ver^ [ImprcsHvelyJ] Why, sir, in virtue of the au* 
thority which I possess ove.r my niece's person, I would 
insist upon her being locked up, until she was brought 
to a sense of her duty. 

Baf. [ Aside. "l Ha! then I'd better keep mjr oWn 
secret. — [To Verjuicb.] — So, sir, you would lock 
her up? 

Ver. [ WiUi warmth^ gradually increasing to extreme 
passion.} Yes, sir, and i would then make diligent 
search for (he cause of her folly ; and,. if I discovered 
that any deep, designings honey-tongued villain bad 
taken advantage of her unsuspecting innocence to in- 
sinuate the poison of his infernal flattery into her ear* 
and incite her to disobedience against her natural and 
legal guardians — Damme ! I'd blow his brains out. 

Rqf. 0h, my old gentleman, if you're for a match of 
that sport— [i4«iV/c?, suddenly checking himself .^—Whtit 
the devil am I about? If I quarrel with him, I shall 
ruin my only chance. What shall I do ? I ha?e it, 

[He bursts into a fit qf laughter. 

Ver, What ihe devil are you laughing at? 

Raf, It was all a joke. 

Ver, A joke, was it? 

Raf. No more, upon my soul. 

Ver. Humph I^ I hope you liked your share of it. 

[^xt7 Verjuice, r. 

Raf. [Solus.l By all ipy hopes, no time must be lost. 
I*tl rejom Julia in the garden, and prevail upon her to 
elope with me instantly. [Bjcii^ l. 
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SCENE v.— 7^ Gar^ien oj HmKytwskle-HalL—A 
Woodbine Arbour i* the -eeiUre qf the ttage, — Julia 
dUeovered, l., gealed wUhin the Arbour: Bland- 
coo R, s., om hU knee before ker, holding herJiand in- 
both kisj and leaning his Jorehead upon a, while she 
hangs languishingly over him* 

EnttrHAVFLKTOVj l. u. e. 

Rqf, Poor Julia I How her dear lUtle heart will be 
fluttering to know the extent of my success ! [He turfur,. 
and perceives JuLiA<tfid Blandcour.] Ha ! What do I 
seel Julia and Mr. Blandcour ! By all that's treacherous,* 
the young lady is in love with every man in the house, 
except her intended husband I [Blandcour ^raises his, 
head, kisses Julia's hand, rises, and seats himse^^ 
pensively, beside herJ] Egad, I must watch this adven-, 
ture. [He conceals hitnse{f on one side qf Ihe Arbour ^ 
and listens.'} 

[Blaic Dcou tt and Julia rise and £ome forward. 

Bland. Adorable Julia ! Much as my soul has longed 
to hear the frank confession which you have now pro- 
nounced, and great as the transport is wiiich it con- 
veys, it seems like a bTiss purchased by guilt I 

JZcj/*. An open declaration, by all the fiends i 

Julia, hideed ! 

Bland, Ay, Indeed ; for, though the topmost height 
of my ambition was to win your heart, yet, now that 
vonr lips proclaim that I possess it, my conscience up- 
braids me with having abused your honoured parent*s 
hospitality, by purloining his richest treasure. 

Ruf. Here are two strings to the bow, with a venge- 
ance! 

Julia,' Which treasure (only rendered such, by being 
the tablet of your affection), could not be more worthily 
bestowed than oo him wlio first had the power to ex- 
cite in its pulse the throb of responsive sympathy. 

■ Enter Frbbbrick, r. v. it., on the side opposite to 

Rafflbton. 

Fred.. I tdoaght I heard Julia*s voice. [He listensu 

Bland. Lovely, ingenuous girl ! Yes, my charming 

pupil, the union of hearts is within our own power ; but 

how shall we dare to hope for an union of hands ? 

Fred. A man, too t [Approaekes and listens* 

Julia. That also may be secured, if you will but joim 

with me in eonseuting to the inevitable sacrifice.' 

D 3 
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Raf, Curse me if she's not going, to make "her gaar* 
dians a present of my forty thousand pounds ! 

Fred, By all that's miraculous, 'tis Blandcour! Oh 
ho, Mr. Tutor ! an original lecture on the art of lo^e ! 

Bland. My sweetest angel, you are the perfect arche- 
type of all that is tender and generous ; but H«aven 
forbid that I should be so selfish as to concur in a step 
which would involve the loss of your fortune, unless it 
were in my power to protect you from its chilling con- 
sequences. 

Fred, He, then^ is the secret, favoured lover! Oh, 
the sweet Arcadian innocents ! 

Julia, Its chillinif consequences ! No, Blandcour f 
whilst blest with the cheering consciousness of enjoying 
your affection, the keenest grasp of indigence could ne- 
ver diminish, in my bosom, the warmth uf its return. 

Enter Artilla, at the back^ l. v. b. 

Artilla, Miss Julia must certainly be in the garden ; 
for I've been in search of her all over the house. {She 
perceives the characters in fronLl Ha ! an ambush I 
Then I fear my scheme has miscarried. 

[She conceals herself. 

Bland. Full well I know the excess of your love, my 
Julia; but think you 1 could bear to see it flourish, 
(like a cherished exotic,) warmed by the atmosphere of 
patience, while the lovely mansion which contains it 
were battered by the inclement storms of poverty. ' 

Juliet But our situation is not so hopeless as you 
imagine. The kind solicitude of Artilla has outstripped 
my wishes, and described my situation to the Chevalier, 
who has undertaken the ungrateful task of sounding my 
uncle on the subject, preparatory to our venturing on a 
ftirther disclosure. 

Raf. [Coming forward^ l.] Yes, Madam ; and here 
I am, come to report the success of my experiment. 

[Gets in eentre^JvhiA'and Blandcouh -om eoeh , 
side ofhim."] 

Julia. Ob, Chevalier ! T don*t know how I shall re- 
pay your kindness ! What said my uncle ? Did you 
- advance an innuendo of our attachment ? 

Raf. Yes, Madam, I did ; but curse me if he dealt in 
innuendoes, in return. 

Bland. What did he say ? 
. Raf. Do you wish to hear it, verbatim ? 

Bland. If you will favour me so far. 
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Rttf. Theo, sir, as nearly as I can recollect, this is 
what he said *.-^[Lou£f/^, in imitation of VBRJuicfi.} 
* If I discover that any crafty, desigtiiog villaiD has 
availed himself of my niece's simplicity, to cajole her 
out of her affections— Damme ! i*ll blow his brains ont.' 

Fred. \ Coming forward j and Miepping betmtew 
Blandcoub and Rafplbton.] Heyday, Chevalier I' 
What's the meaning of this vociferation ? 

Raf, I was only communicating to this gentleman the 
Admirars sentiments towards. Miss Julia's amamt.ea" 
eh^e ; and now, the sooner he and I decide which of us* 
is entitled to that enviable distinction the better. 

Bland, Which of ««, sir ? wl\at mean you 1 

Artilla, IRunning forward^ l. comer,'] I fancy, sir, 
you'll be puzzled for an explanation, without .my as- 
sistance. 
^ Julia, Your assistance, Artilla ? 

Artilla. Yes, madam* I hope you will pardon the 
artifice, as it was intended for* your benefit. The fact 
is, that, in order to secure the Chevalier's assistance, in 

Faving the way, by a fib, for the discovery of the truth, 
persuaded him, that he was the object of your secret 
attachment. Ha! ha! ha! 

Rqf, Damnation ! Here's a turn of the dice f [He re- 
tires, paces tha stage in great chagrin, and exU,'] 

[Exeunt Julia, between FrbobriCb: and Bland- 
cour; and Artilla,. freA<nd, laughing. 

SCENE Vl.-^An Apartment. 

Enter Frbdbrick and Blandcour, l.' 

Bland. I am apprehensive, Mr. Fitzalwyn, that my 
secrecy, rs to the attachment between Miss Heartsease 
and myself, may have induced you to suspect, that 
crafty means, and mercenary motives, on my part, led 
to its existence ; yet 1 trust, sir, that if you knew my 
history 7-— 

Fred. I do, my dear sir. 

Bland. Indeed ! . 

Fred, Perfectly. If I am rightly informed, you are 
the only son of the late General Blandcour, who. lost aa 
immense estate by gaming, and who,r-pardon the re* 
cital, — 

Bland. [Affected,'] Go on, sir. 

Fred. And who, after braving the bullets of his 
country's foes for upwards of thirty years,- fell by the 
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band of rtre worst enemy a man can possibly be assailed 
by — himself, ** 

Bland, *Tis all too true, sir. 

Fred. But come — ^let us. not dwell on so melancholy' 
a subject. SufAce tt to say, that I know you to be every 
way worthy of the conquest which you have achieved ; 
and will do ail in my power to forward your views, on 
condition of your granting me one favour, in r^^turn. 

Bland. Most willingly, if it be in my power. 

FrtBd, The fact is, that, about a week ago, in a quar- 
ter where the discovery of my own nam6 would have 
been prejudicial to my interests, I toolc the liberty to 
assume yours. ' 

Bland, Mine! 

Fred, Yes; and, as the discovery of the truth might 
possibly involve the forfeiture of the very handsome 
annuity which my guardian allows me, my request is, 
that, should my assumption give rise to any unforeseen 
equivoque, you will not expose it, during tke present 
dau. 

Bland, If I have your assurance, that it is not em- 
ployed in such a way as to compromise the honour of 
its real owner, I give you my promise. 
• Fred, I take you at your word ; and not only pledge 
myself as to that, but, further, that it shall be redeemed 
to-'morrow morning, in your presence, to your entire 
satisfaction. Meantime, let us proceed in search of the 
Chevalier, and, on our way, Til briefly relate to you 
the whole affair. 

Bland. With all my heart! [Exeunt, r. 

SCENB Vll.^An Apartment in Honevtudkle-HaU,-^ 
A looking-glatM in the centre of ike fiat, 

Le Franc ditieovered^ curling a drets wiffy which it 
hanging on the back €(fa chair, 

Le F, Monsieur le Baronet ave ask me, comme de 
grand faveur, dat I shall dress de peruke for de Amiral, 
because he ave hear of my grand talent, and he vish 
to make him ver much surprise. Ah ha ! Monsieur Hi- 
lary is von gentilhomme bien genereux : he shall pay 
me for my fatigue. 

Enter Artili^a, l. 

Artilia, Come, Monsieur, you*ve been long enough 
fidgeting over your job to have dressed all the heads In 
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the house. Here*s every body dressed except the Admi- 
ral ; and he has rung three times in five minates for his 
wig. 

Ia F, Sa6r6{ when I am forc^e to fri% him on de 
chair, ce n*est pas possible dat I shall make more test. 
If I should have de tdte de bois— de forme — 

ArlUla, Psha I the village barber would hava done 
it in half the time. ^ 

Le F, Mademoiselle, I shall tell you, dat de barbier 
de village should not make him comme ga in all de time 
of his life. Mais, — but, if he should lend me hifr— vat 
you call ?— his bIockhead,~ia two, tree minute, I should 
make him de chef>d*oeuvre of de art. 

Arlilla. Oh, you want a wig-block ? 

Le F, Oh oui, yes. Ah ha I A tought pass trough 
my cervelle I Ah,^ mademoiselle, if you should make 
me de grand politesse to sit in de chair, and put your 
head in de peruke von petit instant — [He takes the wig 
from the chair, and approaches Artilla, homing,} ' 

ArtUla, What I put my head into the wig 1 Not 1, 
indeed I 

Le F. Ah, Mademoiselle I je vous prie. It should 
make my fortune. [A bell rings violently wilhouL 

Arlilla, Mercy on me I There's the Admiral again ! 
If he has to wait five minutes longer, the house will not 
be large enough to hold him. 

, Le F. Ah, diable ! my pincette aye grow cold. One 
more echauffure, and I shall show you von coeffure su- 
perbe. \^He replaces the wig wpon the chair ; then shows 
the cMrling'tongs, and runs off, as going to heat Uiem,] 

Artilla, [Sola,"] A pretty modest scheme, upon my 
word ! To make me sit like a wax figure in a hair- 
dresser's shoprwindow I [She looks altcmalely at the 
wig and the looking-glass, and bursts into laughter,^ 
Hal ha I hal Well, 1 declare the Frenchman's request 
has put an odd-whim into my head : Now that he's gone, 
I should like iust to see what sort of a figure I should 
have cut, if I had consented. 

[She looks around, takes the wfg from the chair ^ 
and approaches the looking-gldss,} 

Enter SiK Valentinb Verjuice, in Jront, full-dress^ 
ed, with the exception of his wig,- 

Ver, [Angrily, but wn^eord by Artilla.] What a 
cursed fool was 1 to dress here ! Where the devil can 
my wig be? [He tums^ and perceives Artilla.1 Yo» 
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.damn*d slut ! Here's dinclpUne t—Whitst I was ring- 
ing and bawliBg for my wig, this infernal baggage has 
been making a playtliing of it. [He clenches hit Jisiy 
andgoee eqftlif towards Artilla.] 

Enter Rafflbton, in frani, 

Rc{f. [Observing the Admirai< and Artilla.] Ha i 

Here's a chance for Sir Hilary. [Exit Raffleton, 

[Verjuice approaches Artilla, unheard, and 

peeps into the glass, over her shoulder, — She 

shrieks, and faints: he catches her in his arms. 

to prevent her falling,'] 

Ver, Hollo ! what the deyil are yoa about ? 

Enter Raffleton and Sir Hilary. 

Hearts, Ah Val ! what, we*ve found you out at last ! 
Oh, you old poacher ! Ha ! ha I ha I 

Ver. [in a passion,'\ Tf none of you will tako this 
Infernal load from me, by heavens ! V\\ throw her on 
the floor. [Artilla starts from his arms, throws thti 
nig off, and runs off. 

Hearts. I thought how it would be. — The cat was 
going to make free with the chops, in spite of the 
gridiron. Ha! ha! haf 

Ver. Oh ! curse you all together ! 
[Exit Verjuice, followed by Heartsease and 
Rafflbton, laughing violently.^ 
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4 

SCENE f.<— i/l Library. — A Table and two Arm-ehairs 

at the back. 

Enter Frederick and Raffletov, l. 

Rqf. Ha ! ha! ha ! What an exhibition ! 

Fred. For Heaven's sake, Raffleton, tranquillize your 
risible muscles, and recollect how precious the moments 
are. Now's the ihat to exhibit the grand proof, at 
<Mice, of your friendship and ingenuity. YouVe now in 
entire possession of both my secret and Julia's ; and, 
•Uhough we have mutually agreed to refuse each other 
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at the altar, should matters proceed to that extremity, 
I stand pledged to use my best efforts to delay the mar* 
riage, without the exposure of oar seatimeiits. Do you 
think U practicable ? 

Rf^f. Practicable! Oh,— the easiest thing in the 
world ! 

Fred, Easy ! why, my dear fellow, the drawing-room 
is prepared for the • performance of the ceremony '; and 
the clergyman is expected every moment. Think ofihe 
exigency I 

Ritf, Exigency ! the best whetstone in the world to 
sharpen the wits upon. 

Fred. Your confidence inspires me with hope, 
though I was on the brinlc of despair. Will you give 
us your assistance ? 

Raf, Will I? Give me your hand, my boy.— [7A^ 
ehake Aanc/*.}— I thought to have a finger in this ma- 
trimonial pie myself; but, iCimpoTU! my own disap- 
pointment shall not prevent me from serving my frionia 
But mind, you mast all follow my directions. 

Fred. Implicitly! 

Rtuf. [ConHderingJ] Then let me see. 

Fred^ Well, what is to be the first step 1 

Rqf. Tve net yet determined. I was just consider- 
ing whether I should begin by way-laying the parson, 
or setting fire to the honse.-^l He looks off at the wing,'] 
—But hush ! here come Zepnyr and Boreas. . Let us 
stand aside. 

[ Thep retire up the Hagi^ and conceal tkemselvtM 
at the wing. 

Enter Hea^tseasir and Verj VICE, l. 

Hearts. Come, brother, the mistake's all explained 
BOW. Don*t be angry any longer. 

Ver. I will be angry. Zounds ! *tis quite enough to 
endure the insolence of one's own friends and relations, 
without becoming the butt of every meddling coxcomb. 

Hearts. Hal ha! ha! Never mind, Val; forget 
and forgive. Come, give me your hand. — [Heforeibljf 
takes Verjuice^s hand,"] — Recollect we*re only thr^e 
days' old in the copumissiiHi of the peace, and it would 
never do to disagree the first moment we are adled 
upon to administer justice. 

Ver. What do ^ou mean ? 

Hearts. Why it seems that MarliDe, on his rwtnm 
from the Village 
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Enter Marline, i.. 

Bttt here he is to speak for hithself. 

Ver, [To Marline.] Well, sir ! what have you got 
to say ? 

Marl, Please your honour, I went down to the vil- 
lage, aecording to orders ; and when I got there, the 
parson warn't turned out: so the 'servant carried the 
tetter into his birth, and brought back word that his 
reverence would bear a hand to rig, and be up with 
yon in a brace of shindies. 

Ver. Very well. 

Marl, So, to make the best of my way back, I took 
a cross-fiountry out ; and as 1 was bowling athwart^ the 
copse, up yonder, I fell in with a man dragging a 
yoang woman along : so, as I thought he might be on 
a piratical cruize, I ];)ore down upon him, clapt him 
alongside, and convoyed 'em both here to tell their 
own story. 

Ver, Then you deserve a round dozen for your pains. 
How can we attend to them to-day? Let them be 
brought up for a hearing to-morrow. 

tfearC*. Kot for the world. No, no, Val. If we had 
thought the functions of the commission too arduous, 
yn ought to have declined it ; but, having accepted it, 
if the humblest peasant in the hundred be injured, either 
in person or property, it is our duty to listen to his 
appeal at any hour. So show them up. Marline. 

[Exit Marline, l. 

Ver, Humph 1 You seem determined to have every 
thing your own way to-day. 

[Thiey retire up the stage, — Frederick and 
Rafflbton eome forward, and meet tA«m.— 
Frederick, r. o/ Heartsease ; RapPlbton, 

' R. q/^VERJUICB. 

Hearte, Ah, Frederick ! ' what you're come to re- 
proach as with delay, eh ? 

Frettj Believe me, sir, I had no such intention. 

Hearte, Ha I ha ! ha I you had, you rogue, you had. 
I can read it in your looks : but you must suppress 
youT impatience as well as you can. The Admiral and 
myself have a little official business to despatch, and 
then— hey for the wedding, my boy ! 

Rqf, [Bowing to Verjuice, and Hifiing a laugh,'\ 
I hope. Admiral, you'll forgive my interrupting your 
UtC'^'tUe with your wig-block. 
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Ver, I wartt no apologies, sir. You're my brother's 
guest, and that's your protection. 

[Vbrjuicb and Hbartsea.se sit down at the table, 

Raf. [Apart to Fredbricki] Away with you,* and 

desire Julia to be ready, at a inoment's warning, to se« 

eond our plans. \Ooe$ behind Verjuice's chair, 

[EixU Freoerick, Ri 

Elder Marline, l., followed by Appleton and Rosa. 
— Rosa, vbith downcast eyes^ team on Appleton, 
and advancet timidly, 

Apple, What are you afraM of, girl X Hold up your 
head. You're in the presence of an English justice; 
which can neter be the place for iiijured innocence to 
feel abashed in. 

Hearit, Now, my friend, as we have some domestic 
matters to. attend to, the more briefly you can state 
yoar grievance the better. 

Apple, Ah, sir I my story's easily told. Wrongs 
like mine occur too f)requently to require raueh expla- 
nation. — [He takes off Rosa*s bownet^ puts his arm 
round her neck^ parts her hair ttpon her forehead to 
show her face^ and proceeds with emo^'on.]— Look on 
this face, yourwdrsMp. -'This is my daughter ! my only 
child I the too ripe fruit of eighteen summers' culti- 
vation. She "was the comfort of my life— the only 
4>bject I possessed in the world to sweeten my labour, 
by sharing its produce. Look on her, your worships, 
and say if I had not reason to feel a father's pride, as 
Well as joy, in haying such a blessing. 

Ver, I'll tell you what, my fine fellow : if you've 
Any application to make, ^u must either do it in an off- 
hand, business-like way; or come again vhen we've 
more leisure. 

' Hear^. -Nay^ iM-other^ let ^he man relate his own 
affair in his own way.- 

Ver, No such thing. He'd keep us prosing here all 
ilay. If you don't know how to conduct an examina- 
tion, I'll showyou.— [To APPLBTON.J—Hark'ye, sir: 
■what's your name t 

Apple, Appleton, sir. Ralph Appleton. 

JRt{f, [Aside.'\ Appleton! By heavens, that's the 
name of- Pitzal wyn's mi stress 1 

Ver, And that young- woman^ you say, is your 
daughter 1 

Apple, Rosa Appleton— my daughter ! 
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fUtf. [A9ideJ\ Rosa ! O the devil ! Here's a tarn 
of the dice ! 

Ver, [To Applbton.] Himph!— And now, if you 
can manage to stow your report into a moderate com- 
pass, let tts hear it. 

Apple, Itour worship shall not again have to com- 
plain of the length of my dpeechefi^— Myself and my 
daughter have been robbed. 

Ver. Of what? 

Apple, I of her person, and she of her honour. 
[Hbartsbasb and Verjuicb amverM in whiaperg, 

Reif, [Atide.l Here's a dilemma 1 I must go aitd 
put Fitzalwyn on his guard. 

[i4« Raffcbton appro€iche9tke loing to go qff^ 
R., enter Frbderick, meeting Aim. Aetoon 
as Rosa sees Frederick, ske Mkrieks and 
fainU in ike arms ({^ Appleton. 

Fred. Eternal powers ! 'Tis Rosa ! — [He crosses to 
her /\-St9.nd oS I— [He snatches Rosa from Applb- 
T0N*s arms, bears her to the front, and speaks to her 
with intense feeling, but in a subdued voice,] — Rosa ! 
my love 1 Speak, or you'll distract me. 

Apple. [Approaching the table.'] What is the mean- 
' ing of this new outrage ? Your worships ! am I to en- 
dure this in your presence 1 

Hearts. [Rising, and coming fortoard, i*."] Poor 
young woman, what could ail her so suddenly ? But 
see, she revives I Chevalier, lead her in, and desire 
Julia to assist in restoring her. 

R({f. By all means, baroDet.^il«i<f0.]— Huzsa 1 
Here's one more squeak I [He hurries Kosa <#• R. 

Hearts, [To Appleton.] You've no objectiois 
friend ? She will receive the tenderest care, and I'll 
pledge my honour for her safety. 

Apjde, Objection, sir I-*On the oontrary, I 'assure 
you of my confidence and thanks. 

Ver. [Aside.] My mind misgives me. — [To Frbde- 
rick, in a magisterial tone,] — Come here, sir. — [Frb- 
DERtcK approaches the to6^.]— -Answer roe, without 
hesitating to hatch a falsehood. What motive had you 
for snatching that young woman from the arms of her 
father? 

Fred, [4ffecting surprise.] Her father* sir I Is that 
good man her father t 

Hearts, Av^ boy, so he tells us, and we've no rea- 
son to doubt his word. [Hbartsbasb resumes Ms seat. 
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jFVtfd. Of sir ! — I don*t dispute it— 4>ut — ^the young 
'woman uttered such a piercing shriek — that— the mere 
impulse of gallantry and beneTolence — 

f^er. Damme, sir ! — None of your veering and haul- 
ing. Answer me distinctly and honestly ; for, if I de- 
tect yon in a lie, by heavens, 1*11 be the death of yon : 
are ifou the scoundrel who debauched this man*s 
daughter 9 

Hearts* Psha ! for shame, brother, to entertain sucK 
a suspicion ! 

Ver. What the devil is it to you I Let him answer 
for himself. 

Fred. I trust, sir, that you will not offer such an 
indignity to the promised husband of your niece, as to 
deem an answer necessary. 

Ver. Humph! It looks devilish like it. — [Turning 
to Applbton.] — ^But go on with your story. Your 
daughter, 3Bdu say — 

Appie, Please yotir worship, three days ago, my 
daughter disappeared from her home, during ray ab- 
sence, and I have eye-witnesses to prove that she was 
forcibly borne to a carriage, and hurried off too swiftly 
for pursuit. From that time, all my researches and in- 
quiries after her proved abortive, until within this 
hour ; when, on passing a house, called Ivy Lodge, I 
there discovered her : and, from the jewels and <lresses 
in her apartments, I suspect that her seducer is a per- 
son of some -consequence. 

• Vtn That shall not protect him from the course of 
justice, if he falls under my dutches. 

Hearte. Bravo, Admiral !-^[ ^Wi/e *o Verjuice. ]— 
The. lickerish dog ! We'll give him a taste of the grid- 
iron. Ha I ha ! ha ! 

Ver, [Apart to Heartsease.] Ugh! Curse your 
spiteful chuckling! — [To Applbton. j — "feW me, sir, 
are you acquainted with the name of the person against 
whom you prefer complaint ? 

Apple, I am, your worship. 

Fntk [Aeide,} Can he have penetrated my disguise t 

[Rafplbton etUen unobserved at the tving, 

tiear which Frederick standsj and occa- 

no%aUy going qf and relur%ingf listens to 

the dialogue.'] 

Ver, [Bamestig to Appleton.] Yon know his 
name? Out with it. 

Apple. *Tls Blandcour ! 

B d 
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Hearts, f^tVUk4utoni9kment.1 Blandccmr ! 

Fred. .[Aaide,'\ I breathe again. No\^ only let 
Blandcour keep fkith with me, and there is still hope. 

yer. [Riting^ and coming forward with great taas' 
^action/\ Fred, give me your hand. [They shake 
hands.] I beg your pardon.— I was in an infernal stew^ 
and I would qot have had ray fears realized for half my 
fortune, [l^urning to Heartsease.] Hilary, i give 
you joy of your friend. 

Hearts. 1 donU believe* it. 'Tis some mistake : I 
won't credit a word of it, till I hear it eonfijrmed by h . 
own lips. [He calls, "] Robert I 

Enter Robert, h. 

Oo, and send Mr. Blandcour to me immediately 

[Exit Robert. 

Apple, Is Mr. Blandcour in your house, sir 1 

Hearts. Ay, to be sure he is. He lives io my house* 

He*s my guest, and my friend ; «Bd, either he shall 

make you withdraw your accusation, or l*m no phy** 

siognomist. 

Ver. Humph I we shall see : and, if the man should 
still persist in his charge, 1*11 lay your crony by the 
heels, as sure as there's a gaol in the county. 

[Heartsease and Vebjuicb reswme their teals. 

Enter Blandcour, r. 

Fred. [Apart to Blandcour.] Not a word, as yoo 
value your own and Julia's happiness. 

Ver. [To Blandcour.] Gome, sir; no skulking and 
whispering ; come this way. 

[Blandcour approaches the table. 

Hearts. Brother, brother, for common decorum's 
sake, treat Mr. Blandcour like a gentleman* 

Ver. I won*t : I'll treat him as I please. None of 
your damned honeysuckle measures for me. I suppose 
you'd like to give him a hint to be off. 

Hearts, Well done, Val I rave away . Ha 1 ha ! ha ! 
but don't expect to be spared, when you find out yoHr 
mistake. 

Ver» Be quiet. [To Blandcour.] Now, young man — 
a person named Ralph Appleton has deposed before as, 
that you have forcibly taken from her home, and 
robbed of ber honouTt Rose Appleton,^his daughter. 
What have you to say against the charge 2 
. Bland, ^fotbiug, sir. * 
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Ver, TTmming to Hbabtsbasb.] There ! d'y® hear 
that? Now for your triumph. Zounds, why don't you 
laugh ? 

Hearts. [Anxkmslff.'] Mr. Blandcour, ani I to be- 
lieve you eanable of so much profligacy ? 

Bkmd. If the perplexing dilemma in which I now 
stand should excitA in your mind such a suspicion, the 
greater is my misforture. 

HeartM. What! you don't acknowledge it? Then, 
by all that's generous, I don't believe it. 
. Ver, Humph ! you're a pretty magistrate I Then I'll 
take (he responsibility upon myself. Once more, sir, 
have yoi| any thing to say in your defence ? 

^ Bland'. At present, nothing, sir. At this moment 
eireumstances exist, which forbid my explanation ; 
but, after the e^Epiration of this day, — 

Ver, What, you expect to give us leg'bail, do you? 

Bland. On the contrary, sir, I will submit to any 
restraint which you may think proper to impose on me : 
«pd, to-morrow morning, I will forfeit my life, if I do 
not satisfy both you and my accuser. 
, ^ Ver, You shall submit, .sir : for, in virtue of my indi- 
vidual- office,- 1 shall immediately make out your mitti- 
mus, and get rid of you and the complaint together. 
• JUar, [Stepping forwards t.] I beg your honour's 
pardon ; i know very well it don't become me to talk 
about these here sort 6' matters i but, if it isn't asking 
too great a favoui^, will you give me leave to speak a 
f^w words ? 

Fer, Kpu speak! What have you got to say? Are 
you going ^ turn advocate? Who the devil taught 
^ow law and togie ? 

. Mar, Nobody, your honour: nor I don't want to 
le^rn 'em. To plead the cause of an ii^ured female in 
the presence of a British officer tlon't require any of 
your Westminster-hall lingo — no Latin, nor no Greek. 
Plain English language to ti plain English heart, in 
behalf of a plain English— no, I beg pardon — Vi pretty 
BUiglish woman, is better than all the black rigging 
and swab wigs in the nation. — Will your honour give 
ilMi leave to have nvy say ? 

Hearlii, Ay, that you shall. Marline, if my voice 
iHiYe any weight. 

[Ma^rline Iw^s signifieanUy at Vbrjuicb for 
his content. — ^Vbrjuicb nod*. 
• ilar. Thank your honour. I wouldn't take tha, 
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liberty to speak, only I think I may do lome f^bd. 
Mayhap your honour don^t recollect that, if the gentld-^ 
mail goes to limbo, it will do the old man no good, and 
break the poor girrs heart. Now,ai8lllnd that Mr. 
Frederick and Madam Julia are going to be married to* 
day, Tve been thinking, that, if Mr. Blandcour would ^ 
hut give hts promise to get spliced to 'Miss Rosa, It ^ 
would give a prime finish to the pleasdres of the day« 
and all hands wbnld be contented atkd happy.<^What 
do you say, your honour 7 

Fred, [Apart to Ravpleton.] What's to be done, 
if ho assents? [Rafflbton mwsef. 

Ver, V\\ tell you what. Marline : you*ve served mo 
at a push more than once in action; but I nover ex- 
pected to be indebted to you for a hint in my legal 
capacity. — YouVe a good-natured fellow, Mat: and, 
if all the parkies are satisfied with that arrangement, 
I have no objection. [7o Blandcour.] What say 
you, sir? 

Rqf, [Siartinff from his reverie j tmd rufming to 
Blandcour.] I have it. Humour their project, and 
leave the rest to me. [He rume <{j}^ r. u. b. 

Bland, I sim in your hands, gentlemen; aiid as you 
insist upon allowing me no wider range of choice than 
what sort of lock I will be secured by, I shall certainly 
give the preference to wedlock, 

Hearia.^To Blandcour.] Ah, you scapegraoO 
rogue !--Wnatyott are the culprit, then, after all I Ha f 
ha ! ha ! Never mind, my boy : you deserve to be for* 
given for the honourable mode you take of repairing 
your fault. 

Ver, [To Blandcour.] Come, sir, I take yon at 
your word, and shall put your sincerity to the test im- 
mediately. [To Heartsease.] Gome, Hilary, wo*ll 
adjourn to the drawing-room, where all the serrmts 
are assembled for the wedding. The clergyman wfll 
be here immediately ; and In the meantime I intend that 
the whole household shall be witnesses to this young 
fellow's promise. • 

Hearte. Bravo, Admiral { with all my heart. I witi 
but step into the garden, to give directions about my 
little pet-f6te, and will join you in five minutes. 

[ExU Heartsease^ i». 

Ver, F^ederiek,'go and lead the* young woman into 
the drawing-room, that we may make Aer- happy, and 
then I'lr escort your bride to the «ltar, uid the piirton 
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■hall put you into fnU conimssioD to supersede me in 
the comroaod of her* 

Fred. I will, sir. [A$ide.'] What will be the end of 
this torturing mystery ? 

[Exeunt, Verjuice, followed by Applbton, . 
Blandcour, and Marline, it,,and Frede- 

HIOS, R. 

SCENE II. — A handsome Drawing-room, decorated 
toitk wreathe of flower s,-^At the upper end, near the 
fiat, a table with book^ 

Enter pREDBRKiK, Julia, (In Rosa Applbton *s 
dresg) and Raffleton, r. 

Rc^. Wbll, Frederick, what say you to JuHa*8 dis- 
guise ? don't you thiok this metamorphosis will impose 
upon the purblind old Admiral ? 

Fred. Heaven send it may I *Tis our only chance ; 
and, if we can but once induce him to pronounce his 
consent, Vm confident that his natural pertinacity, and 
his rigid adherence to his word, will prevent his re- 
tracting. 

Jt({f, I hope you'll find it so. At all events, Fve 
performed my part, and must leave the rest to your 
management. ^ExU Rakfleton^ r. 

Enter Verjuice, l. v,m,,' followed by Blandcour, 
Applbton, and Marline, and a number of Ser- 
vants, who range themselvei on eaeh aide qfthe table, 
— Verjuice takes Julia /rom Frederick; she 
holds down her h^ad, bp which means her face is eon- 
cealcd by her bonnet, — Sxtt Fredertck, t. ' 

Ver, Come, young woman, don*t be alarmed. I*m 
about to procure an act of justice for you, that shall set 
your heart at rest. [He leads h^r towards Blandcour.] ^ 
Now, Mr. Blandcour, either your promise, in the pre- 
sence of this assembly, to be maicried to this young wo- «^ 
man, as soon as the necessary forms will admit ; or, act- * ^- 
iog upon the deposition which I have received, I send ^ 
you to dttraneovile. 

[BLlMsoouiii.ailrancef, and takes Jvlia*s hand: 
she reclines her head on his ihoulder^ and whis- ] 

ptrMiohm' 
Bland, *[ WUh yreat giee,'] Am I distii^ctly to under- 
itand, fiir^ th^A sjuch U your decision ? 
Kcrw By the: \N»noi}r of an officer and a magistrate, it 

»■ ' 
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is, sir. I call upon <$Tery one present to witnoss St, 
and I bind myself to endure the eonsequences. 

Julia, [Taking of her bonnet,] Thanks, my dear 
uncle,— thanks for your generous and indulgent com-' 
raands. 

Ver, Uncle ! fire and furies ! what do you mean ? 
Julia, Merely, sir, that your mistake has conferred 
joy, where the fulfilment o( your intentions would have 
inflicted misery. 
Apple. lAnxiousiy,^ Where, then, is my daughter? 
[Appleton eroMtew the stage from l. to r. ; 
RAPyLBTON entersy R.» and meete him at the 
wing.'i 
Rqf. Let me speak a word with you. 



[Thev e<mfer apart, 
adti the 



Ver, Damnation.! I've- been made the victim of a 
conspiracy! But here comes Hilary. How will he 
take this, with his boasted defiance of perplexities? 
Zounds ! he's rightly punished, and I could almost join 
in the laugh to see him for once in a passion. 

Enter Hbartsbasi, l. 

Hearts, Julia in masquerade! Hal ha! ha! What 
the deuce is the meaning of this joke ? 

Bland, Miss Heartsease thought this plain attire 
best suited to the humble pretensions of her intended 
husband, sir. 

[Blandcovr and Julia kneel to Hbabtsease. 

Hearts, Husband ! 

Julia. Stratagem has procured for us the consent of 
my uncle ; and, if you value your daughter's happiness, 
you will bestow my hand where alone I can make a ten- 
der of my heart. 

Hearts. Ha ! ha ! ha I Rise, you silly girl : you 
ought to have known me belter. [He raises them.] 
Why did you not tell me all this before? I only want 
,to see you happy ; and, if your affections are placed 
upon my friend Blandeour, I'll give yon to him as 
willingly as to any man in the universe. Ha! ha! ha! 

Ver. 'Sdeath ! I shall be strangled with passion ! 
Sure enough the oily porpus has no more feeling than 
the mizen-mast. 

Hearts. [Stepping between Blamdoovr emd Julia.] 
Bat hark'ye, sir I How about Rosa Appleton ? 

Julia. That, sir, was a part of our artifice. [8h$ 
points to the wimg ptayfuU^^l There^tirl there eonas 
the wicked seducer X 
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Enter Frederick, r., leading Rosa Appleton, at- 
tired in J vlia^s full-dress, 

Ver, Frederick I 

Fred, Yes, sir : 7 am the man, who, assuming Mr. 
Blandcour*s name, did the wrong which he was accused 
of. The fear of your resentment alone restrained me 
from bestowing my name upon the woman of my choice, 
which I am now resolved to do, even at the sacriftce of 
my own fortune, and your friendship. 

Ver. Why, you insolent puppy ! — do you want to 
make me look like a knave, as well as a fool t Zounds, 
and the devil ! do you think, because Tm hot-headed, 
1 must be cold-hearted ? No, sir ; 1 pledged my word 
to that old man, [pointing to Applbton] that the 
rank of his daughter's seducer should be no protection 
to him, andy if I had known it to be you, I would nuit 
have relaxed a jot. [He takes a parchment from his 
pockety and gives it to Frederick.] There, sir, is the 
assignment of your property, which I promised myself 
the pleasure of presenting to you this day under very 
different circumstances. Let it be duly registered in 
the stamp-office of gratitude, and Til swallow my 
bile, though it should choke me, and bid you welcome 
to it. 

Fred, And believe me, sir, the record of your genero- 
sity shall never be obliterated from my heart. 

Hqf, Ha! ha! ha! Huzza! Here*8 a turn of the 
dice ! What do you think of this, Fits t Didn*t I bring 
you through with a flourish of trumpets ? 

Fred, My dear Chevalier, I shall never forget your 
kind assistance. 

Hearts, [Taking Verjuice's hand,} Ha ! ha ! ha I 
Bravo, brother ! I give you joy of having advanced a 
step nearer to my maxim. You have made a noble re- 
solution: and, if every one would follow your ex- 
ample, in all instances of defeated intention, the fagot 
<\f thorns, which many people place beneath the heads 
of themselves and their progeny, might, oftentimes be 
converted into a jptVtofD q/Vo«e«. 



THE END. 
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^^ REMARKS. 






Kane O^Hara, the author of this pleasant burletta^ 
was Tery successful in this kind of writing. He may 
be almost considered as the inventor of the style. 
His * Golden Pippin,* now never acted, and his rifaC' 
ciamento of 'Tom Thumb,' are in the same taste. 
Its principle is the exhibition of grave and glorious 
characters — such as King Arthur and his knights, 
the Oods of the Heathen Mythology, &c., in- bur- 
lesque situations. It is in the dramatic world, what 
Whistlecraft, and other such humorists, are in the 
poetical. 

A late writer in the New Monthly Magazine has 
made some shallow objections to this kind of wit 
He says it is ridiculous to caricature deities before an 
audience which knows nothing about them; and 
asserts, that the only humour of Midas consists in 
calling Apollo Pol, and making Pan keeper of an 
alehouse. The latter part of the critique is nonsense ^ 
for the burletta is a gush of humour, from the begin- 
ning to end : and, with respect to the former part, it 
is untrue, that any people who frequent theatres in 
this country are ignorant of the characters of th9 
ancient deities. Even if they were, the criticism is 
still shallow ; for the humour is evident to the most 
ignorant spectator, who can sec beings inyested with 
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oelestial powers — ^who soar in the clouds — who can 
hurl the lightning, and roll the thnnder,— engaging 
in quarrels and intrigues of the meanest kind. There 
is besides much comicality of situation, arising from 
the whimsical introduction of the manners of the vil- 
lages and alehouses of modern England into the 
classical and romantic scenery and manners of ancient 
Greece. 

Few people ever possessed the droll art of adapting 
words to queer tunes, an^ forcing them into odd 
rhymes, better than 0*Hara. If wit of this nature is 
not of a very high order, it, nevertheless, excites that 
kind of admiration which results from surprise at the 
successful execution of a difficult trick ; and, accord- 
ingly, all such comic songs, when well executed, are 
popular. O'Hara has been happy in his tunes. He 
acted judiciously in taking the common and well- 
known airs of the country ; for these, in comic operas, 
have much more effect than the most laboured and 
scientific cavatina of the first composer of Italy or 
Cjermany. The songs of the * Beggars* Opera* are 
partly indebted to a similar circumstance for their 
great popularity. 

There have been some idle speculations, as to 
0*Hara*8 meaning, in writing this burletta. Some 
have found political allusions in it ; and, at the time 
of its first appearance, an explanation was given of 
all its characters. This is but silly. 0*Hara wrote 
if, as jocular mei^ will do, as a droll extravaganza^ 
on which he could engraft his burlesque scenes* and 
his comical songs. It is considerably shortened from 
the original, wliich was in three acts. The retrench- 
ment has been rather judiciously effected, 

Ldston is very great in Midas ;. and Madame Ve** 
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tris*i Apollo is exquisite. Sinclair sung *Pra]r 
Goody' much better than she can do ; but in every 
other respect he was far inferior. Mr. W. West's. 
Pan is not well conceired or executed. The other 
parts, at the Haymarket, are respectably filled ; but 
ve have no equal to Maria Tree, in Nysa. 

O'Hara was an Irishman, a cadet of the Tyrawley 
family, who, as the readers of Mrs. George Anne 
Bellamy's memoirs must know, were very fond of 
theatrical affairs. He ha(f some employment, we boi^ 
iieve, in the Irish court ; and made one of the circle 
of wits which sparkled aiound it some fifty years ago. 
He died June 17* 1782. Like another comic couur 
tryman-of his, O'Keefe, he was blind for some yean 
^foT« his death Lady Morgan's father, Owenson, 
was the farourite Pan of the Irish stage, and he per- 
formed it with great applause, so late as 1867* In 
England, it nerer was so well represented as by poor 
Emery. 
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TUPITER.^A crimson and gold coronet, bloe velret and gold 
•birt, rose-coloured satin robe, black and gold bek. flesh dress, «an- 
dals, bracelets, &c. 

APOLLO.— First dress. White kerseymere shirt, trimmed with 
tllver ; blue drapery, flesh dress, sandals, wreath of laurels, sun on 
breast Second dress. Dore-ooloured ragged tunic, light hat, and 
leather belt, russet sandals. 

MBRCURY.-^Silver cap, with wings, blue and silver shirt, white 
drapery, flesh dress, slippers, and wings to the heels. 

PAN. — Dark flesh dress, goat-skin breeches and shoes, wreath of 
vine>IeaTes and berries. 

BACCHUS.— Flesh dress, leopard-skin shirt,wreathof vine-leavea 
4tnd berries. 

MARS.— Gold helmet, gold leather breastplate and lambrakins^ 
scarlet shirt and robe, flesh dress and sandals. 

MIDAS. — Black cocked hat, scarlet feather, and silver lace, a 
Dlac-fignred velvet coat, green silk damask waistcoat, richly em- 
broidered ; black satin breeches, scarlet stockings. 

SILENO.— Large round light hat,drab countiycoat and breechet, 
flowered waistcoat, leathern belt. ^ 

DA MiETAS.— Claret cloth jacket, trimmed with yellow i flowered 
waistcoat, yellow breeches, crimson stockings. 

PEASANTS— Hats and plain tunics. 

JUNO. — A gold coronet, a silver tissue dress, scarlet and gold 
robe, flesh-eoloured stockings, and sandals. 

VENUS.- A silver tissue dress, blue drapery with stars, fleA 
dress and sandals, silver bandeau. 

MINERVA.— Helmet and breastplate, scarlet robe, and spangled 
drefis, sandals. 

DIANA.— Green dress, trimmed with gold ; leopard-skin, flesh 
dress, and sandals. 

HEBE. — Spangled dress, bine drapery. 

THREE GRACES.— White dresses, with wreaths of flowers; 
pink drapery. 

CUPI29.— Silver dress, wreath of flowers, wings, and flesh dress. 

NTS A AND DAPHNE.— White dresses, trimmed with green and 
pink. 

MYSIS.— An old English velvet hat, a black jacket, trimmed with 
point, a point apron, scarlet petticoat, trimmed with point ; scarlet 
shoes. 

PEASANTS.— Coloured dresses. 



Cart of the eharactert at the Theatre-Royal, 
Ha^markH, 1835. 



Jupiter Mr. Ebsworth. 

JlpoUo Madame Vestris. 

Pan Mr. W. West. 

Mercury .... Mr. Coates. 
Bticehue .... Mr. Jones. 

Mare Mr. Vaughan. 

Midae M r. Li ston. 

DameUae ... Mr. HuekeL 
Sikna Mr.Pyne. 



^ana If iss A. Jones. 

Venue If iss Clare. 

Cupid Miss M. Ebsworth. 

Mfnerva .. . . Mrs. Coveney. 

IMona Mrs. W. Johnson. 

Hebe Miss Fairbrother. 

Myeie Mrs. C. Jones. 

Ay«a Miss George. 

Daphne Mrs. Waylett.- 



MIDAS. 



ACT I. 

SC'ENE I. — The curtain rising digeavers the heatken 
deities seated amidst the clouds^ in full council. 
Theif address J vpiTEn in the following chorus. 

CHORUS OF ALL THE GODS. 

Jove, ill his chair, 
Of the sky lord-mayor. 

With his nods 

Men and gods 

Keeps in awe ; > 

When he winks, - 

Heaveq shrinks ; 

When he speaks, 

Hell squeaks ; 
Earth's globe is but his taw 
Cock of the school, 
He bears despotic rule ; 

His word. 

Though absurd, 
. Must be law. 

Even Fate, 

Though so great, 

Must not prate ; 

His bald pate 

Jove would cuff, 

He*s so bluff. 
For a straw* 

Cow'd deities, 

Like mice in cheese. 

To itir must eeaae, 
Or gnaw 
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Jup, [Ruing,'] Immortals, you have heard your 
plaintive sovereign, 
And culprit Sol*9 high crimes. Shall we who goTem, 
Brook spies upon us? Shall Apollo trample 
On our commands ? We'll make him an example. 
As for you, Juno, curb your prying temper, or 
We'll make you, to your cost, know — we're your em- 
peror. 
Juno. I'll.take the law.— [To Jupiter.]— My proc- 
tor, with a summons. 
Shall cite you, sir, t* appear at Doctors* Commons. 
Jup, Let him — but first I'll chase from heaven yon 

varlet. 
Juno, What, for detecting you and your vile harlot * 

AIR. — uDNO. 

Think not, lewd Jove, 

Thus to wrong my chaste love ; 

For, spite of your rakehelly godhead, 
By day and by night, 
Juno will have her right. 

Nor be of dues nuptial defrauded* 
I'll ferret the haunts 
Of your Jeraale gallants ;— 

In vain you in darkness enclose them : 
Your favourite jades 
I'll plunge to the shades, 

Or into cows metamorphose them. 

Jup, Peace, termagant I — I swear by Styx, our thunder 
Shall hurl him to the earth. Nay, never wonder, 
I've sworn it, gods. 

Apollo, Hold, hold, have patience, ^ 
Papa. — No bowels for your own relations I 

AIR. — Apollo. 

Be by your friends advised. 

Too harsh, too hasty dad ! 
Maugre your bolts and wise head, 

The world will think you mad. 
What worse can Bacchus teach men. 

His roaring bucks, when drank. 
Than break the lamps, beat watchmen. 

And stagger to some punk ? 

Jup, You saucy scoundrel— there, sir. \Strikt9 Mm.] 
— Come, disorder. 
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Down', Phoebus, down to earth, we'll hear no further. 
Roll, thunders, roll ; blue lightnings flash about him : 
The blab shall find our sky can do without him. — 

[Thunder and lightning, Jupiter darti a blflt 
at him; he JcUls, — Jupiter re^assumes his 
throne; and the gods all ascend together, 
singing the initial CAoriiff, '•*• Jove in his 
chair,** Sfc. 

SCENE 11.—^ champaign country^ with a distant 
village,-^ Violent storm of thunder and lightning, — A 
Shepherd y sleeping in the Jteld^ is roused by it, and 
runs off, L., frightened, leaving his cloak, hat, and 
guitar behind him, 

^Apollo, as cast from heaven, falls to the earth, with a 
rude shock, and lies for awhile stunned ; at length 
he begins to move, rises, advances, and, looking for^ 
ward, specdcs,"^ 

Apol, Zooks ! what a crush ! a pretty decent tumble! 
Kind usaga. Mr. Jove — sweet sir, your humble. 
Well, down I am ; — no bones broke, though sore pep- 

per'd ! 
Here doomM to stay. — What can I do ? — turn shep- 
herd ? — [Puts on the cloak, Sfc. 
A lucky thought I— In this disguise, Apollo 
No more, but Pol the swain, some flock Til follow* 
Nor doubt I, with my voice, guitar, and person, 
Among the nymphs to kick up some diversion. 

Enter Sileno, ir. - 

SU, Whom have we here? a sightly clown! — and 
sturdy : 
Hum — plays,. I see, upon the hurdy-gurdy. 
Seems out of place— a stranger— all in tatters ; 
1*11 hire him-^he'll divert my wife and daughters. 
Whence, and what art thou, boy ? 

PoL An orphan lad. Sir. 
Pol is my name — a shepherd once my dad, sir. 
I' th' upper parts, here— though not born to serving, 
I'll now take on, for, faith, Tm almost starving. 

Sil, You*ve drawn a prize i' th' lottery — so have I 
too ; 
Why, Vm the master you could best apply to. 
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DUfiT.— Apoli:.o omd Siumo, 

Sii, Since you mean to hire for serrloe, 
Come witli me, you jolly dog ; 
You can help to bring home harveal, 
Tend the sheep, and feed the hog. ■...., 

Pal, lal, la. 

With three crowns, your standing wages, 

You shall daintily be fed ; 
Bacon, beans, salt beef, cabbages. 

Buttermilk, and oaten bread. 

Fal, lal, la. 

Come, strike hands^ you'll live in closer, 
When we get you once at home ; 

And when daily labour's over. 
We'll dance to your strum-strum. 

Fal, lal, la. 

PoL I strike hands, T take your offer, 
Farther on I may fare worse ; 
Zooks !. I can no longer suffer 
Hungry guts and empty purse. 

Fal, 4al, la. 



8U 
Pol. 

SU. 
Pol. 



Do strike hands ; 'tis kind I offer ; 
1 strike hands, and take your offer ; 
Farther^seeking, yott'll fare worse ; 
Farther on I may fare worse. 



Sil. < Pity such a lad should suffer,* 

Pol, Zooks 1 I can no longer suffer, 

SU, Hungry guts and empty purse, 

Pol. I Hungry guts and empty purse. 

V. Fal, lal, la. 

[Exeunt^ L., daiMing and tinging. 

SCENE lll.—Sileno'iFarm'houtc. 

Enter Daphnb and Ntsa, b. 

Daph. But, Nysa, how goes on 'Squire Mldas't 

courtship? 
Nyta. Your sweet Damntas, pimp to his great wor 
ship. 
Brought me from him a purse ; but the conditions — 
I've cured him, I believe, of such commissionif. 
' Daph. The moon-calf ! This must blast him with 
my father. 
Nysa. Right ; so we're rid of the two frights tog etbar. 
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Both, Ha ! ha ! ha l^ha I ha 1 ha I 

Enter Mitbis, l. 

Mysii, Hey-day ! what mare's ne9t*s found ? — For 
ever grinokigr I 
iTe rantipoles — is't tbiut vou mind your spinning ? 

[CvQsseitoc, 

AIR. — Mysis. 

Girls are known 
To mischief prone. 

If ever they be idle ; 
Who would rear 
Two daughters fair. 

Must hold a steady bridle ; 
For here they skip, * 

And there ihey trip, 

And this and that way sidle. 
Giddy maids, 
Poor silly jades, 

All after men are gadding ; 
They flirt pell-mell 
Their train to swell, 

To coxcomb, coxcomb adding : 
To every fop 
They're cock-a-hoop, 

And set their mothers madding. 

Enter Siljbno, introducing Pol, l. 

8U, Now, dame and girls, no more let's hear you 
grnmble 
At too hard toil ; — T chanced just now to stumble 
On this stoat drudge — and hired him — ^flt for labour. 

[Puts him over. 
To 'em, lad — ^then he can play, and sing, and caper. 
MysU, Fine rubbish to bring home I a strolling 
. thrummer I 
What art thou good for X speak, thou ragged mummer ! 

\To Pol. 
Nyga, Mother, for shame ! — 
Mygis, Peace, saucebox, or I'll maul you. 
Pot. Goody, my strength and parts you undervalue ; 
For his and your work, I am brisk and handy. 
Daph. A sad cheat else — 
3fym. What you,- you jack-a-dandy ? 

B 
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AIR.— Pol, 

Pray, goody, please to moderate the rancour of your 
tongue : 
Why flash those sparks of fury from your eyes ? 
Remember, when the jttdgment*s weak, the prejudice is 
strong : 
A sti anger why will you despise? 
Ply me. 
Try me. 
Prove ere you deny m% : 
If you cast me 
Off, you blast roe, 
Never more to rise. 
Pray, goody, Ac. 

' Mysis, Sirrah, this insolence deserves a drubbing. 
Nysa, With what sweet temper he bears all her 

snubbing I 
SiL Oons, no more words.— Go, boy, and get your 
dinner. [ExU Pol, r. 

Fie ! why so cross-grainM to a young beginner t 
Nysa, So modest ! 
Daph. So genteel ! 

Sit, [To Mysis.] Not pert, nor lumpish. 
MysU, Would he were hangM I 
Kysa Sf Dapk. La I mother, why so frumpish ? 

QUARTETTO. 

Nysa. Mamma, how can you be so ill-natured 

To the gentle, handsome swain f 
Daph. To a lad so limVd, so featured, 

Sure 'tis cruel to give pain. 

Sure *tis cruel, &c. 
Mysis. Girls, for you my fears perplex me ; 

Tm alarm'd on your account : 
Sil Wife, in vain you teaze and vex me — 

I will rule, depend upon't. 
Nysa. Ah I ah ! 
' Daph, Mamma ! 

Nysa, Mamma, how can you be s^ ill-natured ? 
Daph. Ah ! ah ! to a lad so limb*d and featured? 
Nysa, To tlie gentle, handsome swain. 
Daph, Sure His cruel to give pain ; 
Nysa, Sure His cruel to give pain ; 
Daph, To the gentle, handsome swain* 
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3§ytU. Oirls, for you my fears perplex me $ 

-I*iii alarm*d on your accoont : 
8U. Wife, in yain you teaze and vex m»-^ 

I wi rule, depend upon't, 
Nysa, Mammal 
it! jfirivt Pshaw I pshaw! 
Daph, Papal 
SU. Ah! ah! 

Daph* Mamma, how can yod be so ill-natured ? 
SiL Pshaw I pshaw ! you must not be so ill-na- 
tured I 
Njfsa, Ah ! ah ! to a lad so limb'd, so featured ? 
Daph, To the gentle, handsome swain. 
SU, He*s a gentle, handsome swain. 
Nifia, Sure *tis cruel to give pain. 
MysU. 'Tis my pleasure to give pain. 
Daph, Sure His cruel to give pain. 
SU, He's a gentle, handsome swain. 
Ny8a» To tbe gentle, handsome swain. 
Mysis, To your odious, favorite swain. [Ejieifn^, r. 



SCENE IV.— AfiV/a«'* Hottse. 

Enter Midas and Damjetas, l. 

Mid. Nysa, you say, refused the guineas British ? 
Dam, Ah ! please your worship, she is wondrous 

skittish. 
Mid, I'll have her, cost what 'twill. Odsbobs, 1*11 

force her — 
Dam. The halter — 
Mid, As for mt^dam — 1*11 divorce her. 
Some favour*d lout incog, our bliss opposes. 
Dam, Ay, Pol, the hind, puts out of joint onr noses. 
Mid, Tve heard of that Pol's tricks— of his sly tam- 
pering 
To fling poor Pan ; but 1*11 soon send him scampering ; 
*Sblood, 1*11 commit him — drive him to the gallows! 
Where is old Pan? 
Dam, Tippling, sir, at th* alehouse. 
Mid, Run fetch him— we shall hit oo some expedient* 
To rout this Pol. 
Dam, 1 fly ;— [Goi»^, rrfuriM.]— sir, your obedient. 

[EmU, L. 

s 2 
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Mid, Whftt boots my being- 'sqalre, 

Jostioe of peace, and gaoruin ; 
Churohwarden, knight o^the shire, 

And custos rotulorum ; 
If saucy little Nysa's heart, rebellloiis, 
My 'squireship slights, and hankers after fel- 
lows ? 

AIR.— Midas. 

Shall a paltry clown, not fit to wipe my shoes. 

Dare my amours to cross t 
Shall a peasant minx, when j ustice Midas woos. 
Her nose up at him toss 1 
No : I'll kidnap — ^then possess her : 
1*11 sell her Pol a slave, get mundungus in exchange ; 
So glut to the height of pleasure. 

My loTe and my revenge. 
No : Vl\ kidnap, &c. {ExU. m. 



SCRNB y.—A Village Alehouse Door. 

Pan is discovered sitting at a iable^ voitK a tankard^ 
pipeSy and tobacco^ be/ore him ; his bagpipes lyiu^ 
by him. 

AIR.— Pan. 

Jupiter wenches and drinks, 

He rules the roaSt in the sky ; 
Yet he*s a fool if he thinks 
That he*s as happy as I ; 
I Juno rates him, 

j And grates him, * ' 

And leads his highness a weary Iif« ; ' 
I hare my lass, 
I And my glass^ 

I And stroU a bachelor*s merry life* 

^ Let him fluster, 

And bluster^ 
Yet cringe to his harridan's furbelow ; 
To my fair tulips, 
I glue lips, 
And clink the eanniklm here below 
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Enter DamjETab, l. 

Dam. There sits the old soaker, his pute trofibliDg 
little 
How the world wags, so he gets drink and Yittle.— 
Hoa, master Pan — *Gad, you' Ye trod on a thistle ! 
You may pack up your all, sir, and go whistle. 
The wenches haYe tum*d tail — ^to yon buck ranter ; 
Tickled by his guitar— they scorn your chanter. 

AIR.— DAMiBTAS. 

All around the maypole how they trot. 

Hot 

Pot, 
And ^ood ale have got ; 

Routing, 

Shouting, 
At you flouting. 

Fleering, 

Jeering, 
And what not. 

There is old Sileno frisks like a mad 
Lad, 
Glad 
To see us sad : 
CapVing, 
Vap*ring ; 
While Pol, scraping. 
Coaxes 
The lasses 
As he did the dad. 
Round about, &c. [Exit, »• 

Enter Mtsis, x- 

MytU, O Pan 1 the devil to pay, both my sluts 
frantic 1 . 
Both in their tantrums, for yon cap*i1ng antic* 
But ril go seek *em all— and if I find *em, 
ril driYe 'em —as if Old Nick were behind *em. 

XGoing^ r. 
Pan, Soa, soa,— don't flounce ; 

AYast---disguise your fury. 
Pol we shall trounce ; 
Midas is judge and jury* 

» 3 
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AIR.— Mtsis. 

Sure I shall run with vexation distracted, 
To see my purposes thus counteracted ! 
This way or that way, or which way soever. 
All things run contrary to my endeavour. 
Daughters projecting 

Their ruin and shame, 
Fathers neglecting 
The care of their fame ; 
Nursing iu bosom a treacherous viper ; 
Here's a fine dance !^bttt His he pays the piper. 

[^Exeunt y n. 



SCENE VL—A Wood ttnd Lann near Sileno^s 

Farm, 

A tender t/oir tymphony.Snter Dai^hne, l., crostet, 
mdanekoly and silent; and exit, R., Ntsa nfatch' 
Utg her, 

Nygan O ho ! is it so— Miss Daphne in thft dumps ? 

Mum— snug*s this word — ^1*11 lead her such a dance 
Shall make her stir her sturof^s. 
To all her secret haunts, 
lake a shadow I*)l follow and watch her ; 
And, faith, mamma shiill hear on*t if I catch her. 

[RtiireSy R 

Re-enter Daphns, r. u. b. 

Dapk, La I how my heart f oes> pit-a-pat ! what 
thumping, ' 
E*er since my father brought us home this bumpkin ! 

AIR. — Daphne. 

He*fl as tight a lad to see to. 

As e'er stept in leather shoe ; 
And what's better, he'll love me too. 

And to him I'll prove true blue. ' 
Though my sister east a hawk*s eye, 

I defy what she can do ; ■ 
He o'erlook'd the little doxy,— 

I'm the girl he means \p woo. 
Hither I stole out to meet mm, 

He*ll BO doubt my steps pursue ; 
If the youth prove true, 1*11 fit him : 

If he's false-^I'il fit him too. 
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Enter Pol, l. 

Pol. Think o' the devil— 'ti$ said, . 
He's at your sbouWer— 
Thi» wench was running in wy head. 
And pop — behotd her. 

AIR.^PoL. 

liDTely nymph, assuage ny anguish ; 

At your feet a tender swain, ♦ 

Prays you will not let him languish ; 

One kind look would ease his pain. 
Did you know the lad who courts you, 

He not long needs sue in vain : 
Prince of song, of dance, of sports — you 

Scarce will meet his like- again. 

Daph, Sir, you*re such an olio 

Of perfection in folio, 

No damsel can resist you ; 
Your face so attractive, 
Limbs so supple and active, 

That, by this light, 

At the first sight, 
I could have run and kissM you. 

AIR. — Daphne. 

lf*yoii can caper as well as you modulate, 

With the addition of that pretty face. 
Pan, who was held by our shepherds a god o' late, 

Will be kick'd out, and you set ie his place. 
His beard so frowsy, his gestures so awkward are. 

And his bagpipe has so drowsy a drooe. 
That if they find you, as I did, no backwarder. 

You may count on all the girls as your own. 

Myth, {From niihin,'] Pol, Pol, make haste, come 

^ hither^ 
Pol. Death ! what a time to call ! 
Oh ! rot your old lungs of leather ! 
B*ye, Daph. 
Daph. B'ye, Pol. [Exit Pol, l. 

Enter "Sysa, r. u. e. 

Nysa. Marry come up, forsooth, 

Is*t me, you forward vixen. 

You choose to play your tricks on ? 
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And coald your liquorish tooth 

Fiod none but my sweetheart to ^x on| 

OopA. Marry come up again, 

Indeed, my dirty consin I 
Have you a right to every swain ? 

ilfy«a* Ay, though a dozen. 

DUET.— Daphne and Ntsa. 

Daph. My minikin miss, do you fancy that Pol 
« Can ever be caught by an infantas doll 1 
"Njftcu Can you, miss Maypole, suppose he will fall 

In loTe with the giantess of Guildhall ? 
Daph, Pigmy elf, 

Nysa* Colossus itself. 

Both, You will lie till youVe mouldy upon the shelf. 
Daph, You stump o' th' gutter, you hop o' my thumb, 

A husband for you must from Lilliput come. 
Nyga, You stalking steeple, you gawky stag. 

Your husband must come from Brobdignag. 
Daph, Sour grapes, 

Nysa, Lead apes ; 

Both, r\\ bumble your vanity, mistress Trapes. 
Daph,, Miss, your assurance, 
Nysa, And, miss, your high airs, 

Daph, Is past all endurance — 
Nysa, Are at their last prayVs. 

Daph, No more of these freedoms, miss Nysa, I beg. 
"Nysa, Miss Daphne*s conceit must be lowered a peg. 
Daph, Poor spite ! 
ifyua. Pride hurt ! 

Daph, Liver white ! 
NyBa, Rare sport ! 

Ikiph, Do show your teeth, spitfire^ do, but yoa can't 

bite ; 
Nyta, This haughtiness soon will be laid In the dirt. 
Poor spite, &c. 
Pride hurt, dsa [Exenni^ l., sqwibbiimff. 
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ACT II, 

SCENE L— il Grove. 

Enter Ntsa, t., followed by Midas* 

MUl» Tttrn^ tifpress, tarn ; nay, fly not — 

I haye thee at a why not. 

How oomes it. Utile Nysy, 

That heart to me so icy 

Should be to Pol like tinder, 

Barnt up to a very cinder ? 
N^jfM. Sir, to my tirtue ever steady: 

Firm as a rock, 

1 scorn your shock ; 

But why this attack t 

A miss, can yon lack 
Who have a wife already 1 

Mid. Ay, ay, there's the curse — ^but she is old and 
sickly ; 
And would my Nysa grant the favour quickly. 
Would she yield now^I swear, by the lord Harry, 
The meifient jaadam's coiBn'd — ^her TU marry 

AIR.— Midas. 

O what pleasures will abound, 
When my wife is laid in ground 1 

Let earth cover her. 

We'll dance over her, 
When my wife is laid in {pround. 
Oh, how happy should I be. 
Would little Nysa pig with me I 

How rd mumble her, 

Touze and-tumble her. 
Would little Nysa pig with me ! 

Nysa, Young birds alone are caught with chaff ; 
At your base scheme I laugh. 
' Mid, Yet take my vows. 

Nysa, I would not take your bond, sir,*- 

Mid Half mv estate-— 
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Nysa, >io, nor the whole—my fond sir. lExtit^ a. 
Afid, Well, master Pol Til tickle. 

For him, at least, I have a rod in piclcle :] 

When he's in limbo. 
Not thus our hoity-toity miss 
Will stick her arms a-kimbo. 

Enter Pan, l. 

Pan, So, squire, well met — I flew to know your 

business.^ 
Mid. Why, Pan, this Pol, we must bring him on his 

knees. 
Pan, That were a feat indeed ; — a feat to brag on. 
Mid, Let*s home—- we'll there concert it o*er a 

flagon ; 
I*ll make him skip — 
Pan, As St. George did the dragon. [Exeunt^ l. 

SCENE II.— yf Lawn before Midai*i ktmse.] 

Enter Ntsa, r. 

Nvsa, Good lack ! what is come o'er me? 
* Daphne has stepp'd before me ! 
Envy and love devour me. 
Pol dotes upon her phiz hard I 
*Tis that sticks in my gizzard. 
Midas appears now twenty times more hideons : 
Ah, Nysa, what resource?— a cloister. 
Death alive — yet thither must I run, 
And turn a nun. 
Prodigious ! 

AIR.— Ntsa. 

In these greasy old tatters 

His charms brighter ^hine: 
Then his guitar he clatters - 
With tinkling divine ; 
But my sister. 
Ah 1 he kiss'd her. 

And me he pass'd by : 
I'm j^aloos 
Of the fellow's 
Bad taste and blind eye. TSsU L. 
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8CENE lll.^Midas*i Parlour. 

Midas, Mtsis, and Pan, disecvei'ed in con»ultaiioH 
over a large bowl qf punchy pipes, and tobacco 

Mid, Gome, Pan, your toast. 

Pan, Here goes our noble umpire. 

Mysis, And Pol's defeat — 1*11 pledge it in a bumper. 

Mid, Hang him ! in every scheme that whelp has 

crossM us. 
Mysis, Sure he*s the devil himself ; 
Pan. Or Doctor Faustus. 

My sis. Ah, 'squire — for Pan would you but stoutly 
stickle, \ 

This Pol would soon be in a wretched pickle. 
Pan, You- reason right — 
Mid. His toby 1 shall tickle. 

Mysis, Look, 'squire, I've sold my butter ; here the 
price is 
At your command, do but this job for Mysis. 
Count 'em — six guineas and an old Jacobus ; 
Keep Pan, and shame that scape-grace coram nobis. 
Mid, Goody, as 'tis your request, 
I pocket this here stuff ; 
And as for that there peasant. 
Trust me, I'll work his buff. 
At the musical struggle 
I'll bully and juggle ; 
. My award '■ 
Your sure card ; 
'Sblood ! he shall fly his country — that's enough. 
Pan, Well said, my lad of wax. 
Mid, Let's end the tankard ; 
I have no head for business till I've drank hard. 
Pan, Nor have my guts brains in them till they're 
addle : 
When I'm most rocky, I best sit my saddle. 
Mid, Well, come, let's take one bouze, and roar a 
catch. 
Then part to our affairs. — 
Pan, A match ! 
Mysis, A match ! 

TRIO.-^MiDAs, Pan, and Mtsi8« 

Mid. Master Pol 

And his toll de roll loll, 
I'll buffet away from the plain, sir. 
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Pan. And I'll assist 

Your worship's list 

With all ray might and main, sir. 
My$U. And V\\ have a thump. 
Though he is so plump. 

And makes such a wounded racket. 
Mid. I'll bluff, 
Pan. I'll rough, 
Mjfsis, I'll huff. 
Mid. I'll cuff. 

All. And I'll warrant ^^ pepper his jacket. 

Mid^ For all his cheats. 

And wenching feats. 

He shall rue on his knees 'em ; 

Or Skip, by goles, 

As high as Paul's, 

ff Like iigly witch on besom. 

Arraign'd he shall be. 

Of trason to me I 
Pan. And I with my dayy will back it. 

I'll swear, 
Mid. ril snare. 
My sis. I'll tear, 
AU. O rare ! 

And I'll warrant we pepper his jacket. 

[fijrfimt, R. 



SCENE lY.^A Landscape 

En*er 8ilbno and Damjbtas, l., in wtrrm argumeni, 

Sil. My Daph, a wife for thee ; the 'squire's base 
pander ! 
To the plantations sooner would I send her. 

Dam. Sir, your good wife approved ii»y offers. 

Sil. Name her not, hag of Endor ! 
What knew she of thee but thy coffers? 

Dam, And shall this ditch-born whelp, this jack-an- 
apes, 
By dint of congees and of scrapesr— 

Sil. These are thy slanders and that cankerM hag's— 

Dam. A thing made up of "pilfer *d rags : 

Sil. Richer than thou, with all thy brags 
Of flocks, and herds, and money bags. 
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DUET. — SiLBNO and Daii^tas. 

SU. If a rival thy character draw, 

Td perfection he*ll And out a flaw ; 

With black he will paint. 

Make a de*il of a saint, 
And change to an owl a macaw. 
Dam, Can a father pretend to be wise, 

Who his friend's good advice would despise? 
Who, when danger is nigh, 
Throws his spectacles by, 

And blinks through a green girPs eyes? 
SU. You're an impudent pimp and a grub. 
Dam. You are fool'd by a beggarly sci ub ; 

Your betters you snub. 
Sil. Who will lend roe a club. 

This insolent puppy to drub ? 

You're an impudent pimp and a grub ! 
Dam. You're cajoled by a beggarly scrub, 
SU, Who ^11 rot in a powdering tub. 
Dam, Whom the prince of impostors I dub ; 
SU. A guinea for a club ! 
Dam. You're bald pate you'll rub, 
SU, This muckworm to drub. 
Dam, When you find that your cub, 
SU, Rub off, sirrah, Vub, sirrah, rub. 
Dam, Is debauch'd by a whipp'd syllabub* 

Enter Mtsis, l., attended by Daphne and Ntsa. 

MytU. Soh ! you attend the trial : — we shall drive 
hence 
Your vagabond — 

SU. I smoke your foul contrivance. 
. Daph, Ah, Nys, our fate depends upon this issue. 

Nysa, Daph — for your sake my claim I here forego. 
And with your Pol much joy I wish you. 

J)aph, O, gemiui, say'st fhou me so ? 
Dear creature, let me kiss you. 

Nysa, Let's kneel, and beg his stay, papa will back us. 

Daph, Mamma will storm. 

Nysa. What then ! she can but whack us. 

QUiNTETTp. 

Daphne, Nysa, Mysis, Sileno, and DA]f.«TAs. 

Da/?A. Mother, sure you never 
Will endeavour 
c 
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To. dissever 

FroiTi^y favour 

-So sweet a swain ; 

None so clever 

E'er trod the plain. 
Njfsa, Father, hopes you gave her ; 

Don't deceive her. 

Can you leave her 

Sunk for ever ^ 

In pining care ? 

Haste, and sa've her 

From black despair. 
Daph. Think of his modest grace, 

His voice, shape, and face ; 
Nysa. Hearts alarming, ^ 
Daph, Bosoms warming, 
Nysa. Wrath disarming, 
Daph. With his soft lay : 

Nysa, He's so charming. 

Ay, let him stay, 
Both. He's so charming^ &c. 
. Mysis, Sluts, are you lost to shame ? 
SU. Wife, wife, be more tame. 
MysU. This is madness ! 
Sil, Sober sadness I 
Mysis, I with gladness 

Could see him swing, • 

For his badness. 
Sil. 'Tis no such thing. 

Dam. Must Pan resign to this fop his employmeat t 

Must I to him yield of Daph the eojoymeDtt 
MysU. Ne'er while a tongue I brandish, 

Fop outlandish 

Daph shall blandish. 
Dam. Will you reject my income 

Herds and clinkum ? 
Sil. Rot and sink 'em I 
Dam. Midas must judge. 
My sis. And Pol must fly. 
Sil. Z(tunds, Pol sha n't budge s 
My sis. You lie. 
Dcun. You lie. 



MysU. ) 

Dam. J You lie, you Ue. 

Sil. S 
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Enter Midas, l., enraged, attended k^ a crowd of 

Nymphs and Swains. • 

Mid, Peace, ho! Is hell broke loose? what means 
thisjawingf? 
Under my very nose this clapper-clawing ! 

AIR. — Midas. 

What the deyil's here to do, 

Ye loggerheads and gipsies 3 
Sirrah you, and httssy you. 

And each of you tipsy is ; 
But I'll as sure-pull down your pride as 
A gun, or as I'm justice Mi<las. 
Chorus, O, tremendous justice Midas ! 

Who shall oppose wise justice Midas ? 

AIR. — Midas. 

Vm given to understand, that you are all in a pothet 

here. 
Disputing whether Pan or Pol shall pipe to you another 

year. ' 

Do you think your clumsy ears so proper to decide 

as 
The delicate ears of justice Midas ? 

Ckorus, O, tremendous, Ac, 

Mid, So, you allow it, then—ye mobblsh rabble ?~' 
Enter Pol, r., and Pan, l. 

Oh, here comes Pol and Pan— now stint your gabble 
Fetch my great chair— I'll quickly end this squabble. 

AIR. 

Now I'm seated, 
I'll be treated 

Like the Sophi on his throne ; 
In my presence, ' 
Scoundrel peasants 

Shall not call their souls their own. 
" My behest is,* 
" He who best is, 

• Tbelinet marked with Inverted commas are sometimei omitttd, 

c 2 
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*' Shall be fix*d musician chief;** 
Ne'er the loser 
Shall show nose here. 

But be transported like a thief. 

Chorus, O tremendous, &c. 

Dam, Masters, ^ill you abide by this condition T 

Pan. I ask no better. 

Pol, Vm all submission. 

Pan, Strike up, sweet sir. 

Pol. Sir, I attend your leisure. 

Mid, Pan, take the lead. 

Pan, Since His your worship*s pleasure. 

AlK. 

A plague on your pother about this or that, 
Your shrieking or squeaking, a sharp or a flat : 
I*m sharp by my bumpers, you're a flat, master Pol ; 
So here goes a set-to at toll de roH loll. 

" When beauty her rack of poor lovers would hamper, 
•* And alter miss Will-o'the-Wisp the fools scamper ; 
^' Ding dong, in sing song, they the lady extol : 
" Pray what*s all this fuss for, but-toU de roll loll?" 

Mankind are a medley — a chance-medley race : 
All start in full cry, to give dame Fortune chase : 
There's catch as catch can, hit or miss, luck is all, 
And luck's tne best tune of life *s toll de roll loll. 
I've done, please your worship, 'tis rather too long ! 

MM, Not at all. 

I only meant life is but an old song : 
The world's but a tragedy, comedy, droll ; 
Where all act the scene of toll de roll loll. 

PeasatUs. A Pan ! — a Pan \ 

Mid, By jingo, well perform 'd for one of his age ; 
Now, hang--dog, don't you blush to show your visage t 
"o/. Why, master Midas, for that matter, 
*Tis enough to dash one, 
To hear the arbitrator. 

In such unseemly fashion, 
One of the candidates bespatter. 
With so much partial passion. 

[Midat falls asleep. 
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AIR.— Pol. 

Ah, happy hours, how fleeting. 

Ye danced on down away ; 
When, my soft tows repeating, 

At Daphne's feet I lay ! 
But from her charms when sunder'd. 

As Midas* frowns presage, ' 
Each hour will seem an hundred. 

Each day appear an age^ 

Peasants. A Pol ! a Pol !— a Pan ! a Pan «. 
Mid. Silence— this just decree, all, at your peril. 
Obedient hear— else I shall use you very ill. 

THE DECREK. 

Pan shall remain,^ 
Pol quit the plain. 

Chorus. O, tremendous, &c* 

Mid, All bow with me to mighty Pan— «nthrone him^— 
No pouting— and with festal chorus crown him — 

[ Tke croivdfarm two ranks beside the chair^ and 
join in the Chorus, whilst Midas crowns hiin with 
bays. He is then carried round the stage, the 
dancers leading the way to the Chorus."] 

Chorus. See triumphant sits the bard, 

Crown'd with bays, his due reward^ 
Exiled Pol shall wander far ; 
Exiled, twang his faint guitar ; 
While with echoing shouts of praise, 
We the bagpipe's glory raise. 

Mid. 'Tis well. — What keeps tou here, you raga- 
muffin ? Go trudge — or do you wait for a good cuffing 1 

Pol. Now all attend — 

[Throws off his disguise, and appears as Apollo. 
The wrath of Jove, for rapine, 
Corruption, lust, pride, fraud, there's no escaping. 
Tremble, thou wretch ! thou stretch'd thy utmost tether ; 
Thou and thy tools shall go to pot together. 

AIR.— Pol. 

Dunce, I did but sham. 
For Apollo I am, 
God of music, and king of Parnass ; 
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Thy scurvy decree. 
For Pan against me, 
I reward with the earg of an ass. 
[MiDAs*s wigfeUU off» and h6 appears nitk the tart 
of an aw. 

** Mid, Detected, balk'd, and small, 
" On our marrow-bones we fall. 
** Myais, Be merciful. 
'* Dam, Be pitiful. 
" Mid, Forgive us, mighty Sol. — Alas ! alas ! 

FINALE.— Apollo. 

'< Thou, a Billingsgate queen; [To Mrsis. 

" Thou, a pandar obscene, [ToBaiijetas. 

With strumpets and bailiffs shalt class : 

" Thou, driven from msin, [To Midas. * 

** Shalt wander with Pan ; 
** He a stinking old goat, thou an ass, an ass, &c. 

Be thou *squire — his estate [To Silbno. 

To thee I translate. 
To you his strong chests, wicked mass ; 

[ To Daphne and Nt8A« 

Live happy while I, 

Recaird to the sky. 
Make all the gods laugh at Midas. 

Cko¥u$, Jove in his chair, &e. 



THE END 
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The play of Rule a Wife aad Haye a Wife is the 
only one of its authore' -which keeps the stage ; yet, iii - 
point of comic power, it is far iinferior to several of 
their prodoctions,. — The Little French Lawyer, Mon^iear 
Thomas, The Knight of the Burning Pestle, and many' 
others ; while it has no preteneioiis whatever to the 
poetry of the Gentle Shepherdess — all of which have 
long -since been banished from the stage to the closet. 
Some of them, however, "we thinic, would tell. If skil* 
fully revived. 

This play owes its success chiefly to the chi^racter of 
Leon, which affords room for the display of the powers 
of a great actor, in the transition from insignificance to 
lordly deportment* It has, accordiingly, been a general 
favourite with disrtlnguished performers, particularly 
with such as Kemble, whose talents could seldom ht^ 
displayed In any approximation to comedy. The other 
characters, with the exception of Michael Perez, £sti« 
fania, and, perhapB, Cacafogo, are quite vapid and 
uninteresting. 

The plot is not an agreeable one, to be considered \ 
minutely. There is, in fact, something infinitely re^^ 
voUing in the idea of a highly-born and accomplished \ 
young lady resorting to so degrading a stratagem as ' 
marrying a man of humble birth and groveling charac- ' 
ter, that she may the more easily indulge her passions^ 
And, though succeeding playwrights have lopped oVj 
much of the prurienc]^, which, as was only to be ex* / 
pected from tne age in which the play was written^ 
occurs in almost every paissage of the original, yet ir 
l^reat deal of it remains behind, and, being so intimately 
interwoven with the existence of the plot, cannot be 
elTectnally removed. We have no respect for the he- 
roine ; and even her return to virtue, after so many stra- 
tagems and relapses, strikes us as being very dubious. 
We cannot, at the conclusion, wish Leon joy of his 
bargain, as, at the commencement. v« aould not com- 
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pliment him on inakiag an honourable choice, or 
obtaining it In an honourable manner. 

It is, perhaps, the only poetical play In the language 
In ivhicti there is no female character which can be 
respected ; — ^we might, indeed, add, no male character. 
The rogueries of Estifania, and the dupery of her hits- 
band, are, however. Infinitely entertaining ; and we 
suspect, that, after all, they tend more than any other 
circumstance to make the play endurable. There is a 
great deal of comic situation and writing in almost every 
scene in which the^r are introduced, particularly that in 
the wretched lodging into which ne is decoyed, — ^a 
seene which never fails to produce laughter. Cacafogo 
also is amusing in some degree ; but a laugh is be- 
stowed, we imagine, more on his appearance than his 
wit. 

Though the names of Beaumont and Fletcher are 
inseparably united, yet we' owe almost every thing good 
in the plays to the pen of the latter. Beaumont, bom 
ill 1566, and dead in 1615, was ten years younger than 
his friend, who survived him ten years also, having died 
exactly two hundred years ago. Fletcher was a man of 
great genius, but little judgment->in which quality hia 
younger partner excelled. We suspect, that to Beau- 
mont we owe the arrangement of the plots, and to 
Fletcher the execution of the roost successful scenes. 
Fifty-three plays are attributed to them* 
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RULE A WIFE AND HAVE A WIFE. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— J Chancer. 

Enter Perez and Juan de Castro, r, 

Per» (r.) Are your companies fdl, colonel 1 ' 

Juan, (c.) No, not yet, sir : 
Nor will not be this month yet, as I reckon. 
How rises your command ? 

Per. We pick up still, 
Aod ais our moneys hold opt, we ha¥e men com»» 
About that time I think we shall be full too : 
Ifany young gallants go. 

Juan, And unexperienced x 
There's one Don Leon, a strange goodly fellow^ 
Commended to que from some noble friends, 
For my alferes, » 

Per. Vye heard of bim, andAathehathserred hofore, 
too. 

Juan. But no harm done, nor ever mitant, Don 
Michael, 
That came to my ears yet ; ask bim a question, 
lie blushes like a girl, aud answers little, 
To the point less ; 
I never yet beard certainly 
Of any gentleman that saw him «D|^. 

Per. Preserve him, he'll co^dude a peace If need 
be; . 
Many as stout as he will go along wltb us. 
That swear as valiantly as heart ean wish. 
Their mouths charged with six oaths at ooce^ and wboler 

ones, 
That make the drunken Dutch creep into mole^hiUs, 

Juan. 'Tis true, such we must look for : but, Michael 
Perez, 
When heard you of Doima Margarita,.the great heiress? 

Per. I hear eviery hour of her, thomgfa I ne'er saw her } 
She is the main discpone t noble Ikm Jfias de Castro, 



10 BULB A WIFE ACT I. 

How happy were tlist man ooold catch tbig wench np. 
And live at ease * 8he*s fair and young, and wealthy. 
Infinite wealthy, and as gnracious too 
In all her entertainments, as men report* 

Juan, But she is proud, sir, that f own for certain. 
And that eoroes seldom without wantonness ; 
He, that shall marry her, must have a rare hand. 

Per, Would I were married ! I would find that wis- 
dom 
With a light reign to rule my wife. If e*er woman 
Of the most subtle mould went beyond me, 
I'd give boys leave to hoot me out o' the parish. 

EtUer Vasco, i.. 

fiasco, (l.) Sir, there be two gentleworaen attend to 
speak with yon. 

Juan, Wait on them in. 

Per, Are they two handsome women 1 

Vaeeo, They seem so, very handsome ; but tbey'r* 
veil'd, sir. 

Per, Thou put'st sugar in my mouth ; how it melta 
with me I 
I love a sweet young wench. 

Juan, Wait on them in, I say. {EsU Vasco, l. 

Per, Don Juan, hem ! hem ! 

Juan, Michael I how you burnish ! 
Will not this soldier's heat out of your bones yet ? 

Per. There.be two. 

JiMiii. Say honest, what shame have ytra then ? 

Per. I would fain see that ; 
I*ve been in the Indies twice^ and have seen strange 

things ; 
But for two honest women ; o ne I read of once. 

Juan, Pr'ythee, be modest. 

Pen I'U be any thing. 

Enter Vasoo, Donka Clara, and EsTiv ah ia, veiled, l. 

Juan, You're welcome, ladies. 
Per. (r.) Both hooded 1 I like 'em well, though ; 
They come not for advice in law, sure, hither : 
They're very modest ; 'tis a fine preludium. 
Juan, With me, or with this gentleman, would you 

speak, lady? 
CU, With you, sir, as I guess, Juan de Castro. 
Per. Her curtain opens ; she is a pretty gentlewo- 
man. [Gfoes round to her.'i 



JiMm. I am th e man, and 4halt be bound to fortttna,: ^ 
1 may do any service to your beauUes. 

Cla. Captain, I hear you're marching down to Flan- 
ders, 
To serve the GathoUc King. 

Juan. 1 ^m, sweet liBdy.: 

Cla. I have a iLinsman, and a noble friend, 
EmployM in those wars ; may be, sir, you know him, 
Don Campusano^ captain of carbines. 
To whom I would request your nobleness 
To give this -poor remembrance* \Give» a UUer. 

. Jwtn. I shall do it ; 
I know the gentleman, a most worthy oaptain, 

eta. Something in private. 

jrium. Step aside : 1*11 serve thee. 

{Exeunt Juan and Clara, r« 

Per. Pr'ythee, let me see thy face 

Ettif. Sir, y«^tt must pardon me ; 
Women of our sort, that maintain fair memorleSf 
And keep suspect off from their chastitiesi 
Had lieed wear thksker veils. 
. Per. I am no blaster of a lady's beauty, 
Nor bold intruder on her special favours ; 
I know how tender reputation is. 
And with what guards it ought to be preserved^ . 
Lady : you may to me. 

jfi«<^. You must excuse me, signior; )[ come 
Not here to sell myself. 

P^. A% Fm a gentleman ! by the hbnour OFf a sol- 
dier! . . 

Estif. I believe you. 
I pray be civil ; I believe youM see me, 
And, when you've seen me,. I' believe you'll like me ; 
But in a strange place, to a stranger, too. 
As if I came on purpose to betray you I 
Indeed I will not. 

P«r, I shall love you dearly. 
And 'tis a sin to fling away affection ; 
I have no mistress, no desire to honour 
Any but you. — 

I know not, you have struck me with your modesty 
That you have taken from me 

All the desire I might bestow on others. 

Quickly, before they come I 

Esttf. Indeed, I dare not ; 
But since I see you are so desirous, sir. 



T6 view « ^r faee, t&Kt can merit notldDg 
Bat year repentance—^ 

Per. If ttitttt needs b« exeellept. 

Estif. And with what honestyjoa ask it of me. 
When I am gpone, let your man follow me, 
And view what house I enter i thilher come $ 
For there I dare be bold to appear open i 
As I like your Tirtnous carriage, then 
I shall be able to give welcome to you. 

Be^enter Jujln o^d Clara, r. 

She *th done her business ; I must take my Uave, sir. 

Per. I'll kiss your fair wliite hand, and thank you« 
lady. 
My man shall wait, aild I shall be your sevvaiit f 
StVrAh, ebme near, hark. [Perez whispers Vasco. 

Juan. You will command me no more services t 

Cla. To be careful of your noble health, dear sir, 
That I stey* erer h6tt6ui> yoii* 

Juan. I thank you» 
And kiss your hands. Wait on the ladies down there^ 

Vaxeo. I'll do it faithfully. \ExU, i.,r-ihKDn»f6U&w. 

Per. You hAd thehodour «o see the faoe that came i6 
you 7 

Juan. And 'twvum ftiir one ; wfaa« was yours, Don 
Michael! ^ 

Per. Mine was i* fh*'6olipsej and had a doud drawn 
over it. 
But I believe well, and Ihope 'ti» handsome. 
8he had a hand would stir a noly hermit. 

Juan. You know none of them? 

Per. No. 

Jwofi. Then I do, captain. 
But I'll say nothing till I see the proof onH ; 
Sit close, Don Peret, or your worship's caught. 

Per, Were those she brought love-letters t 

Juan. A packet to a kitsmui now in Flanders « 
Yours was very mddest, methonght. 

Per. Some young unmnnaged thing ; 
But I may live to see. 

Jttdk. *Tis worth eitperienee ; 
Let's walk abroad and view our companies. [E^retfiil, l« 
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SCENE II.— -4 Street. 

EiUer EsriFAiriA, r., who walki aertusf iM S^a^, aiiik. 

exit. 

Enter Vasco, h... 

Vaseo. 'Tis this or that house, or I've lost my aim ; 
They're both fair baildiDgs,--sh6'WaU{M plaguy fast. 

i{f-eiitor EstifajNia, Ii.; she cawrtesie»t and eaity d. f. 

And hereabouts I ^ost her ; stay, that's she.. 

'Tis very she uhe makes me a lo^ coui*t*sy f 

Ma*am, your most obedient humble servant. 

Let roe note the place, the street I well remembeir. 

SCENE III.— i4 Ciamberin Margarila^s CautUrjf 

Housed 

Enter Victoria and Isabel, l. 

hab. What should it mean, that in such ha^te we'rer 
sent for ? . 

Vict^ Belike the Lady Margaret baa pome bu^ineBS, 
She*d break to us in private. 

hqb, ft should seem 69. 
*Tis a good lady, and a wise young lady. 

Viet. And virtuous enough, too» that I warrant ye. 
For a young woman of her years ; 'tis a pity 
To load her tender age with too much virtue. 

Enter Altea, r. 

Alt. Good morrow, ladies. 

Vict. Morrow, my good madam. 

Uab, How does the sweet young beauty. Lady Mai^- 
garet? 

Viet. Has she slept well after her walk last night? 
. Jhab, Are her dreams gentle to her mind t 

Alt. All's well. 
She's very well ; she seat for you thus suddenly. 
To give her counsel in a business 
That much concerns her. 

Viet. She does well and wisely^ 

AU. She would fain marry. 

Uab. *Tis a proper calling, 

B 
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And well beseems her years : who would she yoke 
with? 
Alt, That*s left to argue on ; I pray come in 
And break your fast, drink a goocl cup or two. 
To strengthen your understandings, then she*U tell ye. 
Viet. And good wine breeds good counsel; we*il 
yield to ye», lExeunt^ b» 

SCENE IV.— il Street. 

Eiiter JuAH DB Castbo and Leon, k.. 

J-uan* Have you seen any service } 

Leon, Yes. 

Juan, Where? 
..Leon, Everywhere. 

Juan, What office bore ye ? 

Leon, None, I was not worthy. 

Juan, What captains know you ? 

Leon. None, they were above me« 

Juan, Were you ne'er hurt? 

Leon, Not that I well remember ; 
But once I stole a hen, and then they beat me. 
Pray ask me no long questions ; I've an HI memory. 

Juan. This is an ass. — ^Did you e'er draw your sword 
yet? 

Leon, Not to do any harm, I thank Heav*n for't. 

Juan, Nor ne'er ta'en prisoner ? 

Leon, No, I ran away. 
For I ne'er had ho money to redeem me. 

Juan, Can you endure a drum? 

Leon, It makes my head ache. 

Juan. Are you not valiant when you're drunk ? 

Leon. I think not, but I am loving, sir. 

Juan. What a lump is this man ! 
Was your father wise ? 

Leon. Too wise for me, I'm sure ; 
For he gave all he had to my younger brother. 

Juan. That was no foolish part, I'll bear you wlU 
ness. 
Why art thou sent to be my ofAcer, 
Ay, and commended, too, when thou dar'st not fight ? 

Leon. There be more officers of my opinion. 
Or I am cozen'd, sir v men that talk more, too. 

Juan. This fellow ha» some doubts in his talk thftt 
strike me. 
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Bnier Alok zo, l. 

He cannot be all fool ; welcome* Alonso. 
AloH, What have you got there, Temperanee into 
your company ? 
The spirit of peace ? We shall, hare wars by the ounce, 
then. [Gaoafogo tpeak* nUhont^ l. 

Caea, Ay, ay, enough, enouf^h t 
Alon, Oh, here's another pumpion ; 
The cramm'd son of a starred usurer, Cacafogo : 
Both their brains butter'd cannot make two spoonAils* 

StUer Cacafogo, &., tvUh a hag qf moneif, 

Caea. My father's dead : I am a nan of war, too. 
Moneys, demesnes ; I've ships at sea, too, captains. 
JuQn, Take heed o' the Hollanders ; your ships may 

.leak else. 
Caca, I scorn the Hollanders, they are my drunkards. 
Alim. Put up jrour gold, sir, I will borrow it else. 
Coca, I'm satisfied you shall not. [^Setg Lbox. 

Come out, I know thee ; meet mine anger instantly* 
Leon. I neyer wrong*d ye. 
Coca, Thou'st wrong'd mine honour. 
Thou look'dst upon my mistress thdce la8civiottsly» 
I'll make it good. 
Juan, Do not heat yourself, you will surfeit. 
Caea. Thou won'st my money, too, with a pair of 
base bones, 
jIn whom there was no truth, for which I beat thee^ 
I beat thee much, now 1 will hurt thee dangerously. 
This shall proTokethee. [Hegtriket. 

Leon. I cannot choose but kick agam ; pray pardon 
me, [Kieke Cacafogo. 

Caea. Hadst then not ask^d my pairdon, I had kill'd 
thee; 
I leave thee as a thing despised. Beeo la$ monot A 
voitra Seignoria. {^Bxit Cacafogo, r. 

Alim. You have 'scaped by miracle : there is not ia 
all Spain 
A spirit of more fury than this flre-drake. 

Xcoft. I see he's hasty, and I*d give him leave 
To beat me soundly if he'd take my bond. 
Juan. What shall I do with this fellow ? 
Alon, Turn him off ; 
He will infect the camp with cowardice. 
If he go with thee, 
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Juan, About bodii^ yreek hence, sir, 
If I can hit upon no abler officer, 
You shall hear from me. 

Learn. I dfsire no better. [Bxeuni^ r. 

SCENE V.-^A Chamber in Margarita'e Tonm H<nue. 

Enter Estivania and Pjbbsx, 9. 

Per, You*ye made me mow too bountiftil amenda» 
lady. 
For yovr strict carriage irhen you saw me first : 
These beauties were not mean^ to be conceal '4 ; 
It waff a wrong to hide so sweet an object. 
I could chide ye, but it ^alt be thus ; 
No other anger ever toueh your sweetness. 

Bs^f, You sppear to me so honest and so ei?il, 
Without a blush, sir, I dare bid you welcome. 

Per, Now let rae ask your name ? 

BUtf. 'Tts Estifania, the heir of this poor place. 

Per, Poor, do you call it f 
There's nothing that 1 cast my oyes upon. 
But shows both rich and admirablo ; all the rooms 
Are hung as if a prfaicess were to dwell here ; 
The gardens, orchards, every thing so curious. 
Is all that plate your own, too 1 

Estif. 'Tis but little, 
Only for present use ; I'to more and richer. 
When need shall call, or friends compel me use It. 

P^r, Now, if she be not married^ I haYe some hopes. 
Ar&youamaidt 

Setif. Ypu make me blush to answer 
i ever was ficcounted so to this hour. 
And that's the reason that I live retired, sir* 

Per, Then woul4 1 counsel you to marry presently. 
If 1 can get her I am made for ever ! [Aside, 

For erory year you lose, you lose a beauty ; 
A husband now, an honest careful husband, 
Were suck a comfort : will ye walk above stairs f 

Eitif, This place will fit our Ulk, 'tis fitter far, sir ; 
Above there are temptations 
I dare not trust, sir. 

Per, She*s exeollent, wise withal, too. 

Eetif, You named a husband ; I am not so strict, sir. 
Nor tied unto a virgin's solitariness, 
But if an honest, and a noble onq. 
Rich, and a soldier, for so I*ve vow'd he shall be. 
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Were offerM me, I think I should accept him ; 
But above all, he must love. 

Per, He were base else. 
There*8 comfort minisltrM id the word soldier ; 
How sweetly should I liye I 

Estif, Vm not so ignorant. 
But that I .know well how to be commanded. 
And how again to make myself obey *d, sir ; 
I waste but little, I have gather'd much ; 
My rial not the less worth, when 'tis spent. 
If spent by my direction ; to please my husband, 
I hold it as indifferent in my duty. 
To be his maid i' th' kitchen, or his cook. 
As ia the hall to know myself the mistress. 

Per, Sweet, rich, and provident, now fortune stick to 
me ! 
I am a soldier, and a badiclor, lady ; 
And such a wife as you I c»ald love infinitely ; 
They that use many words, some are deceitful ; 
I long to be a husband, and a good one. 
For *tis most certain I shall make a preeedent 
For all that follow me to love their ladies ; 
l*m young, you see^ able I'd have you think, too. 
If *t please yon know, try me before you take me. 
'Tis true, I shall not meet in equal wealth with ye ; 
But jewels, chains, such as the war has given me, 
A thousand ducats, too, in ready gold, 
As rich clothes, too, as any he bears amis, lady. 

Sttif, Yott*re a gentleman, and fair , I see by yon. 
And such a man l*d rather take— 
. Per, Pray do so. 
1*11 have a priest o* the sadden. 

Egtif, And as suddenly 
You will repent, too. 

Per, 1*11 hang or drowB first. 
By this and this, and this kiss. 

E8t\f. You're a flatterer. 
But 1 must say, there was something, when* I saw ydu 
First, in that noble face, that stirr'd my fancy. 

Per, ril stir it better e'er yoa sleep^ sweet lady. 
I'll send for all my trunks, and give up all to ye. 
Into your own dispose, before I bed ye : 
And then, sweet wench-** 

Mstif* You have the art to cosca me. [SxentUy r. 
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ACT it 



SCENE I, -—An Apartment in Margarita' g Country 

HouMtJ 

Enter lifAROiitiTA, Victoria, Isabel, and Altea, r. 

Mar, Come, give me your opiniens seriously. 

Viet. You say you haye a mind to marry, lady. 

Mar. 'Tis true, I have, for to preserve my credit, 
Aud such a husband w,ould I find, as I 
Can govern at my will, and still remain 
The mistress of my fortune and myself,-^ 
One that will never pry into my pleasures : 
For pleasure I must have. 

/#&&. *Ti8 fit you should have; 
Your years require it, and *tis necessary. 

Vict. But might not all this be, and keep ye singlet 
You take away variety in marriage, 
Th* abundance of the pleasure you are barr*d then ; 
ls*t not abundance that you aim at f 

Mar. Yes : why was I made a woman ? 

Jsab. And ev*ry day a newt 

Mar, Why fSair and young, but to use it? 

Viet. You*re still i* th' right : why would yon marry, 
then t 

Alt. Because a husband stops all doubts in thia point. 

Uab. What husband mean ye t 

Alt. A husband of an easy faith, a fool. 
Made by her wealth, and moulded to her pleasure ; 
One, though he see himself become a monster. 
Shall hold the door, and entertain the maker. 

Uab. You grant there may be such a man t 

' Vict, Yes, marry, but how to bring them to this rare 
perfection t 

hob. They must be chosen so, things of no honoar. 
Nor outward honesty. 

Mar, No, *tis no matter ; 
I care not what they are, so they be comely. 

Itab. Methinks now, a rich lawyer ; some ' such 
fellow. 
That carries credit and a face of «we. 
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JMor. No, there's no trosting them ; they are too 
subtle ; 
The law has moulded them of natural mischief. 

Fid. Then, some gnre governor. 
Some man of honour, yet an easy man. 
Mar, If he have honour, I'm undone ; I'll none such. 
Alt. With search, and wit, and labour, 
I've found one out, a right one and a perfect, 
itfar. Is he a gentleman ? 

AU, Tes, and a soldier ; but as gentle as youM wish 
him, 
A good fellow, and has good clothes, If he knew how to 
wear *em. 
itfar. Those I'll allow him ; • 
They are for my credit. 
Does he understand but little? 
Alt, Very little. 
Mar. 'Tis the better. 
Have not the wars bred him up to anger f 

Alt. No, he won't quarrel with a dog that bites him ; 
Let him be drunk or sober, he*s one silence. 
Mar. Is he so goodly a man, do you say ? 
AU. As yott shall see, lady ; 
/"But to all this he's but a trunk. 
/ Mar. I'd have him so. 
,/ Go, find me out this man, and let me see him. 
If he be that tnotion that you tell me of. 
And make no more noise, I shall entertain him. 
Let him be here. 
AU. He shall attend your ladyship. 

IBxewU ; Altba, l. ; the rest^ t. 

SCBNB II.— il Street. 

Enter Juan, Pbrez, Alomzo, and Samcbo, r. 

Juan. Why,thott*rt not married indeed? 

Per, No, no, pray think so ; 
Alas, I am a fellow of no reckoning, 
Not worth a lady's eye ! 

Alon. Wouldst steal a fortune. 
And make none of thy friends acquainted with it. 
Nor bid us to thy wedding ? 

Per. No, indeed. 
There was no wisdom in*t to bid an artist^ 
An old seducer, to a female banquet : 
I can cut up my pie without your instructions* 

JiMiii. Was it the wench 1' the vdl 1 



Per. Bista ; *Vwt^ sbe. 
The prettiest rogue that e'er you look*d «pon» 
The loving'st thief. 

Juan. And is she rich with«l, too? 

Per, A mine, a mine; there is no end of wealtk, 
colonel ; 
Pr'y thee, colonel, how do thy cowpfiiiies fill n^w 1 

Jvan. You*re merry, sir : 
You intend a safer -war at home, belike, nqw. 

Per. I do not think 1 &hall fight mVQh this year, 
colonel. 
I find myself giTen to my ease a little ; 
I care not if 1 sell my foolish company ; 
They're things of hazard. 

Alon. How it angers me. 
This fellow at first sight should win a lady, 
A rich young wench ! — 

When shall we come to thy houqe, and be freely 
merry ? 

Per., "When I have managed her a littla more ; 
1 have a house to maintain as army. 

San. If thy wife be fair, thoy'lt baTe few le^s come 
to thee. 

Per. Where they'll g^% eotertalnm^Qt is th9 poiiot, 
signlor ; 
I beat no drum. 

May be I'll mar^h, a(ter a month or iwo, 
To get a fresh^omach. I find„ coAoneU 
A wantonness imirealth, methinks, I agree not with. 
'Tis such a troume to be married^ too% 
And hi^ve a thousand things of great importance, 
Jewels, and plate, and fooleries molest me ; 
To have a man's brains whims^ wHb his wealth ! 
Before I walk'd contentedly. 

Enter Va^co, running, ^. 

fiasco. Sir— sir — 

Per. Well, sir? 

Vaseo. My mistress, sir, is sick, because you're 
absent. 
She mourns, and will not eat. 

Per. Alas, my jewel ! 
Come, I'll go with thee. Gentlemen, yo.ur fair leavea. 
You see I'm tied a little to my yoke ; 
Pray pardon me. Would ye bad both such loving 
wives ! 
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Juan. I thank ye {ExewniVtsmeK and Vasoo, |:., 
For your old boots t— Never be %(anfk, Aloazo, 
Because this fellow has ontstrlpt thy fortune. 
Tell me ten days hence what he l«, and how 
The gracious state of matrimony stands with him !«-* 
6onie, let*s to dinner. When Margarita comes, 
We'll Tisit both ; it may be then your fortune. 

[Exeunt^ n. 

SCENE III.— J Chamber. 
fSiUer Maboarita, Victoria, Isabbl|iA» an4 Al- 

TBA, R. 

Mar, Is he cone ? 

AIL Yes, madam ; he has been here this half hour. 
I*ve question'd him of all that you can ask him. 
And find him as fit as you had made the man. 

Mar. Call him here, Altea. [Exit Altba, r. 

Enter Lbon 4md Altra, r, 

A man of a comely countenance ; 
Is his mind so tame ? 

Alt, Pray question him, and if you find him not 
Fit for your purpose, shake tilm ofT, — ^there's no harm 
done. 

Mar. Ptay yon come this way. 
Can you love a yonng lady t How he blokes ! 

Alt, Leave twirling of your hat, ancyp^ld your head 

And speak to the lady. 

Leon. Yes, I think I can % 
I must be taught. 1 know not what H means, madam. 

Mar, You shall be taught. And can you, when she 
pleases, 
Oo ride abroad, and stay a week or -two ? 
You shall have men and horses to attend ye. 
And money in your purse. 

Leon, Yes, 1 love riding ; 
And when 1 am from home, I am so merry 1 

Mar, Be as merry as yon will. Can you as hand* 
somely. 
When you are sent for back, come with obedience, 
And do your duty to the lady loves you ? 

Leon. Yes, sure, I shall. 

Mar, And when you see her friends here. 
Or noble kinsmen, can yon entertain 
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Their servants In the cellar, and be bnsied. 
And hold your peace, whateVr you see or hear ? 

Leon, *Twere fit 1 were liang^M else. 

Mar, Gome, salute me. 

Leon. Ma'am I 

Mar, How the fool shakes !•— I will not eat you, sir.-- 
Can't you salute me ? 

Leon. Indeed, I know not ; 
But if your ladyship will please to Instruct me, 
Sure I shall learn» 

Mar, Gome on then. 

Leon* Come on then. [^Ki9se9 her. 

Mar, You shall then be instructed. 
If I should be this lady that affects ye, 
Nay, say I marry ye ? 

AU, Hark to the lady, 

jlf ar. What money have ye? 

Leon, None, madam, nor no friends ; 
i would do any thing to serve your ladyship. 

Mar. You must not look to be my master, sir. 
Nor talk i' the house as though you wore the breechea^ 
No, nor command in any thing. 

Leon, I will not. 
Alas, I am not able ; I've no wit, madam. 

Jlfar. Nor do not labour to arrive at any, 
'Twill spoil your head. — I take ye upon charity, 
And like a servant ye must be nnto me^ 
Can ye mark these ? 

Leon, Yes, indeed, forsooth. 

Mar, There Is one thing. 
That if I take ye in, I put ye from me, 
Utterly from me, you must not be saucy. 
No, nor at any time familiar with me, 
Scarce know me, when I call ye not. 

Leon. I will not. Alas, 1 never knew myself suJF- 
ficlently. 

Mar. Nor must not now. 

Leon, I'll be a dog to please ye. 

Mar. Indeed, you must fetch and carry as I appoint ye. 

Leon. I were to blame else. 

Mar. Kiss me again. — If you see me 
Kiss any other, twenty in an hour, sir. 
Ton roust not start, nor be offended. 

Leon, No, if you kiss a thousand, I shall be eon« 
tented ; 
It will the better teach me how to please ye. 
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AIL I told ye, madaiA. 

Mar. *Tis the man I wish'd for.r-The less you 

spea k 
Leon. I'll never speak again, madam. 
But when you charge me ; then I'll speak softly, too. 

Mar. Get me a priest, 1*11 wed him instantly. 
But when you're married, sir, you must wait on me, 
And see you observe my laws. 
Lean. Else you shall hang me. 
Jtfar* 1*11 give ye better clothes when you deserve 
them. 
Come in, and serve for witnesses. 
All, We shall, madam. 

[Exeunt Victoria and Isabella, r. 
Mar. And then away to the city presently. 
1*11 to my new house and new company. [Exit., R. 

Leen. A thousand crowns are thine:-— l*m a made 

man. 
AIL Do not break out too soon. 
'•, Leon. I know my time, wench. 
Mar. IWithout.] Come, sir, come! [Exeunt^ R. 

SCENE IV.— i4 Grand Saloon. 
Enter Clara and Estipania, with a Paper, r, 

Cla. What, have you caught him ? 

Est\f. Yes. 

Cla. And do yon find him 
A man of those hopes that you aimM at 1 

EHif. Yes, too ; 
And the most kind man, — 
I find him rich too, Clara. 

Cla. Hast thou married him ? 

EHif. What, dost thou think I fish without a bait, 
wench ? 
I-bob for fools : he is mine own. 1 have him ; 
I told thee what would tickle him like a trout. 
And as I cast it, so I caught him daintily. 
And all he has I've stow*d at my devotion. 

Cla. Does the lady know this ? she's coming now to 
town ; 
Now to live here in this house. 

Estif. Let her come : , , 

fihe shall be welcom^ ; \ am prepared for her : 
She's mad sure if she be angry at my fortune. 
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Cla, Dost thou not love him? 

Es^f, Yes^ cintirely wdl^ 
As long as there he stays and looks no farthet 
Into my ends ; but when he doubts, I bate hlin, 
And that wise hate will teach me how to oozen^ him. 

Enter Ferez^ l» 

O, here he is ; now you shall see a kind man. 

Per, My Estifania, shall we to dianer, lamb 1 
I'IcRow tliou stay'st for me. 

Est%f, I cannot eat else. 

Per, I never enter, but methlnks a paradise 
Appears about me. 

BU^. You* re welcome to it, ^r. 

Per. I think I have thd dweelest seat fm Spain^ 
wench : 
Mettiiaks, the riduest, too. We*ll eat i' tlie ^apden. 
In one o* the arbours ; there *tis cool and.pl^sant. 
And have our wine cool'd in the rudning fountain. 
Who's that? 

Betif, A friend of mine, sir. 

Per, Of what breeding ? 

Est{f, A jgentleworoan, sir. 

Per, What business has she ? 
Is she a learned woman 1* the mathematics ? 
Can she tell fortunes ? 

Estif, More than I know, sir. 

Per, Or has she e'er a letter from a kinswoman, * 
That must be deliver'd in my absence, wife 1 
Or comes she from the* doctor to sidute you. 
And learn your health? She looks not like a confessor. 

E8t\f, What needs all this? Why are you^ troubled, 
sir? 
What do you suspect ? She cannot cuckold ye : 
She is a w^iman, sir, a very woman. 

Per, Your very woman may do very well, sir. 
Towards the matter; for though she cannot perfbrm it 
In her own person, she may do't by proxy ; 
Your rarest jugglers work still by conspiracy. 

Estif, Cry ye mercy, husband, you are jealous, theii^ 
And haply suspect me ? 

Per, No indeed, wife. 

E$^f, Methinks you should not till you have moire 
cause. 

And clearer, too: I'm sure you have heard say, \m9^ 
band, 
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A woman forced will free herseU through iron ; 
A happyt calnoy and good wife discontented, 
May be taught tricks. 

Per. No, nor, I do but jest with ye. 

Estif, To-morrow, friend, I'll see you. 

Cla, I shall leave ye t r « . 

Till then, andpra y allmaygosweetly with ye. [Extt^ %. 

[A Knock at the Door, l. 

EBt\f, What knoeking*s that? 

[A Knocking at the Door, l. 
Again ? Who's at the door ? 

Per. Who is that beats so loud at my great gate? 
Is't for the king you come, ye knock so boisterously? 
Look to the door. 

Entisr GxARA, l. 

CZa. Your mistress, as I live, mistress : your mis- 
ti^s' come ; 
She's at the door. I peeped through, I saw her. 
And a stately company of ladies with her. 

Estif. This was a week too soon ; but I must meet 
with her. 
And set a' new wheel going; and a subtle one 
Must blind this mighty Mans, or I am ruin'd. {Aside, 

Per, What are they at the door ? 

Estif, Such, my Michael, 
As you may bless the day they enter'd here ; 
Such £pr oqc good^ 

Per, 'Tis well. 

EHif, Nay, 'twill be better, 
If you >vill let me but diapute the business. 
And be a stranger to't, and not disturb me« 
Wliat have I now to do but to advance your fortune ? 

Per, Do, I dare trust thee ; I'm ashamed I was 
angry ; 
I find thee a wise young wife. 

Estif, I'll wise your worship 
Before I leave ye.— [Jnde.]— Pray ye walk by, and say 

nothing,; 
Only salute them, and leave the rest to me, sir. 
I was born to make ye a man. \ExU^ r; 

Per, The rogue speaks heartily, 
Her good- will colours in her cheeks : Jl'm born to love 

her! 
I must be gentle to these tender natures, 
A soldier's rude harih words befit not ladies, 
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Nor must we talk to tbem as we talk to our officers. 

I*U give her her way, for *tis for me she works now ; 

I am husband, heir, and all she has. 

Who're these 7 I hate snch flaunting things. 

A woman of rare presence ! excellent fair ; 

This is too big sure for a bordello, 

Too open-seated, too. 

Enter Estifania, Marsarita, Leon, Altea, Vic- 
toria, and Isabel, r. 

Est\f. My husband, lady. 

Mar, You've gained a proper man. 

Per, Whate'er I am, I am your servant, lady. 

[KUser. 
[Leon, Margarita^ Ai«ba, Victoria, and 
Isabel, retire. 
Estif. Sir, be ruled now, [Apart to Perez. 

And I shall make ye rich ; this is my cousin : 
That gentleman dotes on her, even to death ; 
See how he observes her. 
Per, She is a goodly woman. 
Estif. She is a mirror. 
But she is poor, she were for a prince's side else. 
This house she has brought him to as to her own. 
And presuming upon me, and on my courtesy ; 
Conceive me short— he knows not but she is wealthy. 
Per. Forward — S'has a rare face. 

[Exeunt Leon, Margarita, and her Attend- 
ants, R. 
Estif. This we must carry with discretion, husband. 
And yield the house unto her for four days. 
Per. Yield our house up, our goods, and wealth ? 
Estif. All this is but seeming, to milk the lover on. 
Do you see this writing? 

Two hundred pounds a year, when they are married. 
Has she seal'd to for our good ; the time is unfit now« 
1*11 show it you to-morrow. 
Per. All the house ! 

Estif. All, all ; and we'll remove, too, to confirm 
him. 
They'll into the country suddenly again. 
After they're match 'd, and then she'll open to him. 
Per. The whole {possession, wife? look what yon 
do ; — 
A part o' the house. 
Estif, No, no, they shall have all, 
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And take their pleasure, too. 'TIs for yoar vantage. 
Wh^, what* 8 foar days ? Had you a sister, sir, 
A niece or mistress, that required this courtesy, 
And should I make a scruple to do you good ? 

Per. If easily it would come back. 

Eittf, I swear, sir, as easily as it came on. 

Per. Ay? 

EsHf. Ay.— 
You give away no house. 

Per. No? 

EHif. No. 

Per. O,— . 

EsUf. I'll put the writings into your hand. 

Per. Well then 

E8t\f. And you shall keep them safe. 

Per. I*m satisfied. 

Estif. When she has married him, 
80 innnite his love is link*d unto her, 
You, I, or any one that helps at this pinch. 
May have Heaven knows what. 

Per. 1*11 remove my trunks straight. 
And take some poor house by : His but for four days. 

Eatif. I have a poor old friend in the next street ; 
there we will lodge. 

Per. But, Estifania 

Ehtif, 60 handsome oflT, and leave the bouse clear. 

Per. But for four days ? 

Eetif. Four day8-*begone, begone. 
That little stuflT we'll use shall follow after ; 
And a boy to guide ye. Peace, and we are made both. 

lExeunt^ Perbz, l., Bstifania, b. 



ACT III. 

SCENE l.^A Chamber. 
Enter Margarita and Altea, r. 

Alt. Are you at ease now ? is your heart at rest ? 

Mar. I am at peace, Altea. 
If he continue but the same he shows, 
And be a master of that ignorance 
He outwardly professes, I am happy.j 

AU, You're a made woman. 

Mar. But if he should prove now 

oS 
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A crafty and dissembling kind of husbttfnd, 
One read in knavery, and brought up i' the art 
Of Yiliany conceaVd ? 

Alt, My life, an innocent ! 

Mar, That's it I aim at. 
That's it I hope, too, then I'm sure I rule him . 
Are the rooms made ready 
To entertain my friends ? 

Alt, They are, lady : your house !s nothing now but 
various pleasures. 
The gallants begin to gaze, too. 

Mar. Let them gaze on. 
I was brought up a courtier, high and happy. 
And company is my delight, and courtship. 
And handsome servants at my will. Where's my good 

husband ? — 
Where does he wait? 

Alt, He knows his distance, madam. 
I warrant he is busy in the c^lar 
Among his fellow-servants, or asleep. 
Till your commands awake him. 

Mar, Tis well, Altea ; 
It should be so, my ward I must preserve him— . 
But look, he's here !— , 

Who sent for him ?— how dare he come uncallM for f 
His hat on, too ? 

Alt, Sure he sees you not. 

Mar, How scornfully he looks ! 

Enter Lbon and Losbn2o, u. 

Leon, Are all the chambers 
Deck'd and adorn'd thus for my lady's pleasure ? 
New hangings every hour for entertainment, 
And new plate bought, new jewels to give lustre ? 

Lor, They are; and yet there must be more anci 
richer : it is her will. 

Leon, Hum ! is it so ? 'tis excellent. 
Is it her will, too, to have feasts and banquets. 
Revels and masques ? 

Lor. She ever loved them dearly ; 
And we shall have the bravest house kept now ! 
I must not call ye master, she has warn'd me ; 
Nor must not put my hat off to ye. 

Leon, 'Tis no fashion ; 
What though I be her husband,— I am your fellow f 
I may cut first ? 
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Lor. That's bfl you nhall ddserre, sir. 

Leon. Siff I thank yon^ [Exit Lorenzo, l. 

Enter Isabbl, l. 

/«afr. Madam, the Dake of Medina, with some cap<> 
tains, 
Will come to dinner ; and have sent rare wine, 
And their best services. 

Mar, They shall be welcome ; 
See all be ready in the noblest fashion. [Exit Isabel, l. 
What do yott do here ? Go in, and, till I call ye. 
Be sure yon be not seen. Dine with the gentlewomen, 
And behave yourself handsome, sir, 'tis for my credit. 

Enter Victoria, l. 

Vic, Madam, the Lady Julian- 
Leon. That*s a bawd, 
A three-piled bawd ; bawd-major to the army. [Aside. 

Vic, Has brought her coach to wait upon your lady- 
ship. 
And to be informed if yon will take the air this morning. 

Leon, The neat air of her nunnery. [Aside, 

' Mar, Tell her no ; i' th* afternoon I'll call on her. 

Vic, i will, madam. [ExU^ i.. 

Mar, Now, why are you not gone, sir, as I bade you t 

Leon, Faith, madam, in my little understanding. 
You'd better entertain your honest neighbours. 
Your friends about ye, that may speak well of ye,- 
And give a worthy mention of your bounty. 

Mar, How now ! what's this ? 

Leon, *Tis only to persuade ye : 
Courtiers are tickle things to deal withal, 
A kind of march-pane men, that will not last, madam; 
An tg^ and pepper goes farther than their portions. 
And in a well-knit body, a poor parsnip 
Will play his prize above their strong potabiles. 

Mar, T|ie fellow's mad I 

Leon, He that shall counsel ladies. 
That have both liquorish and ambitious eyes. 
Is either mad or drunk, let him speak gospel. 

Alt, He breaks out modestly. 

Leon, Pray ye be not angry : 
My indiscretion has made me bold to tell ye 
What you'll find true. 

Mar, Thou darest not talk. 

Leon, Not much, madam, 

c 3 
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I dare not be so bold as reason bids me ; 
You have a tie apon year seryant's tongue, 
*Twere fit there were a stronger on your temper. 
Ne*er look so stern upon me, — I'm your husband ! 
But what are husbands ? Read the new world's won- 
ders, — 
Such husbands does this monstrous world produce, 
And you*tl scarce find such strange deformities. 
They're shadows to conceal your yenial virtues. 
Sails to your mills, that grind with all occasions^ 
Balls that lie by you, to wash out your stains ; 
And bills nail'd up, with horns before your doors. 
To rent out wantonness. 

Mar, Do you hear him talk ? 

Leon. I've done, madam. 
An ox once spoke, as learned men deliver ; 
Shortly I shall be such, then I'll speak wonders. ■ 
Till when I tie myself to my obedience. [Exit^ l. 

. Mar, First I'll untie myself ; did you mark the geu- 

tleman ? ^ 

How boldly and how saucily he talk*d ; 
AimI how unlike the lump I took him for 1 
This was your providence. 

Your wisdom, to elect this gentleman, % 

Your excellent forecast in the man, your knowledge ; 
What think ye now ? 

Alt, 1 think him an ass still. 
This boldness some of your people have blown into him. 
This wisdom, too, with strong wine ; 'tis a tyrant, 
And a philosopher also, and finds out reasons. 

Mar, 1*11 have my cellar lock'd, no school kept there. 
Nor no discovery. I'll turn my drunkards. 
Such as are understanding in their draughts. 
And dispute learnedly the whys and wherefores. 
To grass immediately. I'll keep all fools. 
Sober or drunk ; still, fools that shall know nothing. 
Nothing belongs to mankind but obedience ; 
And such a hand Til keep over this husband ! 

Alt, He'll fall again ; my life, he cries by this time. 
Keep him from drink ; he's a high constitution. 

Enter Leon, l. 

Leon, Shall I wear my new clothes, madam 1 

Mar. No, your old clothes. 
And get you into the country presently. 
And see my hawks well train'd ^ you shall have victuals. 
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Such as ar« fit for saacy palates, lir, 

And lodgings with the hinds, it is too good, too. 

Leon, Good madam, be not so rough with repentance. 

AU. You see now, — he*s come round again. 

Mar, I see not what I expect to see. 

Lean, You shall see, madam, if it please your lady- 
ship. 

AIL He^s humbled ; 
Forgive, good lady. 

' Mar, Well, go get you htfndsome. 
And let me hear no more. 

Leon, Have ye yet no feeling ? {^Aside, 

rUpinch ye to the bones, then, my proud lady. [Exit, l. 

Mar, See you preserve him thus, upon my favour ; 
You Icnow his temper, — tie him to the grindstone : 
The next rebellion 1*11 be rid of him ; 
1*11 have no needy rascals, I tie to me. 
Dispute my life ; come in and see all handsome. [Exit, r. 

Alt, I hope to see you so, too ; I've wrought ill else. 

[Exit, R. 

SCENE II. — A very mean Lodging-house. 

Perez discovered, seated and smoking. 

Per, Shall I never, 
Never return to my own house again? 
WeVe lodged here in the miserablest dog-hole, 
A conjurer's circle gives content above it ; 
A hawk's mew is a princely palace to it ! 
We have a bed no bigger than a basket. 
And there we lie like butter clappM together, 
And sweat ourselves to sauce immediately ; 
The fumes are infinite inhabit here ; 
So various, too, they'll pose a gold-finder ! 
Never return to iny own paradise? 
Why, wife, I say, why, Estifania ? 

Estif. [Within, r.] I*m coming presently. 

Per, Make haste, good jewel. 
I'm like the peopl« that live in the sweet islands : 
I die, I die, if I stay but one day more here. 
The inhabitants we have are two starved rats. 
For they're not able to maintain a cat here. 
And those appear as feairfal as two devils ; 
They've eat a map o' the whole world up already. 
And if we stay a night, we're gone for company. 
There's an old woman that's now grawn-to marbl«^ 
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Dried in this brick-kiln, and she sits i' the chimney, 

(Which is but three tiles raised^ like a house of cards) 

The true proportion of an old smoked sibyl. 

There is a young thing, too, that nature meant 

For a maid-servant, bat *tis now a monster : 

She has a husk about her like a chestnut, 

With laziness, and living under the line here, 

And these two make a hollow sound together. 

Like frogs, oi; winds between two doors that murmur. 

Enter Estifania, m. d. 

Mercy deliver me I O, are you come, wife t 
Shall we be free again ? 

Estif, I am now going ; 
And you shall presently to your own house, sir. 
The remembrance of this small vexation 
Will be argument df mirth for ever. 
By that time you have said your orisons. 
And broke your fast, I shall be back and ready 
To usher you to your old content, your freedom. 

Per, Break my fast ? break my neck rather ! Is there 
any thing here to eat. 
But one another, like a race of cannibals ? 
A piece of butter*d wall you think is excellent ! 
Let's have our house again immediately ; 
And pray ye take heed unto the furniture, 
None be embezzled. 

£9t\f. Not a pin, I warrant ye. 

Per. And let them instantly depart. 

EHif, They shall both, 
(There's reason in all courtesies) ; 
For by this time I know she has acquainted him. 
And has provided too, she seirt me word, sir. 
And will give over gratefully unto you. 

Per. I will walk i' the churchyard, 
The dead cannot offend more than these living. 
An hour hence 1*11 expect ye. 

Estif. I'll not fail, sir. 

Per, And, do you hear, let's have a handsome « 
dinner, 
And see all things be decent as they have been, | 

And let me have a strong bath to restore me : 
I stink like a stale fish shambles, or an oil-shop. . 

Estif. You shall have all, {Aaide] which some in- 
terpret nothing. 
I'll send you people kfr the trunks afore-hand. 



Per» Let them be Imown and honest, 
And do my service to your nieee. 

E8t\f. I shall, sir ; 
But if I come not at my hour, come thither, 
That they may give you thanks for your fair courtesy. 
And pray you, be brave for my sake. 

Per. I obserte ye. [Exeunt, R, 

SCENE III.— ^ Street. 
Enter Sakcho, Cacafogo, Juan, and Alonzo, l. 

San. Thou*rt very brare. 

€aca, I've reason, I have money. 

San. Is money reason ? * 

Caca, Yes, and rhyme too, captain ; 
If you*ve no money, youVe an ass. 

San. I thank ye. 

Caca. You*ve manners ; ever thank him that has 
V money. 

San, Wilt thou lend me any? 

Caca. Not a farthing, captain. 
Gaptaina are casual things. 

San. Why so are all men ;— thou shalt hav« my bond. 

Caea. Nor bonds nor fetters, captain : 
My money is mine own, I make no doubt on*t. 

Jttan. yfh&i dost thou do with it ? 

Caca. Pat it to pious uses. 
Buy wine and wenches, and undo young coxcombs 
That would undo me. 

Juan. Are you for the wars, sir ? 

Caca. t am not poor enough to be a soldier, 
^or have I faith enough to ward a bullet : 
l*his is no lining for a trench, I take it) 

Juan. Ye have said wisely. 

Caca. Had you but my money. 
You'd swear it, colonel ; I had rather drill at home 
A hundred thousand crowns, and with more honour, 
Than exercise ten thousand fools with toothing ; 
JL wise man safely feeds, fools cut their fingers. 

Alon. A right state usurer : why dost not marry, 
And live a reverend justice? 

Caca. Is it not nobler to command a reverend justice, 
than to be one ? 
And for a wife, what need I marry, captain, 
When every courteous fool, that owes me money, j 
Owes me his wife, too, to appease my Airy? 
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/iMifi. Wilt go to dinner with as ? 

Coca, I will go, and yiew the pearl of Spain, the 
orient 
Fair one, the rich one too, and I will be respected : 
I bear my patent here, 1*11 talk to her. 
And when your captainships shall stand aloof 
And pick your fingers, 1 will pick the purse 
Of her affection. 

Alon, The duke dines there to-day, too, the duke of 
Medina. 

€aea. Let the king dine there. 
He owes me money, and so far's my creature. 
And certainly I may make bold with my own, captain. 

San, Thou wilt eat monstrously. 

Caeon Like a true-born Spaniard, 
Eat as I were in England, where the beef grows. 
And I will drink abundantly, and then 
Talk ye as wantonly as Oyid did. 

Juan. If we should play now, you must supply tne. 

Caca. You must pawn a horse troop. 
And then have at ye, colonel. 

San* Come, let's go : 
This rascal will make rare sport ; how the ladies 
Will laugh at hlra ! 

Juan. If I light on him, 1*11 make his purse sweat 
too. 

Coca. Will ye lead, gentlemen? [Exeunt^ r. 

SCENE IV. — A very mean Lodging^koute, 

Enter Pbrbz, r., dragging in an Old Woman and her 
Daughter, crying clamorously. 

Per. Nay, pray ye come out, and let me understand 
ye; 
And tune your pipe a little higher, lady ; 
1*11 hold ye fast : how came my trunks open , 
And my goods gone ? 

Old Worn. Ha ! what would ye have 7 

Per. My goods again; how came my trunks aU 

open? 
Old Worn. Are your trunks all open ? 
Per. Yes, and my clothes gone. 
And chains and jewels : — how she smells like hnnff 

beef I 
Fie, how she belches 
The spirit of garlic ! 
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Old Worn. Where*s your geDtlewoman, 
The young fair woman 1 

Per. What's that to my question ? 
She is my wife, and gone about my business. 

Daugh, Is she your wife, sir ? 

Per. Yes, sir ; is that a wonder? 
Is the name of wife unknown here 1 

Old Worn, Is she duly and truly your wife ? 

Per, Duly and truly my wife ; I think so, 
For I married her ; it was no Tision sure I 

Daugh, She has the keys, sir. 

Per, I know she has; but who has dll my goods, 
spirit 1 

Old Worn, If you be married to that gentlewoman. 
You are a wretched man ; she has twenty husbands. 

Per. The devil she has ! 

Daugh. She tells you true. 

Old Worn, And she has cozenM all, sir. 

Per, The deyil she has ! 1 had a fair house with her. 
That stands hard by, and fumish*d royally. 

Old Worn. You*re cozen'd, too ; *tis none of hers, 
good gentleman. 
It is a lady's. What's the lady's name, wench ? 

Daugh, The lady Margarita ; she was her servant, 
And only kept the house. 

Per. Plague o' the devil, 
I feel I'm cozen 'd : 
Now I am sensible I am undone 
This is the very woman sure, that cousin. 
She told me would entreat but for four days 
To make the house hers ; — I*m entreated sweetly ! 

Daugh. When she went out this morning, tha I sajHr, 
sir. 
She had two women at the door attending. 
And there she gave 'em things, and loaded *em ; 
But what they were — I heard your trunks too open, 
If they be yours. 

Per. They were mine while they were laden ; 
But now they've cast their calves, they're not worth 

owning. 
Was she her mistress, say you ? 

Old Worn. Her own mistress, her very mistress, sir, 
and all you saw 
About and in that house was hers. 

Per. No plate, no jewels, nor no hangings ? 

Daugh. Not a farthing ; she's poor, sir, a poor shift- 
ing thing. 
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Per, No moD^y X 

Old Worn, Abominably poor, as poor as we are^ 
Money as rare to her unless she steal it ; 
But for one single gown her lady gaTe her, 
She might go bare, g*od gentlewoman. 

Per, I'm mad now I 
I think I am as poor as she ; I*m wild else. 
One single suit I have left too, and that's all, 
And if she steals that, she may flay me for it ; — • 
Where does she use ? 

Old Worn, You may fijid Truth as soon : 
Alas, a thousand conceal'd corners^ sir, she lurks in, 
And here she gets a fleece, and there another. 
And liTes in mists and smokes where none can And her. 
[Aside,'] I fear he will knock my brains out for lying. 

Per, Is she a wanton, too ? 

Old Worn, Little better, gentleman : 
I dare not say she is so, sir, because 
She is yours. [Aide."] O, mercy o* me I 
This trick, 1 fear, will cost me dear I — 
These five years she has firk'd a pretty living. 

Per, She has firk*d me finely. 
A jilt, and thief? two excellent moral learnings 
In one she-saint ; I hope tq see her legend. 
Have I been fear*d for my discoveries, 
And been courted by all women to conceal *em ? 
Have I so long studied the art of this sex. 
And read the warning to. young geotlemen,— 
Have I profess'd to tame the pride of ladies, 
And am I trick'd now ? 

Caught Id my own noose ? — Here's a rial, left yet ; 
There's for your lodging and your meat, old hag. 
A silkworm lives at a more plentiful ordinary. 
And sleeps in a sweeter box. 

Farewell, great grandmother, [Seizes her. 

If I do find you were an accessary, 
'TIS but the cutting off two smoking minutes ! 
1*11 hang you presently. 

«. [Perez flings the Old Woman against hew 
Daughter, throws them both down, and exit^ l. 

Old Worn, O, villain ! murder ! murder I villain i 
roguel 
Anna-Maria, child, where are you ? Help me. 

Daugh. [Gels up and raises her Mother,] So : Are 
you hurt, mamma? 

Old Worn, I'm kill'd I My hip ! 
My shoulder !•— Is this usage for the fair sex ? [Exeunt; r. 
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SCSNB V. — Margarita* 9 Tonm-house^'^A grand 

Saloon. 

Enter the Dvkb q^ Medina, Juan »b GAbtbo^ 
Aloinzo, Sancho, audi Ga^afooo, l. 

Ditfce. A goodly honse. 

Juan, And richly furnish'd too, sir. 

Alon* I like the pirepAVatioiis ; 
It stirs unto a hopefol banquet, 
And idtttaates the mistress ff'ee and joVial ; 
I loTe a house where pleasure prepares welcome. 

DrUce. Now, Cacafogo, how like you this mansion t 
•Twere a brate pAwn. 

Caea» I shall be master of it ; 
*Twas built for my bulk: the rooms are wide and 

spacioas. 
Airy and full of elKs^, and that T lore weff. 
1*11 tell you when I taste the wine, my lord. 
And take the height of her tabfe with my stomatch'. 
How my affection stands to the young lAdy. 

Enter Mahgaaita^ Ai«i:ea, Victoria, Ibab»i«, and 

TnfCi Ladies^ r. o. b. 

JIfar. All welcome to your grace, and to ihesa 
soldier^l ^ 
You honoar my poor house with your fair presence $ 
Those few slight pleasures that inhabit here, sir, 
I do beseech your grace comitiand, — they're yours ; 
Yoar servant but preserves *em to delight ye. 

Duke. 1 thank je, lady. I am bold to visit ye, 
thi(ie more to bless my eyesf' with your sweet beauty* 
It has been a long night since jou left the court. 
For till I saw you now« no day broke to me. 

JIfar. Serve in the dinner. 

Sdn, She*8 most excellent ! 

Alon* Most admirably fair as e*er I Iook*d on« 

Juan, I had rather command her than my regiment* 

Caea. I'll have a fling ; 'tis but a thousand ducats^ 
Which I can cozen up again in ten days. 
I'm so virtuous nbw, I cannot speak to her ; 
The arrant'st shamefaced ass ! I broil away too I 

lAitde^ 

Mar* Why, Where's this dinner? 
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Enter Leon, x. d., richly dresMed, 

Leon, 'Tis not ready, niadam. 
Nor shall not be until I know the guests, too, 
Nor are they fairly welcome till I bid *em. 

Juan. Is not this my alferes ? he looks another 
thing I 
Are miracles afoot again ? 

Mar. Why, sirrah I why, sirrah, you ! 

Leon, I hear you, saucy woman ; 
And as you. are my wife, command your absence. 
And know your duty : *tis the crown of modesty, 
« Duke. Your wife ! 

Leon, Yes, good my lord, I am her husband. 
And pray take notice that I claim that honour, 
vAnd will maintain it. 

Caea. If thou be*st her husband; 
I am determirfed thou shalt be my cuckold : 
1*11 be thy faithful friend. . 

Leon, Peace, dirt and dung-hill ! 
I will not lose my anger on a rascal ; 
ProToke me more. Til beat thy blown-up body, 
Till thou rebound*st again like a tennis-ball. 

Caea. V\\ talk with you another time. {^E»U^ l. 

. Alan, This is miraculous. 

San. Is this the fellow 
That had the patience to become a fool 7 
I am astonished ! 

Mar. IMl be divorced immediately ! 

Leon. You shall not. 
You shall not have so much will to be wicked. 
I am more tender of your honour, lady, and of your 

age ; 
You took me for a shadow, 
You took me to gloss over your discredit. 
To be your fool, — you thought you had found a cox- 
comb. • 
I'm innocent of any rudeness meant ye. 
Only I will be known to be your lord now, 
And be a fair one, too, or 1 will fall for't.^ 

Mar. I dp command ye from me, thou poor fellow, 
Thou QozenM fool ! 

Leon, Thou.cozen*d fool ! It is not so : 
I will not be coximasded : Vm above ye : 



8CBNB V. AND HATE A WIFE. 39 

Yda may divorce me from your favoar, lady, 

But from your estate you never shall. I*n hold that, 

And hold it to my use,— the law allows it. 

And then maintain your wantonness ; V\\ wink at it» 

Mar. Am I braved thus in mine own house ?' 

Leon, 'Tis mine, madam : 
You are deceived, — I am lord of it ; I rule it. 
And all that*s in*t ; you've nothing to do here, madam. 
But as my servant, to sweep clean the lodgings, 
And at my farther will to do me service. 
And so I'll keep it. 

Mar. 'Tiswell. 

Leon. It shall be better. 

Mar. As you love me, give way. 

Leon, I will give none, madam. 
I stand upon the ground of mine own honour. 
And will maintain it ; you shall know roe now 
To be an understanding, feeling man, 
And sensible of what a woman aims, at ; 
A young proud woman, that has will to sail with, 
A wanton woman, that her blood provokes, too. ' 
I cast my cloud off, and appear myself. 
The master of this little piece of mischief, 
And I will put a spell about your feet, lady. 
They shall not wander but where 1 give way now. 

Duke, Is this> the fellow that the people pointed at. 
For the mere si^n of man, the walking image ? 
He speaks wondrous highly. 

Leon. As a husband ought, sir, 
In his own house, and it becomes me well, too ; 
I think your grace would grieve if you were put to it, * 
To have a wife or servant of your own, 
(For wives are reckon*d in the rank of servants,) 
tinder your own roof to command ye. 

Duke. Is there no difference betwixt her and you, 
sir? 

Leon. Not now, my lord. My fortune makes m6 
ev*n, • 
And as I am an honest man, I'm nobler. 

Mar. I'll hear no more of this. 
Get me my coach. 

Leon. Let me see who dares get it 
Till I command ! 1*11 make him draw your coach. 
And eat your coaeh, too, (which will be hard diet) 
That executes your will ; or take your coach, lady, 
I give you liberty ; and take your people^. ^ 

D 2 
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Which I turn off, and take your vUl abroad witli.]re$ 
Take all thets^ freely, but take ue np wore. 
And so farewell, 
Dnke. Nay, sir, you ^hall not carry It 

50 bravely off: you shall not wrpng a lady 
In a high huffing strain, and think to bear it. 

We shall not sta^d by a& bawds to your brave tliry. 
To see a lady weep : draw, sir. 

Leon, Put up, my lord, — this is appres&iou, 
And calls the sword of justice to relieve me. 
The law to lend her hand, the king to right me. 
All which shall understand how you provoke me. 
In mine own house to brave mftf-^^is this priuce)y,| 
Then to my guard, and if I spare your grace. 
And do not make this'place your monument, 
Too rich a tomb for such a rude; behaviour* 
Mercy fors^Ho me, 
I have a cause will kill a thousand of yie* 

Juan, Hold, fair sir, I beseech ye^ 
The gentleman but pleads his qvfn right nobly. 

Leon. He that darea strike against tbe bvsbfiBd'* 
freedom. 
The husband's curse stick to hiWr 9^ tftinod eookold I 
Let him be lost^ no eye to wefip tils end, 
Nor find no earth that's base enough to bury him* 
Now, sir, fall on, I'm ready to oppose ye. 

Jfulce, I've better thought ; use your wife well, I 
pray. 

Leon. Sir, mine own humanity will teach me that. 
And now you're wolopme all* and we'U to dio]ver,T- 
This is my wedding-day. 

JJuke, I'll cross your joy yet. [Am^e, 

Juan, I've seen a miracle I hold thine oiprn, soicUer } 
Sure they dare fight in tire, that conquer ivom^. 

Enter Perez, l., running. 

P^r. 'Save ye, which is th.e lady of tl\e W^use ? 

Leon. That's she, sir, that good-natuved pretty 
lady. 
If youM speak with her. 

Juan. Don Michael ! 

Per. Pray do not know me, I am full of husines*. 
When I have more time Dl be merry with ye. 
Yes, that's she borrowed my house for the four da^^-Nr 
It is the woman.— Good madam, t^ll me truly. 
Had you a maid^call'd $^sti£itnU? 
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jWar. Yes, tH|ly, hud I. 
per, Wu she a maid, do yoi^ think ? 
* jtfar. r dare not swear for her ; 
For she had but a scant fame. 
Per. Wa« she your kins woman ? • 
Mar. Not that I ever knew ; now I look better, 
1 think you married her ; giye you much joy, sir. 
Per. Give nie a halter. 
Mar. You may reclaim hec,— 'twan % ▼ild youn^r 

girl. 
Per. is not this house mine, madam 7 
Was not she owner of ft ? 

.JHai;. Np, ijecJqinVy s I'm sure my moqey paid for it. 
And I ne'er remember yet I gave it you, sir. 
\Per, The hangings and the plate, too t 
Mar. All are mine, sir. 
And every thing you see abput the builfiing« 
She only Kept my liouse when I was ahsent ; 
i^lUd so ill kept it, 1 was weary of her. 
Per, Where is your maid ? 
Mar. Do not you know, that have her 7 
She*s yours now, why should I look after her ? 
Since that first hour I came J never saw her. 

Her. I saw her later,— would the devil had had her ! 
It is all true, I find, a wild-fire take her ! 

Juan. Is thy wjtf0 with child, Dpil Michael? thy ex- 
cellent wife. 
Alon. and San, Ha! ha! ha I 
Ju(fH* Art thou- 4 nmn. 35^^ ? 
Alon. When shall we come and Ti^it tke# t ha ! ha 1 

ha! 
San. And e^t soine rare fruUl Xhou hast adiooiFable 
orchards,-rhi^ ! h9..- 
You are so jealous now, — ha ! ha ! ha ! 

. Per, Pr'ythee leave fooling^ 
I'm in no humpur npw to fool and pca^tk ; 

Did she 

^/on, aifd SoM. Ha t hq ! hfi ! 
Per. Pray, gentlemen, — 
Did she ne*er play the wag with yov t 

Mar. Yes, many iinaes ; 
So often, that I was ashamed to'keep her. 
Bat I forgave her, sir, in hpp<^ sho*^ mend «tHU 
And had not yon o.^ the ^nsfi^Qt marriedher, 
rd pul her <^ff. 
Per. *I' thank ye, I am blest stills 

D 3 



42 RULE A WIPS ACT IT^. 

Which way 9oe*er I turn, I*ni a made mftn. 

Miserably guU'd beyond recovery ! [^Going^ t^ 

Juan, You*U stay and dine, captain ? 

Per, Certain I cannot, captain : 
Hark in thine ear, — I am the arrant*st puppy ! 

Jlon, and San, Ha I ha ! ha ! 

Per, The miserablest ass ! 

Ahn, and San, Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Per, But I must leave ye ; 
I am in haste, in haste,— bless you, good madam. 
And may you prove as good as my wife. 

Leon, What then, sir ? 

Per» No matter if the devil had one to fetch the 
other. [EjcU^ l 

Leon, Will you walk in, sir ? will your grace but 
honour me, 
And taste our dinner ? You are nobly welcome. 
All anger's past, I hope ; and I shall ser?« ye. 

J^Exeunty r. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE l.-'A Street. 

Enter Perez, i.. 

Per, 1*11 to a conjurer, but I*ll find this pole-cat. 
A plague of veils, I cry. 
And covers for the impudence of women ! 
Their sanctity in show will deceive devils. — 
It is my evil angel ! let me bless me. 

Enter Estifania, r., with a Cagket 

Estif. 'Tis he,— rm caught. I must stand to it 
stoutly. 
And show no shake of fear. I see he's angry, 
Vex'd at the uttermost. 

Per, My worthy wife, 
I have been looking of your modesty 
All the town over. 

Esty* My most noble husband, 
I'm glad I have found ye, for in truth I'm weary. 
Weary and lame with looking oat your lordship#* 

Per. I've been^-^ 



/ 
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Estif. Where you should not, I*ve very little doubt. 
Per, Vny ye, pardon me ; 
To seek your ladyship, I have been at plays, 
To look you out among the youthful actors : . 
At puppet-shows, (you*re mistress of the motions !) . 
I was amongst the nuns, because you sing well : 
But they say yours are wicked songs, and they mourn 
for ye ; ' . , . 

And last 1 went to church to seek you out ; 
'Tis so long since you were there, they have forgot 
you. 
Estif, You've had a pretty progress,— I'll tell mine 
now: 

To look you out, I went to twenty taverns 

Per. And are you sober ? 
Estif. Yes, I reel noj yet, sir, — 
Where I saw twenty drunk, most of 'era soldiers, — 
There I had great hope to find you disguised, too ;• 
From hence ta the didng'-house, — ^there 1 found quar- 
rels 
Needless and' senseless, swords, pots, and candlesticks. 
Tables and stools, and all in one confusion. 
And no man knew his friend. I left this chaos. 
And to the surgeon''s went ; he wiilM me stay, 
For, says he learnedly, if he be tippled. 
Twenty to one he quarrels, and then I bear of him. 
I sought ye wher& no safe thing would have ventured ; 
For I rememberM your old Roman axiom,^— 
The more the danger, still the more the honour. 
Last, to your confessor I came, who told me. 
You were too proud to pray, and here I've found ye. 
Per, She bear^ up bravely, and the rogue is witty ; 
But I will dash it instantly to nothing. — 
Here leave we off our wanton languages. 
And now conclude we in a sharper tongue. 
Why am I cozen'd ? 
Est{f, Why am I abused 1 
Per, Thou most vile, base, abominable—— 
Estif, Captain. 

Per. Thou stinking, overstew'd, incorrigible—^ 
Eftif, Captain. 
Per, Do you echo me ? 
Est\f. Yes,, sir, and go before ye, ^ 
And round about ye : why do you rail at me. 
For that was your own sin, your own knaTcry t 
Per, And brave me, too ? 



BalUf. YonM best now draw yovr svord, captain I 
Draw it upon a woman ; cJo, brav« captain ; 
Upon your yirife, O. most renowned captain ! 

Per. A plague upon thee ! answer me directly ; 
Why didst thou marry me? 

Estif, To be my husband ; 
I thought you had had infinite, but I*m cozen *d. 

Per, Why didst^hou flatter me, and show uie won- 
ders? 
A house and riches, wh^ thpy are but shadows ; 
Shadows to me? 

Bitif. Why did yon work on m^, — 
It was but my part to requite you, sir^ — 
With your strong sp)dier*a wit, and awor^ youM Jtcins^ 

me 
80 ranch in chain?;, so much in jewels, hjasban^, 
80 much in right rich clothes? ^ 

Per, Thon hast them, rascal ; 
I gave them to thy hands, my trunks and all. 
And thou hast open'd them, and sold my treasure. 

,E»tif, 9ir, th^rg's your treasure,--^eU it to a tinker 
To mend old I^ettles : is this noble usage ? 
Let all th^ world view here the captain's treasure^ 
Here's a shoeing^hom chain gilt ovejr— how it scenteth I 
Worse than the dirty mouldy heel it served for ! 
And here's another qf a lesser value, 
Sa little, I would sliame to tie my monkey in't ; 
These are my jointure; blush, and save a labonr> . 
Or these. else will blush for ye. 

Per, A lire subtle ye I are ye so ciaifty I 

E$tif. Here's a goqdly jeiyel J 
Did not you win this at Goletta, captain. 
Or took it in the^eld from some brave Bashaw? 
See how it sparkles Like an old lady's eyes. 

Per. Pr'ythpe, leaye prating. 

Estif.. And here's a chain of whiting's ey^es for pearh ; 
A muscle-monger would hame made a better. 

Per^ Nay, pr'ythep, wife, my clothes, my clothes* 

Esty". I'll tell you, 
YousJcloth^s are j»arallels to these, al) counteitfeit. 
Put these and them on, you're a miin of copper ; 
A copper, copper captain I those you thought^ my hus- 
band. 
To have cozen'd ipe wfitha^ ; bu^ I am quit yi\\h you, • 

Per, If tberf x^ \^9^^i^ ^len ? 

E9t\f, Ko. 
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Per, Nor no groands abomt U ? 

^#e{/: No. 

Per. No hangings ? 
. gUif. No. 
P«fr. No plate 1 

There are none, sweet husband. 
Shadow for shadow is but equal justice* 

[Pbrsz n'n^f*— Bstivavia ««fi^f« 
Can you Vail no^ ? Pray, put your fury up, sir. 
And speak great words. Voa are a soldier, — ^thi^nder ! 

.per. I will speajc Uttla. I lia,T9 play'd the f^ol* 
And so I am rewarded. 

Eetif, You ha?e s^^a well, sir.; 
And now I see you>e so conff^rmable, 
I'll heighten you again ; go to your hattsa,-r 
They're packing to b? gone,— yo.« imisi sup there : 
I'll meet you and bring clotbos and olaan Abirts a^ter. 
And all things shall be well.— I'll ppU you oaca nipre. 
And teach you \q biing-^oppfr. I49i4€m 

Per. Tell me one thing, 
And tell me truth, wife ; 
Art thou truly honsist? ' 
• The beldam swoi y '■■' 

EsUfl I bid her tell you 90, sU*,-^ 
It was my plot: alas ! my credulous busband. 
The li^dy told you too 

Per. Most strange things of thee. 

Ett\f, Still 'twas my way, and «U to try yoqr *mf* 
ferance ; 
And she denied the house ? 

Per. She knew i|ie not ; 
No« nor no title that I had. 

EmU/. 'Twas well carried ; 
No more ; ym right ^md Tirfnons. 

Per. I would belioTe thee. 
But heaven' knows how my h^rt ia ; wUl ye f^oUew me f 

Ett^, I'll be there straight. 

Per. I'm fool-d, yet dare not find it. [JSs^t Bbr »«, Jb. 

Edif.. Go, silly fooJi ; ihou may'st be a good KdiAier 
In open fields ; but to a woman's wit. 
Thou art an ass. 

Here comes another trout tl|at I must tickle. 
And tickle daintily, I've lost joy ^nd else* 
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Enter Gacafogo, r. 

May I crave your leave, sir ? 

Caea» Pr'ythee, be answer'd, thou sbalt crave no leave ; 
I'm in my meditations ; do not vex me. — 
A beaten thing, but this hour a most bruiised thing'. 
That people had compassion on ; 
1 have a mfnd to make him a huge monster. 
And money may do much. A thousand ducats ! 
'Tis but the letting blood of a rank heir, 

Egty^, Pray you, hear me. 

Coca. I know thou bast some wedding-ring to -pawn 
now. 
Of silver gilt, with a blind posy in*t, 
Or thy child*s whistle, or thy squirrel's chain. 
I'll none of 'em. — I would she did not know me, 
Or would this fellow had but use of money, - 
That I might come in any way. 

E»t(f» I'm gone, sir, 
And I shall tell the beauty sent me to ye, 
The Lady Margarita 

Caea, Stay, I pr'ythee. 
What is thy will ? I turn me wholly to ye. 
And talk thou till thy tongue ache, I will hear ye. 

Ett\f. She will entreat you, sir— • 

Caca, She shall command, sir'; 
Let it be so, I beseech thee; my sweet gentlewoman, 

Est^f, She does command, then, 
This courtesy, because she knows you're noble. 

Caea. Your mistress, by the way ? f 

Eitif, My natural mistress. 
Upon these jewels, sir, they're fair and rich. 
And, view 'em right ;— 

Caea, To doubt 'em is a heresy. 

E$Hf. A thousand ducats, 'tis upon necessity ' 
Of present use ; her husband, sir, is stubborn. 

Caea, Long may he be so ! 

Bsttf, She desires withal 
A better knowledge of your parts and person. 
And when you please to do her so much honour— 
\Caea. Gome, let's despatch. 

Eittf, In truth, I've heard her say, sir, 
Of a fat man she has not seen a sweeter. 
Bat in this business, sir,— - 

Caea, Let's do it first, 
And then dispute ^ the lady's use may long for't. 
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Ettif, All secrecy she wovid desire : she told me 
How wise you are. 

Cacm. We are not wise to talk thus. — 
I'll look her out a jewel 
Shall: sparkle like her eyes ; and thee another : 
Gome, pr*ythee come, I long to serTe the lady ; 
Lfong monstrously.— Now, valour, I shall meet ye, 
'You, that dare dukes. [^jreunt, k. 

SCENE il.— i4 Chamber in the Duke's PaJLaee. 

Enter ike Duke, Juan, Alonzo, and Sancho. 

Duke, He shall not have his will ; I shall prevent 
him. 
I have a toy here that will turn the tide. 
And suddenly, and strangely. Here, Don Juan, 
Do you present it to him. 

Juan. I am commanded. \ExU^ R. 

Duke, A fellow founded out of charity, 
Contemn his maker I 
Curb the free hand that framed him ! 
This must not be. 

Alon, That such an oyster-shell should hold a pearl, 
And of so rare a price« in prison I 

San. We're gull'd all ; 
And all the world will grumble at your patience. 
If she be ravish *d thus. 

Duke, Ne'er fear it, Sancho : 
We'll have her free again, and move at court 
In her clear orb. But one sweet handsomeness • >• 
To bless this part of Spain, and have that slubber 'd ! 

Alon, 'Tis every good man's cause, and we must stir 
in't. 

Duke, I'll warrant ye, he shall be glad to please us ; 
We shall hear anon 

A new song from him ; do but wait a little. 
Come, let's go see how my plot takes with him. 

[Exewnt^ B. 

SCENE lll,-^An6ther Chamber, 

Enter Leon and Jvnv, l., nith a Commission, 

Leon, Cornel, I'm bound to- you for this noblienesfi. 
I should have been your officer, 'tis true, sir, 
And a proud man I should have been to 've served yon : 



\4S B/UtM M WIVB M3DT \T^ 

It hm pkftuM the kiiiirf <nit of faifi bomnHest favovn^ 
To make me your compaoioa ; this oonmisskm 
Gives me a troop of horse. 

Juan, I do rejoice at it, 
And am a gitad man, we shall gain your <eompany : 
I'm sure the king knows you are newly married. 
And out of thtt respect giveis^ yotf mor<^ time, sir. 

ittfom Wiihin four days I'm gooey so ^^ oaiiiQiand[a 
me. 
And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue it ;- 
The t¥me grows shorty still ; ar6 your good's ready t 

Juan, They are at>oard. 

Leon, Who waits there T 

IfAT. IffmcfHt, R«2 Sir I 

Leok, Do you hear, ho ? 

Enter LottEK2o and Dieoo, r. 

Leon, Go carry this unto your mistress, sir, 
Aq4 let her see how much the king has honour *il ne z 
Bid her be lusty ; she tmst make a soldier. 

[Exit DiBCM>» tt. 
Go you, Lorenzo, lake dpwn all the hangiaga, 
And pack up all my clothes, my plate and' je^s, 
Jindt aU the furnitute that's portable »•— 
Sir, when we lie in garrison, 'tis necessary 
We keep a handsome port, for tile king's hi(Boilr.<^ 
And, do you bear, Lorenzo, let yoUr lady's wardrobe 
Be safelyplaced in trunks ; they must along, too. 

Lor, Whither must they go, sirt 

Leon. To the watt, Lorenzo. 

Lor, Meat my mistress go, sir t 

Zeois. Ay, your mistreasy and yoa and all; alV^ alt 
must go. 
I'll leave not a turnspit behipd me. 

iitr. Why, Pedro, Yaaco^ Diego ! eome, help ! 

[Exit, ft. 

Juan, He baa taken m braVe way to aaTe his honour^ 
And erosa th^.^uke; new I shall love him dearly, 
Ry (jh« Ufe of credit, thou'it a noble gentleman. 

Enter Marqarita, r., led bff (ire Ladibs. 

Leon, Why how now, wife ? what, sick at my pre* 
ferment ? 
Thia ia not kindly done. 

Mar. No sooner love ye. 
Love ye entirely, air ; brought to eolisidar 
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The gooAnesB of your mind, and mine own dnty, - * 

But lose you instantly, be divorced from ye ? 

This is a cruelty ; I'll to the king. 

And tell him 'tis niyust to part two souls, 

T*wo minds so nearly mix'd. 

Leon. By no means, sweetheart. 

Mar. If he were married but four days, as I am — \ 

Leon. He'd hang himself the fifth, or fly his country. 

\_Atide4 

Mar, He'd make it treason for that tongue that durst 
ISut talk of war, or any thing to vex him ;- 
Tou shall not go. 

Leon. Indeed I must, sweet wife : 
What, should \ lose the king for u few kisses ? 
We'll have enonrh. 

MofT^ I'll to the dnke, my cousin; he shall to the 
king. 

Leon. He did me this great office, 
I thank his grace for't ; should I pray him now 
T* undo't again,— rfie ! 'twere a base discredit. 

Mar. Would I were able, sir, to bear you company. 
How willing should I be then, and how merry ! 
I will not live alone. 

'Jjton. Be in peace : you shall not. 

[' ' [Knocking iniikin^ L. 

\Mar. What knocking^s this? Oh, Heav*n, my head! 

why, rascals 1 
I;think the war's begun i* the house already. 

' Leon. The preparation is : they're taking down 
And packing up the hangings, plate, and jewels, 
Apd all those furnitures that shall befit me, 
l^^hen I lie in garrison. 

Enter Lorknzo, l. 

Lor. Must the coach go too, sir ? 
Leon. How will your lady pass to the sea else easily f 
Wfi shall find shipping for't there to transport it. 
IfOr. Here,— K|uick, boys, quick,— the coach. 

{Exit LORBNZO, L. 

Mar. I go ? Alas ! 

Leo^. I'll have a main care of ye ; 
I know ye are sickly ; he shall drive the easier, 
And all accommodation shall attend ye. 

Mar. Would I were able ! ' 

Leon. Come, I warrant ye : 
Am not I wilh.ye, iweet?^Are her clothes packM up, 
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And all her linen t—GIre yoar maids directfon, 

You know my time's but short, and I'm commanded. 

Mar, Let roe have a nurse, 
And all such necessary people with me,— 
An easy bark. 

Lenfn, It shall not trot, I warrant ye ; 
CorvM it may sometimes. 

Man Faith let me 'Stay ; I shall but shame ye, sfr. 

Le<m, An you were a thousand shames, you shall 
along with me : 
At home, I'm sure you'll prove a million. 
Every man carries the bundle of his sins 
Upon his own back : you are mine,— I'll sweat for ye. 

Enter Buke, Alonzo, Sancho, afHd JuAir, i.. 

Duke. What, sir, preparing for your noble joiiiliey ? 
'Tis well and full of care. 
1 saw your mind was wedded to the war. 
And knew you'd prove some good man to your country, : 
Therefore, fair cousin, with your gentle pardon, 
I got this place. What, mourn at his advancement ! . 
You are to blame: he'll come again, sweet cousin ; 
Mean time, like sad Penelope and sage, 
Among your maids at home, and housewifely- 
Leon. No, sir, I dare not leave her to that solita- 
riness : 
Bhe's young, and grief or ill news from those G|[uar.tefs 
May daily cross her ; she shall go along, sir. 

Duke. By no means, captain. 

Leon. By all means, an't please ye. 

Dtbke. W<hat, take a young ahd tender*bodied lady. 
And expose her to those dangers, an^ those tumultis,—^ 
A sickly lady, too ? 

Leon. 'Twill malce her well, sir. 
There's no such friend to health ^s wholesome travel. 

San. Away, it must not be, 

J Ion. It ought not, sir. 
Go hurry her ! tt is not humane, captain'. 

Buke. I cannot blame hjr tears7~f right her with tem- 
pests. 
With thunder of Uie war I 
I dare swear if she were able— — ^ 

Leon, She's most able. 
And, pray ye, swear not,— she must go,— 4hjBre'8 no re^ 
medy; ^' 

Nor greataess, nor the trick you had to p«rt uf, 
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Which I smell too rank, toQ open, too evident, 

(And I must tell you, sir, His roost unnoble) 

Shall hinder me: Had she but ten hours* life. 

Nay less, but two hours, I would haye her with me. 

I would not leave her fame to so much ruin, 

To &uch a desolation and discredit, as 

Her weakness and your hot will would work her to. 

Fie, fie, for shame ! [Hammering without. 

Per, {Without.] Holloa! tolloa 1— What are you all 
about ? 

Leon. What masque is this now ? 
More tropes and figures to abuse my sufferance t 

Enter Perez, l. 

Juan, Michael Van Owl, how dost thout 
In what dark barn or tod of aged ivy 
Has thou lain hid ? 

Per, Things must both ebb and flow, colonel. 
And people must conceal and shine again. 
You*re welcome hither as your friend may sa]^, gentle- 
men. 
A pretty house, y^ou see, handsomely seated, r 

Sweet and convenient walks, the waters crystal. 

Jlon, He*s certain mad. 

Juan. As mad as a French tailor, that 
Has nothing in his. head but ends of fustians. 

Per. I see y6u*ne packing now, ipy gentle cousin, 
And my wife told me. I should find, it so. 
'Tis true, I do : you were merry when I was last here ; 
But *twas youTfWill to try my patience, madam. 
I*m soiTy that my swift occasions 
Can let you .take your pleasure here no longer ; 
Yet, I would have you think, my honourM cousin. 
This house and all I have are all your servants. 

Leon. What house? what pleasure, sir? what do 
you mean ? ... 

Per. Vou hold the jest so stiff, 'twill prove discour- 
^ous ;-^ 
This house, I mean-^the pleasures of this* pUkoe.^ 

Leon. Aiid what of them ? 

Per. They're mine, sir, and you know it ; 
My wife's, tmeao, and so conferr'd upon me. 

[A Knocking within^ It. 
The hangings, sir, I must entreat yoiir siervyints, 
That are so busy in their offices, . < 

Again to minister to their right uses/ .< ' ' 

E » 
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t 

I shall take a view o* th* plate anon, and furnitures 
That are of under place. 

Leon, Ha ! ha t ha ! 

Per, You're merry still, cousin, 
And of a pleaitant constitution ! 
Men of great fortunes make their mirths ad placilumi 

Leon, Pr*ythee, good stubborn wife, tell me directly. 
Good, evil wife, leave fooling, and tell me honestly. 
Id this my kinsman ? 

Mar. I can tell ye nothing. 

Leon, I*ve many kinsmen, but so mad a one, 
And so fantastic all the house ? 

Per, All mine. 
And all within it. . I will not bate ye an ace on*t. 
Gan*t you receive a noble courtesy. 
And quietly and handsomely as ye ought, coz. 
But you must ride i* the top on*t? 

Leon, Canst thou fight ? 

Per, ru tell ye presently ; I could have done, sir. 
' Jttan, Away ! no quarrels. 

Leon, Now I am more temperate, 
1*11 have it proved, you were ne*er yet in Bedlam ; 
Never in love, for that's a lunacy ; 
No great 'state left ye, that ye never look*d for, • 
Nor cannot manage, — ^that's a rank distemper ; 
That you were christen'd, and who answer*d for ye. 
And then I yield— -Do but look at him I 

Per, He has half persuaded me I was bred i* th' 
* moon. 

I have ne*er a bush at my back : — are not we both mad ? 
And is not this a fantastic house we are in. 
And all a dream we do ? Will ye walk out, sir ? 
And if I do not beat thee presently 
loto a sound belief as sense can give thee. 
Brick me into that wall there for a chimney-piece, 
And say I was one o* th* C8B3ars, done by a seal- 
cutter. 

Leon, I'll talk no more. Come, we*ll away imme- 
• diately. 

Mar, Why, then, the house is his, and all that's in it ; 
1*11 give away my skin, but 1*11 undo ye ; 
I gave it to his wife. You must restore, sir, 
And make a new provision. 

Per, Am I mad now. 
Or am I christen'd ? you, my pagan cousin, -. 
My. mighty Mahound kinsman ; what quirk nowf« 
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Yoa shall be welcome all. I hope to see, sir. 
Your grace here, and my coz ; we are all soldiers, 
And must do naturally for one another. 

Duke, Are ye blank at this?— Then I must tell ye, 
sir, 
Yoa*Te no command ; now you may go at pleasure. 
And ride your ass troop. 

Lepn, All this not moy^s me, 
Nor stirs my gall, nor alters my affections : 
You have more furniture, .more houses, Vady., 
And rich ones, too ; I will make bold with those $ 
And yon have land i' th* Indies, as I take it : 
Thither weil go^ and vleW awhile those climates, 
Visit your factors there^ that may betray ye: 
'Tis done, we must go. 

Mar, ^ow, th«ti*Vl a brave gentlem&n, 
And, by this sacred Ugh^ I love tbee d6arly.*-« 
Harlfr ye, sir. 

JPer, Yes, ma*am. 

Mar, This house is none of yoqr^s : I did btit jest, sir ; 
You are no cDk of mine, *beseech ye, vanish ! 

Leon, CK>od morrow, my sweet Mafaonnd cousin $ 
You are welcome, welcome all,— 
IVe are all soldiers. 
And should naturally do for one another* 

Per. By this hand, she dies for% 
Or any man that speaks for her. 

JuaUy San,j and AUm, Ha ! ha ! ha I 

[Exit PcftBX,^!.. 

Mar, Let me request you stay but one poor month ; 
You shall have a commission, and I'll go, too. 
Give me but will so far. 

Levn. Well, I will do't. 
Come, and give ortlers for yonr easy voyage. 
Good morrow to your grace, we're private business : 
There lies your way^^^tfaere. 

[ExewU ; Lion and MAReARtTA, r. ; the r«ji, &» 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I.— il Street. 

Enter Pbrbz, l. 

Per, Had I but lungs Enough to bawl siiiBciently, 
That all the queans in Christepdom might hear me. 
That all men might run away from the contagion, 
I had my wish : Would it were made high treason. 
Most infinitely high, for any man to marry ; 
I mean, for a man that would lire handsomely. 
And like a gentleman, in his wits and credit. 
What torments shall I put her Jto i 
Cut her in pieces ? Every piece will live still, 
And every- morsel of berwill do mischief. 
They are so many lives, there*s no hanging of *em ; 
They are too light to drown, they 're cork and feathers* 
Under huge heaps of- stones to bury her. 
And so depress her, as they did the giants ? 
She uriH move under more than built old BabeU 
I must destroy her. 

Enter Cacafogo, r., wUh a Catiet, 

Coca. Be cozen*d by a she-moth, 
That ev*ry silkman's shop breeds ; to be cheated. 
And of a thousand ducat6, by a whini-wham ! 

.Per. Who's that is cheated? Speak again, thou 
iiision! 
But art thou cheated i Minister some comfort : 
Tell me, I conjure thee. '- 

Caea, Then keep thy circle, . 
For Tm a spirit wild that flies about thee. 
And whosoe'er thou art, if thou be'st human, 
1*11 let thee plainly knov, I*m cheated damnably. 

Per. Ha! ha! ha! 

Caca, Dost thou laugh? Damnably, I say, most 
damnably. 

Per. By whom, good spirit ? Speak^ speak ! ha ! ha ! 
ha!— 

Caea. I'll utter ; listen ; by a rascal woman, 9 

Per. Ha! ha! ha! 

Caea. Dost thou laugh still ? 

Per. I must laugh— pr'ythee, pardon me, 
I shall laugh terribly. 
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Ca«(|(, I shall b6 aof^y^ 
Terribly angry* I hate o*U9o« 

Per. By » w^man coaeo'd I . 
Art sure it was a woman? a real womao^? 

Caca, By a teal deTil.f** 
Plague of her jewels apd her copper ehaiiil I 
How rank they sm^l ! 

Per, Sweet coaien*d air, let's tee them. 
I have been cheated too, 1 would have you not0 thfety 
And lewdly cheated, by a woman aJso, 
A scurvy, woman. I am undone, sweet iit^ 
Therefore I must have leave to la»gh. 

Caca, Pray ye take It 5 
You are the merriest undone man in £uf op6* 

Per. Ha! ha I ha! 
I've ;ieen Uie Jewels : what a notable penttyworth 
Have you had ! You will not take, sir^ 
Some twenty ducats ? 

C€u:a, Thou'rt deceived ; I will take-f4Qflie ten, ' 
U^oe any thing, soai^ half ten, half a diicat^ : i 

Per. An excellent lapidary set these 8toite», «ure ; 
l>Ve mark their ^waters ? 

Caca. Quicksands choke their waters \ ^ 

But I shall find her. 

Per. And so shall T, I hop^i but do not huf t her } 
You cannot find in all this kingdoM 
A woman that can ^ozen you so Heaily.f^ 
<$h^ baft taktts half mai afig«r of with thift trick. 

Caca. If I were valiant now, I'd Kill this fellow ; 
t've jVfMley enough Mas by ne at a piooh, 
'To pay for twenty raaeAlft' H^es that ve» nje. ' 

J 11 to this lady's ; there i sfaAll be satisfied. 

[Exit CA.CkV9tKhf ilk 

eCENJS Ih-^AHo^ier SirecU 

. i^nt^r Perez, l., antf SstivaniA) r. 

• Ptfk^ Vfhy^ how daT'«t thoii meet me agalnv Ihou 

rebel. 
And know'st how thou hast used me thrice, thou raaeaf? 
;Were there not ways enough to fly m.y veiigeance, 
'iio holes, nor vauks, to hide the^ frem my fury. 
But thou must meet me face to face .10 kiU thee? 
1 would not seek thee to^ destroy thee willingly ; 
^^t now tbomsedft'st V invite me^ coni'M^vpen me ; 

F 
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How like a sheep-biting rogae, taken i* the manor. 
And ready for a halter, dost thou look now ? 
Thou hast a hanging look, thou scurvy thing ! 
Hast ne'er a knife. 

Nor e'er a string to lead thee to Elysium ? 
Be there no pitiful 'potfaecaties in this town. 
That have compassion upon wretched women, 
That dare administer a dram of ratsbane ? 

Bii^f. I know you've mercy. 

Per. If I had tons of mercy, thon deservest none. 
What new trick^s now a foot, and what new houses 
Have you i' the air ? what orchards in apparition ? 
What canst thou say for thy life? 

EUif, Little or nothing. 
I know you'll kill me, and I know 'tis useless 
To beg for mercy. Pray let me draw my book oat. 
And pray a little. 

Per. Do, a very little ; 
For I have further business than thy killing. 
I hftve money yet to borrow. Speak, when you^ie 
ready. 

E8t{f. Now, now, sir, now [fiftowc a PUM, 

Gome on. — Do you start from me? 
Do you sweat, great captain? Have yoa seen a spiritt 

Per. Do you wear guns ? 

EsUf, I am a soldier's wife, sir, 
And by that privilege I may be arm'd. 
Now what's the news, and let's discourse more friendly, 
And talk of our affairs in peace. 

Per. Let me see, 
Pr'ythee let me see thy gun, 'tis ft very pretty one. 

Bsttf. No, no, sir, you shall feel. 

Per. Hold, hold, you villain ; what, would yon 
Kill your husband ? Ah !— 

Eetif. Ah I let mine own husband then 
Be in's own wits ; there, there's a thousand ducats ; 
Who must provide for you ? and yet you'll kill me. 

Per. I will not hurt thee for ten thousand millions. 

JSst{f. When will you redeem your jewels? 1 hav* 
pawn'd them, 
You see for what. 

Per. I'll kiss thee ; 
And get as many more, I'll make thee famous* 
Had we the bouse now I 
y Est{f. Gome along with me : 
If that be vanish'd, there be more to hire, sir. 
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Per, I see t am an ass 'when thou art near me. 
Estif. Did you never know that before? [Exeunt, r. 

SCENE lil.— J Chamber, 

Enter Leon and Margarita, r. 

Leon. Come, we'll away unto your country house^ 
And there we*ll learn to live contentedly ; 
This place is full of charge, and foil of hurry ; 
No part of sweetness dwells about these cities. 

Mar, Whither you will; 1 wait upon your pleasure ; 
Live in a hollow tree, sir, 1*11 live with ye. 

Leon. Ay, now you strike a harmony, a tree one. 
When your obedience waits upon your husband, 
"^hy, now, I dote upon you, love you dearly, 
And my rough nature falls like roaring streams, 
Clearly and sweetly into your embraces. 
Command you now, and ease m^ of that trouble ; 
1*11 be as humble to you as a servant. 
Bid whom you please, invite your noble friends, — 
They shall be welcome all ; — now experience 
Has link'd you fast unto the chain of goodness ! 

^Ctashing Swords* A Cry nrilhin^ ^ Down with 
their swords!*'] 
What noise is this ? what dismal cry ? 

jlfar. *Tis loud, too t 
Sure there^s some mischief done i* th* street ; look out 
there. 
Leon, Look out, and help ! 

JSkter LoRRNSo, e. 

Lor, O, sir, the Duke Medina-—^ 
Leon* What of the Duke Medina? 
Lor* Oh, sweet gentleman, 
Is almost, slain. 

ilfar. Away ! away I and help him ! 
All the house help ! 

[Exeitnt Margarita and Lorbn2o, jl. 
Leon, How! Sain?— -Why, Margarita! 
Wife! — Ha! ha! sure some new device they have a* 

foot again. 
Some trick upon my credit. I shall meet it ; 
I'd rather guide a ship Imperial, 
Alone^ and in a storm, than rule one woman. 

f 2 
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Sinter Maroarita, Sancpo, Dukb, aM Alqkjip^ i.. 

Jlfar. How came you hurt, sir ? 

DttiSre. I fell oat «itli my fHend, the noble colonel. 
My cause was naught, for 'twas agr^nst your honour r 
And he thiit wrong^s the innocent ne*er prospers. 
F^r eharity. 

Lend me a bed to «ase my toitnred body : 
That ere I. perish I may show my p«nitenoe ; 
I fear Tni slain. 
. Lnnm, Help t9 bear hin in-r^ 
Inhere shall be «ioUiio|r in ^^i* houae, my lord. 
But as your own. 

Jbuke. I thatik ye, noble sir. 

Lean. Tq bed with him $-<^Hindl^ wif^, gire ycmr at- 
tendance. 
[^Exeunt Dukjb, SAifcno, Aionzo^ a«tit MaimaMta, r 

Leon. Af^r^ me, 'tis rarely eoanterfelted. 

Enter Juan, r. 

Juan. True, it is «o^ sir. 
He is tM>t hurt, only we made « bcuife, 
As thdu^h we pwrposed Anger ) that same scratch 
On*s hand he took, to colour all, and draw compassion, 
That he might get imto yoar boase more cupningly. 
1 must not stay.— Stand now, ami yoAVe a brate fpl- 
l»v. 

Leon. I thank ye, nobble colonel, and-I hopour ye. 
If ever be quiet ! {ExU JHJkV, L. 

MUi¥ MAROAtlltA, R. 

Mar. He*s most desperate 111, sir. 
I do not think thes* ten montl^s- Mfill recover }xiih. 

Leon. Does he hire my h^nSe to play the fool In, 
Or does it stand on fairy ground? we're hauhted : 
Are all men and their wives troubled with dreams, thus ? 

Mar. What ail you, sir ? 

Jbeon. Nay, what ail you, sweet wifQ, 
To put these daiiy pastimes on my patience t 
. WhjM dost thou' see in ine, that I should suffer this1 

Mar. Alas, I pity ye I 

Leon. Thou*lt make me angiy^-*' 
Thou never saw*st me mad- y«t.. 

Mar. Yo« are always i 
You carry a kind of Bedtom still about ye. 

Leon, if thou pursuest me further, I run stark mad: 
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If y99 ha^ itiOfe hurt dukes or gentlemen, 
.Tq 1*19 ^^ffi o*' yonir core,! shaH be desperate :' 
' I know the tridk^ aad yon shall feel I knov it. 
Are you so-bot^ that no hedge can contain ye>t 
I'll ha.'VEe thioe let Mood in the veins about thee ; 
I'll have thy thoughts fornid, loo, and have them openM ; 
Thy spirits purged, for those are they that fire ye : 
The maiil shall be youp mistress, yo« the maid, 
*And all her servile labours you shall reach ^t. 
And go thrAugh oheerfuHy, er else sleep emjpty. 
That maid shall lie by me to teach you duly j, 
You in a pallet hy» to hamfbi» ye> 
And grieve for what you loj5e,-r-yQU fooii^h^ Wiol^cd 
i . wiyman. 
Mar^ I've lost myself, sir ; 
And all that was my base self, disobedience, [Kn^fll^. 
My wantonness, my stubboritness I've lost, too ; 
And now, by that pure faith ^ood ^iyes are crown 'd 
with, • 

By your own nobleness ' 

Leon. Beware, beware ! — hav.e ydu lo.fe^ch now 1 
Mar. No, by n^y repenianae, uo^ * • 

Leon. Bat art thou truly, tr^Ay. honest? 
- Mar, My life shall show it. 

Leon. I take you up, 

' ' ' 

Enter Altea, i-. 

And wear you next my heant ; >siae you be- wifrlh i^. — , 
Now what with you.? 

Alt. I pome to tell Qcry lady> 
lliere f s a fulsome fat felV^w ^oald fain speak with her. 

Leon. 'Tis Cacafogie ; keelvhiin from tne duke ; 
The dake from him ; anons he'U yi^^M us Ittaghter. 

All. Where is U, pl^m^^ you, that we shall detain 
him? 
He seems at war with r^eaaoa, -IdU of wine. 

Leon. To the cellar wUh hits, 'tU the drunl^ards' 
den ; 
Fft'cover for such beasts ;—should he btf resty; 
Say I am at hofne ; v{TW>|Q|l<|liy.mfr he cs. 
He'll creep into an augre-hofe .to shun m^. 

Alt. I'll dispose of him tlhftre. [EicH A^^li^^%.r 

Leon, Now, IVtArgacita, oomes yeor ti-feV oh ; 
The duke expects you, acq«^l'y.*kirselC to» hittr^ 
I put you to the test 5. y4»^ h»v^ my trust, , ^ 

My confidenpe, n^ 1^im« > . .. > ■ " *'' 

F '3 
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Mar, I will deserve them. [Ejeit M^lfcCARiirA, ■. 

Leon. "My work is done, and now my keart*s at ease* 
I read io every look she means me fairly, 
And nobly shall my love reward her for it.— 
He who betrays his rights, the husband^s rights^ 
To pride and wantonness, or who denies 
Affection to the heart be hath subdued, 
Forfeits his claim to manhood and humanity. [JT^rtf, ]t» 

8CENE IV.— ifnotAer Chan^ber, 

^he Duke discovered upon a Couelu 

Duie* Why, now this is most excellent invention ; 
I iihall succeed, in spite of this huffing husband* 
I can but smile to think most wary spoases 
The soonest are deceived. 

Enter Margarita, b. d* 

Who's there ? 

Jiar. 'Tis I, my lord^ 

Duke. Are you alone, sweet friend? 

Mar, Alone, and come to inquire how your wounds 
are. 

Duke. I have none, lady, not a hurt about me ; 
My damages I did but counterfeit. 
And feign*d the quarrel only for your sake. 
I ajn as lusty and as full of health. 
As high in blood, — My Margarita, come, 
Come to my couch, and there let's lisp lovers language I 

Mar. Hold 1 hold, my lord : 
Would you take that which I've no right to give? 
Steal wedlock's property? and in his house, 
Beneath the roof of nim who entertains you. 
Would you his wife betray ? will you become 
Tb* ungrateful viper, who, restored to life, 
Venom *d the breast that saved him ? 

Duke. Leave these dull thoughts to mortifying pe« 
nance ; 
Let us, while love is lusty, prove its pow'r. 

Mar. Forbear, my lord. 
Proud follies once, I own, debased my mind ; 
Tou found my weakness, wanted to ensnare it, 
Shameful I own my fault, but 'tis repented ; 
No more the wanton Margarita now, 
8ut the chaste wife of Leon. His great merit, 



9CBMK IT. ANP HAYB ▲ WIFE. 61 

Hi» manly tenderness, his tnisting loTe» 
Commands from roe affection in return, 
Pure as esteem can offer. He has ^on me ; 
i^nd all my mended hearths demoted to him-. 

Duke, This jesting well becomes a sprightly beauty t 
Ko more mementos, let me press yon to me. 
And stifle with my kisses 

Jtf ar. Nay, then, within there 1 

f!nt€r Leon, Juan, Alomzo, Sancho, ancZ Altea, r, d« 

Leon. Now ! Did you call, my wife,— or you, my 
lord? 
Was It your gr^ce that wanted me ?— No answer I 
TVhat, out of bed I How do you, my good lord ? ' 
Methinks you look but poorly on this matter. 
Has my wife wounded you ? You were well before. 

Duke. More hurt than ei^er ; spare your reproach ; 
1 feel to'o muqh already. 

Leon, I see it, sir, and now your grace shall know, 
I can as ready pardon as revenge. 
Be comforted,— all is forgotten. 

Dvke. I thank "you, sir. 

Leon. Wife, you are a right one ; 
And now with unknown nations 1 dare trust ye. 

Juan, No more feign*d fights, my lord,-~they never 
prosper. 

Enter Loiibkzo, r. 

Lor, Please you, sir, 
We cannot keep this gross fat man in order. 
He swears he*ll have admittance to my lady. 
And reels about, and clamours most outragecusily. 

Leon, Let him come up. \^Exit Lorenzo, r.] Wife, 
here's another suitor. 
We forgot, has been sighing in the cellar, 
Making my casks his mistresses. 
Will your grace permit us to produce a rival ? 

Duke, No more on that theme, I request, Don Leon. 

Leon, Here comes the porpoise ; he*s devilish drunk : 

Xet me stancf by. 

» 
^uter Caca'fooo, r.^ drunk, led hy Lorenzo end 

Diego, r. 

Coca, Where is my bona roba ? O, you're allhere. 
Why, I don*t fear snap-dragons — 
l*m full of Greek wine, the true ancient courage. 
Sweet Mrs. Margarita->Let me kiss thee. 
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Leon^ Wha^ wouM y«a t 

Coca, Sir ! 

Leon, I^eftd oiFtbe wretch^ 

Duke, Mofit filthy furore, truly. 

Cuea, Filthy ! O you're a f>rifice ; yet t can buy 
Your dukejikoAD ^ i o(iii buy all of you, 
Your wives and all. 

Juan. Sleep, and bt silent. 

Caca, S^eak you to y#ur credi^rfr, 
Good captain half-pay, t'Tl not talce thy pawns iou 

I49; Whreh of the butts Is thy mUttess ? 

C$em. • Butt In tfiy belly.' 

Letm* Thepe*s two ih thihe, \*m sure, *Us grown «o 

monstrous. 
<?4ea. Butt hi thy face. 
X^on. 60, carry him to sleep, 
Caca, I can buy you all,— all. 

[&JtiiiMt CkCAVaGO ancf Seqvants« s. 
Leon. When he iseoolM, we'll let Mm out to ra,il. 
Or hang himself ; there will be no loss of him. 

Enter Pb^uiz 4md £sTf faioa, l. 

Leofu Who's this ? my Mahound cousjn ? 
, Per, Good sir, *tte very godd ; would I'd,* bouse, loo. 
For there's no talking in the open air^ 
You have a pret^ty seat, yo« htvetiiie luck on't, 
A pretty lady, too ; 1 have miss'd both. 
My carpenter built in a mist, I thank hlqi; 
Do me the<oourtesy to let me $ee it, 
See it once more. ' But T shall cry for angff . 
I'll hire a chandler's shop close uqder j"^ 
And, for my foolery, sell soap and whip«CQrd. 

Leon, Ha ! ha ! h^ ! 

Per, Nay, if you do not Uqgh bow, sfid I|4l0b 
heartily, 
You are a fool, coz. 

Leon. I iDUBt laugh a little. 
And DOW I've done ; coz, thou shall tivje WA\k vof^i 
My merry coz, the world shall not divoi'ce us; 
Thou art a valiant t^mn, tnd thou shaft 'never Vant : 
Will this content thee ? 

Per. 1*11 cry, and then be thankful. 
Indeed I will, and I'll be hooogtto ye! 
I'd live a swallow here, I mual <?o»fesa.»— 
Wife, i forgive thee allif timv^ bg hMpst, . 
And, at thy ptfril, I believe tl^et excellent; 



i^' 



SCBNB lY. AND HAVE A WIFE. 63 

JS»t{f. If 1 proTe otherwise, let me beg first. 
Mar, Sir, let me imitate your nobleness ; 
tiere, this is yours, some recompense for service. 

[Gives a purse to Estifania 
Duke. And this is yours, your true commission, sir. 
Now you're a captain. 

Leon. You're a noble prince, sir, 
And now a soldier. 

Juan. Sir, I shall wait upon you through all fortunes* 
San. Noble Don Leon, so shall I. 
Alon. And T too. 

Alt. And T must needs attend my mistress. 
Leon. Will you go, sister ? 
Alt. Yes, indeed, good brother : 
I have two ties, mine own blood, and my mistress. 
Mar. Is she your sister ? 
Leon^ Yes, indeed, good wife, 
And my best sister, for she proved so,^ wench, 
When she deceived you with a loving 'husband. 
Alt. I would not deal so truly for a stranger. 
Mar. Well, I could ehide ye ; 
Put it must be lovingly, and lilie a sister^ 

Duke. 1*11 bring you on your way, and feast ye nobly, 
For now T have an honest heart to love ye, 
And then deliver ye to the blue Neptune. 

Juan. Your colours you must wear, and wear them 
proudly. 
Wear them before the bullet and in blood, too. 
And all the world shall know we're Virtue's servants. 
Dvke. And all the world shall know, a noble mind 
Makes women beautiful, and envy blind. 

Leon. All you, who mean to lead a happy life, 
First, learn to rule, and then to have a wife. 
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